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INTRODUCTIOir, 



In the latter part of the month of llaj, 177*, tb« 
city of New York wa« garri^/ned hj al^oat tr.;rt^^<a 
thousand troops, regulars and militia, or.d/^r th^i 
command of Major-General Georj?<i WaAhln^rton, 
comprising men from every diction of the ^r^u'^rj 
this side of North Carolina, and a» far r.^'/rVi m 
New Ilampghire. 

His head-qnarters were ttrar/I^h*:d *f, »:%*?. ^i# 
then known as Eichmond IIIJ, %tA •»?.>:;. U r.-./^^ 
fully described in the feac/;^:^i-r-;f ^r.^j**/-,?^ fc//w 
familiar to present resideiit* iwt t:>5 f'/r»:.*rr v^* '/ 
Col. Burr, and after hi* ppir';;-a*^ mA ^^-^^^yiu^r^ 
named Burr's IlilL 

The second in c/^rnmand waA ii^n^. y^,xr^, luA 
tried old soldier, General VxkXuxtu. '»,v>M5 fcsc^it ^m 
the woirs den hare ^fizi'jfmn a* \^rmJ^/.//A w/fi* 
with every schooH^^y in the i'/tn:.\rj, M\ ;.v; ^^^ 
tablished his hewi-fiUArUsn at tt^^ Iv/vm «^... zj^/wu 
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8B !No. 1 Broadway, on the comer of Battery Place, 
bmlt many years before by Major Kennedy for 
his priyate residence, and in later days familiar to 
Kew Yorkers as the residence of two mayors. 

General Putnam's aid at this period was Major 
Aaron Burr, who had sought the post in preference 
to a similar position in the military family of the 
Commander-in-Chief, where he was confined ez« 
clusiyely to the duties of an amanuensis, which did 
not suit his ardent, active military spirit, and Oene- 
ral Putnam was glad to avail himself of the services 
of one who had proved himself as eminent with the 
pen, as with the sword. 

In the month of May, Greneral "Washington was 
summoned to Philadelphia to attend upon Con- 
gress, then in session, and General Putnam was left 
in chief command, with instmctioTis to fortify the 
city at every point to repel a threatened invasion, 
as Admiral Howe, with his fleet, and an army of 
some thirty thousand regulars and Hessians, had 
left the waters of Yirginia under the command ot 
Lord Howe, and it was presumed that the next 
point of attack would be the city of New York— 
which supposition was fully borne out by subse- 
quent events, as recorded in history. 

On the last day of May, and, of course, during 
ihe absence of General Washington, General Pat* 



nain was one daj the recipient— throng a boat from 
Staten Island (then occupied by the Brittsh), bearing 
a flag of trace— of a letter from Major Moncrieffe of 
the British armj, who with his regiment was en- 
camped on the island, in which he set forth that the 
chances and hazards of war had compelled him to 
leave his only child, a daughter jnst past fifteen, 
Hargaret Moncriefie, alone and unprotected at the 
house of a widow ladj near the town of Elizabeth, 
and with ^tire strangers; and as he could not 
foresee what the perils of war might bring forth in 
a daj or an hour, and as the locality where she 
resided might soon become the field of actiye 
operations, he was loath to leare her there if it 
could be possibly aroided. He therefore implored 
the general, as a soldier and a gentleman, to afford 
to his child that which he could not — ^a shelter and 
a home until such time as he could place her in a 
position of greater security. 

Qeneral Putnam promptiy replied, that the 
irequest would be cheerfully granted, and that in 
in his own home, in the bosom of his family, she 
would be at least assured of hospitable treat- 
ment. The young girl was sent for on the fol- 
lowing day (the first of June), and from that time 
remained an inmate of General Putnam's family, 
util detected in commuBicating with the en^m^^ 



Xfl INTEODUC?nOir. 

when she was sent ofl to King's Bridge^ then Gten. 
Mifflin's head-quarters. 

Miss Margaret Moncrieffe, the heroine of the 
book, though really only a child in years, for she 
had just passed her fifteenth summer, was, in all 
that belongs to woman of feeling, heart or passion, 
fully developed, and history has recorded that a 
most romantic attachment sprang up between her- 
self and Major Burr, the handsome, gallant and 
accomplished aid — on her part with all tlie fervor 
of her passionate nature, on his, with more caution 
and prudence ; and that his love for her was not a 
supreme and reigning passion, may be assumed from 
the well known circumstance, that it was he who 
having detected her in imparting secret informa- 
tion to Governor Tiyon, then on board the flag ship, 
Duchess of Gordon, lying opposite Staten Island, 
gave such information as caused her removal to a 
place where she would find other and less danger 
ous occupation. 

It was during General Washington's absence that 
a plot was concocted by Governor Tryon, aided by 
Matthews, a well known Tory, then mayor of the 
city, who was residing at Flatbush, to capture 
General Washington, hoping thus to terminate the 
war by one bold blow. Margaret Moncrieffe con- 
tributed materially to the possible Buccess of their 
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pitas, in which the Tory residents of the city, toge- 
ther with many Provincials who had been bought 
over, had joined, by conveying secretly to Governor 
Tryon information as to the location and strength 
of the various fortifications on the island ; but fuller 
details of the plot will be found elsewhere. 

The pages which follow are derived from these 
two incidents — ^the mutual attachment of Aaron Burr 
and Margaret Moncrieffe, and the infamous plot 
of Tryon and Matthews. Every name is historically 
correct, save two or three introduced to fill up the 
story. Every incident is historical — the dress and 
appearance of the principal conspirators are de- 
scribed as accurately as could be derived from the 
authorities consulted, and save the ma/m incidefUj 
that Aaron Burr was seduced from his allegiance 
to his country, or his devotion to her cause, by 
Margaret Moncrieffe, the author claims that he has 
woven a fiction founded entirely on facts. 

"Without this explanation, he would never present 
it for public praise or censure. With it, which is 
but simple justice to the best abused and most 
maligned man who ever filled a high and honorable 
station, the work must abide the decision which the 
public may award. 



MARGARET MONORIBFFB. 



CHAPTER L 



GBNEBAL PDTNAH Ain> AABON BinSB. 

It was a pleasant morning on the Slst day of Maj^ 
17?6— not exaotly morning, for the son had passed the 
meridian nearly an honr — General Patnam was seated 
in the Apartment on the lower floor of his head-quar- 
ters, at No. 1 Broadway, which he had appropriated a^^ 
an office for the transaction of all his official business-^ 
the reception of reports, the issuing of orders, and all 
the details which belong to the position of Commander- 
in-Chief of the troops which then garrisoned the city 
of New York, some thirteen thousand in number. 

He held his position by reason of the absence of Gen- 
eral Washington, who had been summoned by the Con* 
gress, then in session in Philadelphia, to consult with the 
members of that august body (alas I how sadly and woe- 
fully changed), with reference to the euspected move- 
ments of the British fleet, under Admiral Howe, which 

IS 
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convoyed transports containing an armj of some twenty 
thousand regulars and Hessians, under the command 
of Lord Howe, and which had recently left the watera 
of Virginia. It was supposed that their next point of 
attack would be the city of New York, and orders had 
been given to fortify the island at every accessible 
point. 

General Putnam was seated, or rather lounging on 
a hair-covered mahogany sofe, elaborately carved, and 
studded with brass nails — then, no doubt, thought to 
be a superb piece of furniture — and was holding in his 
hand an open letter which he had just perused. 

At a large oval table which stood in the centre of 
the room, and which was covered with papers lying 
about in disorder and confusion, was seated a young 
man, dressed in the blue and buflf uniform of the day, 
■uch as was worn by the regular troops (when they had 
any to wear). His sword lay on the floor beside him, 
and his chapeau had been placed on the other side. 
He could not have been more than twenty or twenty- 
one years of age, for his countenance was almost boy- 
ish. His face was oval, with a broad, expanded fore- 
head, white as snow, where it had been covered by his 
hat — his complexion pale, but not sallow, though some- 
what bronzed by exposure — his nose was beaut itully 
shaped, and of just proportion to his face — his mouth 
closely cut, and evincing a spirit of determination and 
perseverance, fully borne out by the history of his after 
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/«ai-8, while his chin was small and delicate as a woman's. 
His eyes were of a dark hazel, so dark, no sign of a pu- 
pil could be seen, and the expression of them, when he 
chose, was wonderful — ^they could be likened only to 
those of a snake, for their fascination was irresistible. 
But the great charm lay in his smile, which no one 
could resist — so sweet, so mild, so speaking. In figure 
he was about the medium height — ^liis form as perfect 
as that of any sculptured model, and there was a grace, 
an ease, a quiet dignity in all his movements, which 
spoke one bom to achieve greatness. 

Such, in brief, was Major Aaron Burr, at the age of 
twenty, and who, at that early age, occupied the high 
and honorable position of Aid to General Putnam, by 
whom he was treated as a son, and to whom he gave 
his unlimited confidence. He was engaged in making 
out some orders previously dictated by the general, 
when his labors were interrupted by the latter, who, 
■tartiog &om the sofa, said, " There, major, read that 
— that is the letter just brought by the truce-boat from 
Staten Island ; what on earth can I do with it ?" 

Major Burr, laying down his pen, perused the letter, 
and looking up in the general's face, said in his low, 
soft, musical voice, for which, elsewhere than on the 
field of battle, he was so famed, " I see only one course ; 
Major Moncrieffe appeals to you as a soldier and gen- 
t'eman ; as such, you can make but one reply." 

" Well, I suppose that's so ; write, then, that Gen 
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eral Patnam will gladly accede to Major Moncrieffe^s re. 
quest, and will to-morrow dispatch a uquad of men to 
escort his daughter to the city, and that in liis quarters, 
and with his family, she will find a home and welcome, 
UBtil the position or circumstances of her father might 
enable him to reclaim her." 

The letter was written, signed, formally sealed, and 
addressed, and was handed to the orderly with dfreo- 
tions to have it sent out to the British truce-boat, then 
lying off and on, a few hundred yards from the shore. 

The letter which had led to this conversation, had 
been brought on that morning by a boat from Staten 
Island, bearing a flag of truce, which was met a few 
hundred yards from the shore (for of courso. an enemy'^ 
boat was not allowed to come within hailing distance 
of land), by one from the Provincial general. 

It was from Major Moncrieffe, of the British army, 
whose regiment was then encamped on Staten Island, 
preferring a very singular request. The writer stated 
that the chances of war had necessitated a separation 
from his only child, Margaret, a motherless daughter, 
who had accompanied him from England. She was now 
alone and unprotected at the farmhouse of one widow 
Adams, near Elizabeth, and he implored General Put* 
nam, as a soldier, a gentleman, and a father, to grant 
shelter and protection to his child. She was, he said, 
scarce past fifteen, utterly inexperienced, and required 
that care and attention which he could not now bestow 
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apon her ; and he promised, if his request was complied 
with, to relieve the general from the responsibility at 
the earliest possible moment. 

" How am I to get her here, major ?" asked the gen^ 
ral, taking up the letter of Major Moncrieflfe. " Ho 
writes that she is at the house of one Mrs. Adams, near 
Elizabeth. Do you know anything about the place ?*» 

" Everything, general. Mr. Adams, the father, now 
dead, used to oversee my uncle's farm near Newark, 
and, since his death, the widow moved with her 
daughter, to the place on which they now reside, which 
belongs to us, and which she occupies rent free as long 
as she lives. She has a nephew — a bold, dashing young 
fellow, who ran away from home to follow me through 
the route to Quebec, and who is now a sergeant in 
McDougall's regiment.'* 

" I wish he was in a better place," growled the gene- 
ral, ^ for that regiment was notorious for its utter lack 
of discipline, its general inefficiency, and the turbulent 
disposition of the men. 

" Well, as you know the place and the people, sup- 
pose you go over to-morrow and bring this young lady 
hither. I wonder what she is like." 

" The letter says she is a mere child, and inexperi- 
enced. She won't give you much trouble, I fiincy. I 
will take a squad of picked men, and go after her to- 
morrow, for I shall be glad again to see the good old 
lady and Irer daughter." 



^Frettj,, eh?" said the general, with a oomical look, 
to which Major Burr replied, laughing, 

" Oh, yes, very pretty, general, and a terrible little 
patriot.'* 

^ So mnch the better. I wish we had more men like 
h^i. But oonsider that arranged. Now do you go on 
saA fixush. up those orders. I will take a ride around 
the works, a^ see how they advance. I want to have 
ei^erything finished before General Washington's re- 
t^xn, which can't be delayed many days longer ;" and 
fleia^ing his chapeau, he directed the orderly to have his 
horse brought to the door, and rode off to inspect the 
WQx:ks, fpr he never trusted to others to do that which 
\fii could best do himseIC 

In. the evening, at the tea-table, the general informed 
his wife and daughters of the intended accession to 
tjieir family circle, to which, of course, no opposition 
wa0 offered ;; and Major Burr having made all his prepa- 
lations fi>r the morrow's journey — ^for it was something 
of a journey in those days, even to Elizabeth — ^retired 
«arlyf and left the &mily to discuss, in anticipation^ tlie 
possible merita or demerits of the new oomer. 



CHAPTER n. 

lURaABET MONCBISFFX. 

Tdb town of Elizabeth, in the month of June, I77d| 
was very different in its character and population from 
the Elizabeth City of the present day. A few scatter- 
ing log-huts embedded in woods ; hundreds of acres of 
uncleared lands, covered with stately trees, and her^ 
and there a small farmhouse, afforded the only evi- 
dences of the existence of the town of Elizabeth, as it 
was then called, whose limits, however, extended for u 
circuit of many miles around. 

At the extreme end of the township, and on the side 
nearest to the Staten Island shore, there stood, at the 
time of which I wnte, a small farmhouse, as it was then 
called, though at the present time it would scarcely be 
dignified with the name of cottage. It was a low, one- 
story dwelling, built of hewn stone, with a wing ex- 
tending some thirty feet, which was formed of rough- 
hewn logs, and plastered with mud. 

The farm on which it was located, had evidently 
been cultivated for a long time, for the house was Bor- 

roundcd with appliances oi comparative comfort vnd 

ti 
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indicatioDS of civilization rarely found in that vicinily 
at that period of our country's history. 

A large orchard of apple-trees fronted the house, 
and in the rear it was bounded by a forest of maple 
and chestnut, then, of course, in full leaf, and which 
contrasted beautifully with the snow-white house ; for 
the homestead, though built of stone, had been white- 
washed, presenting an appearance as attractive to the 
eye as it was gratifying to the taste. 

It was, perhaps, an hour before noon, on one of the 
most sultry days, early in June of the memorable year 
1116, Everj'thing about the dwelling was as quiet as 
though it contained nothing human. There was 
scarcely air enough stirring to ruffle the leaves on the 
trees, and the sun, nearly at meridian, poured down 
his rays with an intensity almost overpowering. 

At this hour, the quiet of the place was disturbed by 
the tramping of approaching horsemen, and, as the 
sound reached the house, one of the inmates appeared 
at the door of the wing, which was appropriated to 
culinary purposes. 

"My sakes!*' excliiimed the party who, on hear- 
ing the sound of horses' hoofs, had approached the 
door ; " I wonder if it*s more of them marciless cow- 
boys ?*♦ 

" I guess not,'* was the reply which came from the 
lips of a young girl, who, with sleeves rolled above 
her elbows, was hard at work in the suds of the wash- 
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tub " Colonel Malcolm's men have given tliera mich 
a fright they wonH be around here soon again, I 
guess.'* 

" Massy sakes ! who on airth be they ?*' exclaimed 
the first speaker, as she gazed down the road which 
fronted the house, and pointed in the direction toward 
which she was looking ; and as she spoke, she shaded 
her eyes with her hand, as if to aid her vision, ren- 
dered indistinct by age. 

"Why, mother, can't you see?" and the speaker, 
who had left the wash-tub and joined her mother in 
the doorway, peered out in the direction whence the 
sounds approached. ^' Don't you see they are Continen- 
tallers ? Some scouting-party, I'm sure ; and, oh dear 
me ! they've caught me in a nice fix. Mother, you go 
and get something ready for them to eat ;" and, as she 
spoke, she unpinned her dress, which had been tucked 
up around her waist, and smoothing it down, turned to 
go again into the kitchen, where she had been occu- 
pied, and, pausing an instant in front of a small glass 
which hnng between the windows, smoothed down the 
glossy hair which floated in luxuriant masses over her 
face and neck, and, with a smile and blush at her own 
vanity, so natural to her sex, she retired to an inner 
room to prepare herself for a reception of the ap 
proaching visitors. 

" Why, Patsy !" exclaimed the elder of the twain, as 
her daughter left her side ; but Patsy either did not or 
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would not heir her mother, and she was left alone to 
receive those whose coming had already been hei aided 
by the sound of their horses' feet. 

The party consisted of nine horsemen ; and at the 
head, mounted on a large, powerfully-built and spirited 
charger, rode the leader — a young, beardless man, who, 
to judge from his appearance, had scarcely more than 
passed his teens. He was dressed in the blue and buff 
Continental uniform, as were his followers ; but there 
was so little difference in the attire of the party, it 
would have been diflBcult to select the leader, but for the 
straps across his shoulder, denoting that he was entitled 
to wear epaulettes, and the air of command which 
seemed to sit upon him as naturally as if bom to it. 
As the party approached the house, the old lady went 
out to the fence which surrounded it, and, with a lo;r 
courtesy, said : 

" Won't you halt, gentl^tnen, and have something to 
eat after your hot ride ?" 

The leader of the party drew up his horse at thi» 
salutation, and, dismounting, threw the reins to one ot 
his companions. Approtiching the hostess with a 
courtly bow, he said : 

'* This, I believe, is farmer Adams' house ?" 

" Of course it is. Why, bless me !" and she peered 
earnestly into tlie face of the speaker, with an expres- 
M>n of mingled doubt and pleasure; '^sure you aini 
little Burr ?" 
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*' As snre as you are Mrs. Adams,*' replied the party 
addressed, and he extended his hand, which was 
warmly grasped by the delighted old lady, who, turn- 
ing toward the house, excldmed, at the top of her 
shrill voice : 

"Patsy, come down here; it's little Burr. Why, 
Aaron, where did you come from ? We heard as you 
was killed there at Quebec, and Patsy has been crying 
ever so much about you ; come in, Aaron. But what 
on airth be you doing with all tWese men ?^ 

" 1 will tell you when we get inside, my good old 
friend," said Major Burr, for he it was. *' We have 
had a hot and dusty ride, and my men are terribly 
hungry and thirsty, too." 

" I'll take care of them, Pll warrant you. Tell 'em 
to come in." And turning to his men, he gave the 
sign to dismount, which was promptly and gladly 
obeyed, for theirs, indeed, had been a hot and dusty 
ride, and fastening their horses to the fence in front of 
tbp house, they awaited his further orders. 

" Why on airth don't you ask 'em in, Aaron ?" ex- 
claimed the old lady, whose ideas of hospitality recog- 
nized no distinction in rank. 

Major Burr smiled, and turning to his followers, 
beckoned to one of them, who approached, and with a 
military salute, stood awaiting his orders. 

*' Keep one man on guard — take the rest in, and onr 
kmd landlady here will give you something to eat and 

2 
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drink.^ Then addrcasing Mrs. Adams, who had looked 
with wondering eyes upon the youthful hero, he said, 
" Come, Where's Patsy ? I haven't had a kiss since 1 
left her, eighteen months ago. AIi, Patsy !" he ex- 
claimed, a& the young girl entered the room, smiling 
and blushing, " how do you do ?" and seizing one 
band, he clasped her waist with the other, and before 
she had time to resist, had she felt so inclined, wliich 
is exceedingly doubtful, the young soldier liad im- 
piinted a hearty kiss upon a pair of as pretty, and rosy 
lips as New Jei-sey could boast of at that time. 

"Wliy, Aaron, I am ashamed of you," said the 
blushing girl, struggling to release herself from his em- 
brace, " before all these men !" 

*' You shall take it back. Patsy, as soon as wo are 
alone," and he smiled wickedly. " Let your mother 
take care of my men, and do you get something for 
me ; I am hot, tired, and hungry." 

" Your men, Aaron !" said Patsy, opening her large 
blue eyes with a stare of astonishment, as she gazea 
upon the youthful speaker. 

" Yes, Patsy, my men. But come, what do you sup- 
pose brought me here ?" and as he 8i)oke, a crimson 
blush illuminated the beautiful face of the young girl, 
for his words recalled i)leasant memories. 

Perhaps she thought he came wooing, for lie had 
often told her how much he loved her, and she, poor 
fool, had believed him. She had h^ard of his gallant 
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exploits with Arnold — ^had read, with flushed cheeks 
and beating heart, the high commendations oflicially 
bestowed upon him, and as he stood there before her, 
bronzed, weather-worn, yet beanng himself so gal- 
lantly, her heart beat high with the hope which her 
lips dare not express. 

" I am sure I don't know, Aaron," she murmured. 
*' I beg pardon," she interrupted, as she remembered 
that he was now Major Burr, and the leader of the 
party. 

" No, Aaron always, and always the same Aaron,** 
he said, raising her hand to his lips, and imprinting a 
kiss on it, at the same time fastenmg upon her a glance 
which brought the crimson tide again to her fiwje. " ^ 
have come to relieve you of the presence of— let me 
9ee, what is her name," and he drew from his pocket a 
letter, which, having opened, he glanced over hastily, 
" Margaret Moncrieffe," he continued, refolding the let- 
ter, and replacing it in his pocket. " I have come for 
her by order from General Putnam." 

" Surely you are not going to take her pri- 
soner ?" 

" Oh, no," he replied, laughingly ; " we don't make 
war upon, nor prisoners of, women." 

"She isn't a woman, Aaron — she is only a child. 
But " 

" Well, go on," he said, seeing that she hesitated. 

" No matter ; judge for yourselfl Come, take /i seal 



28 XASGABET UOSCOCKFFIL 

in the parlor, and I will find something for you to eal 
and drink/' 

** But where is Miss Moncrieffe ? I must hurry her 
off, for it is necessary I should be in tlie city to-night.'^ 

" She is somewhere about — I suppose under the trees, 
reading. She spends half her time out of doors, read* 
ing, or firing at a mark, and I can tell you, Aaron, she 
if A desperate shot.** 

" She won't bring me down. Patsy," said the young 
major, gallantly, " for your image will be between us ;*» 
and again the warm blood mantled her brow and 
cheeks, and her eyes fairly glistened with happiness. 
** While you are getting some refreshments, I will seek 
her out. Where do you suppose she is ?" 

*' In the small grove," and she pointed to the spot 
xiamed, which was distant, perhaps, two hundred feet 
from the house. 

Unbuckling the hea\'y horseman's sword, which had, 
during this brief conversation, been dangling about his 
heels, he laid it on the table, and, with a graceful bow 
and smile, left the room, and strode off toward the 
grove, which he well knew, for with it were associated 
memories of a character so pleasant as not to be easily 
effaced, for i ; was in that grove he had told his boyish 
lovC' to the blushing, happy girl whom *,e had just left, 
and had received an avowal of her own in retiLrn. 



- CHAPTER m. 

LOYE AT FIB8T SIGHT. 

As he approached the well remembered spot^ h% ob« 
oerved the object of his search, half reclming on the 
green sward, leaning against a tree, and deeply ea^ged 
in the perusal of a book which she held in her hand. 

*^ Miss Moncriefie," he said, approaching the young 
lady, who, pausing in the perusal of her book, dropped 
it by her side, and fixed upon the intruder a gaze of 
the most unbounded astonishment. 

^^I suppose it is me you mean, for m^ vume is Mon- 
crieffe, though I don't know why you call me Miss. Are 
you looking for me ?" 

*' I am ordered to seek Miss Monorieffe, and convey 
her to New York," he replied, with a graceful bow and 
a military salute. 

" Ordered to convey me to New York !'» she exclaimed, 
throwing her book away; and springing up, she 
stood before him, with flushed cheeks and flashing eyes ; 
^^and who has {Resumed to order me to be convened 
to New York ?" 

Major Burr smiled with a singular expression, while 
he gazed upon the young Pythoness, a& she Ptood glai^ 
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ing at Iiim ; then gracefully removing his hat, he fd% 
in his pocket for the letter under which he was acting*, 
and while thus engaged, she continued : 

" If you have come to take nie a prisoner, I tell you 
plainly I udotiH go, and you don*t look like " 

" Young lady, don't give yourself any unnecessarj 
alarm," said the major, a little haughtily, and as he 
spoke, he extended to her the letter for which ho had 
been searching in his pockets. *^ You are at perfect 
liberty to stay or go with me, as you choose, but it 
is your fiither's wish " 

"My father 1" she exclaimed, hurriedly interrupting 
him, and graspbg the letter which the young officer 
held toward her. " Js he a prisoner ?" 

" lie is not, Miss MoncrieflTe. How soon he may be, 
the fUte of war can alone determine." 

"Then I don't care for anything;" and as she spoke, 
she opened the letter which the major had handed to 
her. A hasty glance showed her that it was a missive 
addressed to General Putnam by her father, in which 
he implored his protection for his daughter, until her 
father's circumstances should permit him to reclaim her ; 
for as he was at present situated, he could afford her 
neither shelter nor protection, and the spot where she 
was then located might soon become the theatre of 
active hostilities. 

" I beg your pardon, sir ; I did not imagine such a 
itate of things. General "^utnam is very kind, and I 
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am truly grateful to him. I am at your command, 
sir." 

" Command me, Miss Moncrieffe," said Major Burr, 
with a smile, and one of those graceful bows which in 
after years made him so irresistible. 

" Oh, for gracious sakes 1" she exclaimed, half pettish- 
ly, and she half smDed, half pouted, ** don't call me 
Miss MoncriefTe. My name is Margaret. Please to call 
me Margaret. I am not a young lady by some yeara. 
How old do you think I am ?" she inquired archly, 
bending upon him a searching glance, but dropping her 
eyes as they met the flashing orbs of the young soldier 
fixed upon her with an expression of intense admiration. 

She was tall — quite up to the standard fixed by that 
'arbiter elegantiorum^ Lord Chesterfield — with a form 
fblly developed in all the glory of budding woman- 
hood ; large, lustrous eyes, a complexion so shaded be- 
tween blonde and brunette, it was impossible to decide 
which predominated ; hair black as the raven's wing, 
and presenting an ensemble^ which a painter or sculptor 
would have been proud to embody as his ideal of per- 
fection in womanhood and beauty. 

And there she stood before a young officer scarcely 
out of his teens, awaiting, as did Helen before Paris, 
the judgment she had courted. 

Perhaps she was shocked at the boldness of her own 
question ; perhaps she was struck with the gallant 
bearing of the slender, graceful youth who stood be- 
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tore her; perhaps, a hundred things; but oertun it ia^ 
the rich blood mantled her cheeks, and added, if po^ 
sible, new lustre to charms almost perfect. 

" You are young enough to make me wish you were 
older, and old enough to make me wish that I was old* 
er," was the gallant reply, and as it was uttered, a 
briglit smile mantled her beautiful face, and raising her 
eyes to liis own, she gave him a glance which sent the 
hot blood coursing through his veins with marvelloua 
rapidity. She had understood and appreciated the com- 
pliment so delicately conveyed. 

*' Well, M-e won't talk about that," she said, with a 
bright smile, at the same time extending her hand, 
which was grasped with marvellous alacrity by the gal- 
lant officer. " Now, how much time can you give me 
to prepare for my jouniey ?" 

" Not very much of a journey. Miss Moncrieffe.** 

" I think your memory is very treacherous," she in* 
temipted, with an arch look. 

" Well, Miss Margaret, then ; it is only a ride of 
about sixteen miles, and any of our horses can go that 
distance in a couple of hours ; but it would be rather 
hard riding for a lady." 

" I'll wager my pistols against yours, that Selim wiU 
do it in less time than that, and not draw a long breath." 

" Pistols — Selim — ^I don't understand what you are 
talking abvmt," exclaimed the major, really confounded 
by her words* 
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** Why, don't you carry pistols ? I thought all the 
rebel officers — I beg your pardon," she interrupted, 
seeing that the countenance of the officer grew dark at 
the word — " you must not mind what I say — ^I am a 
foolish girl, and even my father says I am not more 
than half witted ; I certainly did not mean to offend or 
insult." 

"How about Selim?" said the major, his counter 
nance again brightening as he met the gaze of those 
lustrous eyes, at once forgetting the slur she had cast 
upon him and the cause he had espoused* 

" Oh, he is my pet horse ; father brought him from 
England for my use, and oh, he is such a beauty I" 

" I wonder if he is as handsome as his mistress," 
mentally exclaimed the young officer, as he gazed upon 
her glowing face ; but he did not say so in as many 
words, though he looked it, and Margaret understood 
bis thoughts, for she blushed and smiled at his ex- 
pression. 

*' But come, Mr." and pausing, she looked m- 

quiringly at him. 

" I am called Major Burr in New York. Here, 
Patsy calls me Aaron.^^ 

" And are you the Aaron Buit who " 

" There, Miss Moncrieffe — Margaret, I mean," said 

the major, laughing, " that will do ; I have not the 

time to receive or pay compliments now. I must be in 

New York to-night, and, if you consent to accept 

2* 
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General PatDam's invitation, you mnst be theri 
also." 

** I shall be ready — ^let me see — thirty minutes — will 
that do ?'^ she said, after a momentary pause ; **' a sol- 
dier's daughter is not troubled with an excess of bag 
gage, and what little I have, can be carried in mj 
Talise, strapped to my saddle." 

*' General Putnam has a pillion prepared for yon, 
and" 

** General Putnam did not know Major Moncricffe*a 
daughter or he would not have taken that trouble, for 
which, however, I shall gladly thank him. But come. 
Major Burr, I am delaying you — I see you look impa- 
tient, and I won't detain you ;" so saying, she moved 
toward the house, walking side by side with the young 
officer, who, as they conversed, gazed upon her with 
looks of undisguised admiration, and listened to her 
remarks with an appearance of the deepest interest. 

** My father has been fortunate in providing a home 
for me in such an excellent family," she said ; •* for it 
has been very lonesome here, and I don't know what I 
should have done without Patsy. She is such a dear, 
good girl one can't help loving her ; don't you think 
so. Major Burr ?" and she gave him another glance of 
those large, liquid eyes, which brought the hot blood to 
his face, at which his companion smiled archly ; for she 
thought she read in that blush a secret. The major, 
however, made no reply, and they walked on in silencer 
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As they approached the fence at which the horses of 
the escort were fastened, Margaret caught sight of the 
trooper on guard, and a singular expression crossed her 
face, which was not, however, observed by the major. 
When within two or three paces of him, she pointed 
to some object in another direction, and, as Major 
Burr turned his head to observe it, she looked full in 
the face of the sentry, and a glance fiill of meanmg 
was exchanged between them imobserved. That 
glance, brief as it was, spoke volumes, and had it been 
noticed by the young officer, might have saved trouble, 
sorrow, and misery, and prevented the effusion of much 
precious blood. 

" Now, then, major," she continued, as they entered 
the house, ^^I see Mrs. Adams has been preparing 
refreshments for you, and whDe you are enjoying her 
hospitality, I will pack up my small wardrobe and 
saddle Selim." 

" One of my men will get your horse ready, "Mian 
Moncrieffe." 

" I would like to see one of your men attempt it," 
she said, with a merry laugh, and, as she spoke, she 
cast a hurried, but searching glance around the group 
of hardy troopers, who, with their heavy swords trail- 
ing on the floor, were standing around the table on 
which Mrs. Adams had placed the homely refresh 
ments, so welcome to them after their hot ai?d dusty 
ride '* He does not know anybody but his mistreta*. 
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I take entire charge of him myself, and he follows m« 
about like a dog." 

While thus 8]»eakiiig they entered the best room, 
honored by the a])pellation of parlor, simply because it 
was not appropriated to culinaiy purposes; for the 
furniture was of the most ordinary and homely de^ 
Bcription — rush-bottomed chairs, with high, straight 
backs ; a small, but very substantial mahogany table 
with two leaves, stood between the windows, which 
looked out upon the road, and above it was a small 
looking-glass in a i)lain gilt frame. Around the room 
^ere hung three or four coarse engravings on Scriptn* 
ral subjects; while the white floor, scrubbed and 
cleaned until it was almost of the whiteness of sdow^ 
was destitute of a carpet. 

On the table between the windows, Patsy had set forth 
the refrchhments for the young officer, and, as he ap- 
proached, drawing with him one of the high-backed 
chairs, he met her gaze fixed on him with an inquiring 
expression, as if she had intended to ask : " What do 
you think of her ?" 

K the major read her glance aright, he made no reply, 
but seated himself abstractedly, and for a few momentii 
leaned his head u])(>n liis hands. 

" Well, major — I mean Aaron," she hastily said, cor 
resting herself, " you seem in low s[)irits." 

" No Patsy," he said, raising his head, and looking 
affectionately on her open, ingenuous, and really hand 
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Bome face, reading in that look the love which he felt 
she bore him ; " I am tired, and, besides, I was think- 
ing." 

" What for your thoughts ?" she asked, archly, as he 
commenced his repast. 

" I dare not dispose of them, even to you, Margaret 
— I beg pardon, Patsy I" 

** Already, Major Burrj" said the young girl, half 
reproachfully, and he well knew what she meant by 
that word, for his awkward mistake had implied a sud- 
den intimacy between the two thus strangely brought 
together, which justified such an appellation. 

"On my word, no, Patsy," he replied, looking 
steadily in her face, and speaking with such an earnest 
sincere warmth of manner, as convinced her of liis 
truthfulness. "I teas thinking of her, but not as I 
think of you." 

Patsy's countenance brightened as she listened to 
this denial of her suspicions, for she believed every 
word he said, and drawing up a chair, she seated her- 
self near him. 

"When shall we see you again, Aaron?" she in- 
quired. 

" I dare not say. Patsy, for I cannot surmise, myself. 
General Washington has gone to Philadelphia to con- 
fer with Congress as to Howe's next movements ; the 
fleet has sailed from Virginia, and the impression, I 
believe, is, that New York will be the next point of aU 
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tadc We are making all preparations to meet him^ 
and ever since I have been in the city, I have been on 
duty day and night, hastening the fortifications of the 
place. It was only by chance I was selected by Gene- 
ral Putnam to escort this young lady to his quarters, 
as I happened to be in the house when her father's let- 
ter reached him." 

** Is she going to reside with General Putnam ?•• 
asked Patsy, with an appearance of anxiety, which she 
oould not conceal, and which was seemingly not '-iis* 
tified by the simple assertion just made. 

** Oh, yes ; the general replied to her father, thaw i^ 
would cheerfully admit her as a member of his family, 
until he could have an opportunity of restoring her to 
him, or until he was in a position to receive her." 

For an instant Patsy sat mute, and with her &ce 
leaning on her hand, then raising her eyes to those of 
her companion, she said, earnestly : 

*' You won't think meanly of me, Aaron, if I tell you 
what I am thinking of?" 

** I never could think meanly of you. Patsy," was 
the reply, uttered quite as earnestly as had been the 
question. 

" Then," and she lowered her tones, and approached 
her hce near to his own, " I think you had better watch 
her very closely." 

" Why — ^what do you mean ?" inquired Major Burr, 
pausing between his mouthfuls. *' She is only a child.** 
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^ Yes, but a forward and precocioug child. She ia 
shrewd, observing, and so devotedlj attached to the 
cause in which her father is engaged, I really think 
she would scruple at nothing to forward its success.'^ 

" I thank you. Patsy, for your warning," said the 
young major, smiling ; ^* but I am sure you are mis* 
taken in your own thoughts,^ and he looked meaningly 
at her — so meaningly, that the blood mounted to her 
£ice, and her eyes fell beneath his ardent gaze. 

Perhaps she was. Perhaps there lurked in her 
bosom the apprehension that the fascinations of the 
young and beautiful stranger, who would be thrown 
constantly into hb society, might win from her thf 
heart she now trusted, and believed was all her own. 
Perhaps there arose some latent fear, that once within 
the sphere of her attractions, he would forget the 
truthful girl to whom he had so often offered vows of 
enduring love. But if such was the case, no wop4s 
passed her lips to confirm it, and seeing that she had 
been misconstrued, she atr once changed the subject. 
In a few minutes, and before Major Burr had complete^ 
his repast, Miss Moncrieffe entered the room, bearing in 
ons hand a small russet-covered valise, and in the othei 
a pair of horseman^s pistols, elegantly mounted, and 
which she placed on the table before him, saying, as 
she did so : 

^* There, major, are those not beauties?'' and she 
looked at them almost affectionately. ''My denr 
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father carried them through two campaigns in India, 
and left them with me when he was ordereti to join his 
regiment on Staten Island, and I have made good use 
of them, I promise you.*' 

Major Burr took one of them op, and after ex- 
amining it with the eye of a connoisseur, replied : 

** They seem to be very superior weapons ; can you 
really use them ?" 

** Ask Patsy," she said, laughingly, as she deposited 
her little valise on the floor at her feet, and she turned 
to the party named, as if seeking her reply. 

*' You will find very few who can use' them with 
greater certainty than Miss Moncriefie," replied Patsy ; 
and as she spoke an expression of pain crossed her fea- 
tures, for she saw the gaze of Major Burr fastened upon 
the fair stranger with evident admiration. She was 
dressed in a long green ridingcahit, which, fitting 
closely, set off her fine, full form to the greatest advan- 
tage, the long train being drawn around in front, and 
tucked inside of the broad leather belt which encircled 
her waist. Her hair had been drawn up, and was con- 
cealed by a cloth cap of the same color as her dress, 
and ornamented with a black ostrich feather, and 
which, being placed jauntily on one side of her head, 
£,ave an expression to her really beautiful fact, which 
might well command the admiration of the foang 
officer, who, as he looked, thought he had no v fvy^pi 
anything half so beautiful. 
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Miss Moncrieffe noticed his look, and iiiming to 
Patsy, saw that the t >lor had entirely left her face, 
which, as she gazed on Major Burr, bore an expression 
of absolute pain, and a flash of triumph rose to her 
eyes, but it passed away as quickly as it had come. 

" Now, then, I will go and saddle Selim, and will 
be with you in a few moments, so mako your adieux, 
major," and she smiled archly, turning from him to 
Patsy, whose color, now returned, covered face, and 
neck, and brow. 



CHAPTER IV. 

rUKPASXSG FOB THE JOUBKET. 

Margaret left Major Bnrr and Patsy, and proceeded 
directly to the small shed, scarcely worth the name 
even of stable, where Seliin was housed, and as she 
passed along the path which led to it, a singular ex* 
pression was on her face. Perhaps it was one of tri- 
umph — ^perhaps of mere exultation — perhaps — but no 
matter what; it was an expression evidently called 
there by some extraordinary occasion, and it was well 
that he who was most connected with it had not ob- 
Berved it. 

Selim, a noble, powerful bay horse, showing all the 
fdgns of blood and breeding, turned his head as he 
heard his young mistress enter the stable, and fjisten- 
ing his large eyes upon her with an expression almost 
human, neighed out his pleasure at the sight of the one 
to whom he was so strongly attached. Selim was in« 
deed worthy of all her high praises, for in addition to 
the possession of great powers of endurance and high 
ispeed, he seemed endowed with even more than a 
horse's sagacity, and naturalists have placed that ani- 
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mal at the bead of all others for intelligence and instinct 
— an instinct amounting sometimes almost to intellect. 

" Selim, my good friend," she smd, approaching and 
patting his neck, "it's no play-ride to-day; you are 
going among those who don't like anything that cornea 
from dear old England, and I am afraid you won't fare 
BO well as yo» do even here." 

Selim rubbed his nose against her shoulder, as she 
was untying the halter'which secured him in his stall 
and testified his pleasure again at her presence by a 
low whinny. Perhaps he understood what she said. 

*' Yes, old friend," she continued, as she lifted down 
the cumbersome side-saddle of those days, and placed 
it on his ready back, " you'll have a long and hot ride 
to-day, and you won't have your mistress to take care 
of you when you get to the end of your jouniey. No 
nuitter ; bo a good fellow, and I'll come and see you, if 
I can't do any more." 

The saddle was adjusted, the girths tightened to the 
regular mark, and the heavy military bridle, wliich 
formed a part of his trappings, placed in his mouth 
without resistance, for Selim was glad to have the little 
exercise which the occasional rides with his young mis- 
tress afforded. 

As she led him out toward the fence, where the 
troopers' horses were picketed, she turned toward the 
bouse and looked through the open door of the kitch* 
en, or rather that portion of the house devoted to 
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kitchen uses ; she perceived the troopers still standing 
around the table, and a glance in the other direction 
showed that the same man was on sentry whom she had 
first noticed, and between whom and herself such mean- 
ing glances had been exchanged. 

Ass'ured of this, she approached him boldly, and in 
authoritative tones conunanded him to make her horse 
fast also; as he advanced to obey her mandate, she 
turned toward the house, so as to be able to perceive 
any one who might come out, and said to him, but 
without looking at him, *' what are you doing here, 
Ilickey, and wearing that unitbnn?" 

" Can't you guess, Miss Margaret ?" he replied, in 
low tones, at the same time taking hold of her horse^s 
bridle, and leading him to a spot most remote from the 
horses which he was guarding, followed, however, by 
Margaret, who continued in the same strain : 
** Does any one suspect you, or your purpose ?" 
*' Not a soul. Governor Tryon knows all about it, 
but he's on board the Duchess of Gordon." 
"Do you communicate with him?" 
" We used to do so before old Putnam took command, 
and without any great trouble ; but as soon as he came, 
he forbade all communication between the ships and 
the sliore, and the ships have now gone down outside 
the bay." 

" Can you send word to him now ?" 

** Oh, yes, we manage that," he replied with a mean- 
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mg sniile, ^ only there's a good deal more risk aboat it 
^han there used to be. Where are you going, miss ?" 

" To New York, to live with General Putnam." 

** In his house ?" 

** In his own house, with his family. Can you send 
word to Governor Tryon that I am there ?'* 

" To be sure I can ; and how glad he will be to heai 
it." 

" Tell him I am ready to do anything he desires, U 
serve my country and her cause. You stupid fellow," 
she suddenly exclaimed, in a loud voice, as she saw a 
trooper emerge from the house to relieve the party 
with whom she was talking, so that he might enjoy the 
hospitality of Mrs. Adams, " don't you see how you 
have fastened that horse ?" 

*' Where can I see you ?" she added, in tones so low 
they only reached the ears for whom they were in- 
tended. 

" I must manage that when I get to the city. Right 

opposite the general's quarters, there is" But the 

approach of the trooper checked the sentence, and he 
said in his usual voice, " I will fasten him better, miss," 
and he commenced fumbling about Selim's bridle, who, 
however, stood with his head turned, and eyes intently 
fastened upon his mistress, as if to ask why she per- 
mitted any one to do that which belonged only to 
her. 

" Of course you don't know me, Hickey." A look 
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assured her that she was understood, for his relief 
now too near for further words. 

"That is a fine horse you have, miss,*' said the 
trooper — a tall, fresh-looking young man, standing 
over six feet in his stockings, and he gazed admiringly 
on Selim. 

"He is, indeed," i^e said, turning upon him her 
brilliant eyes, and trying to read in that glance hii 
character. 

Whatever she might have read, she could find in his 
firank, open, sun-burnt countenance, no encouragement 
to hope she could bring him also within her power bj 
the fiiscination of her charms, and she continued : 

" He is a noble, brave beast, and I love him— don't 
1, Selim ?" and, approaching him, she patted his arched 
neck, as he stooped to receive her welcome caress. 

The young trooper gazed alterKitely at the maiden 
and at the horse, and upon each with looks of admira 
tion, for each were worthy of it, and, turning to Mar- 
garet, said : " He looks to be high mettled." 

** He is as gentle as a lamb, and as playful an a kitten, 
and minds me like a dog," and as she spoke, she gave 
him another friendly pat, and turned to go into the 
house, to await further directions of the young officer, 
m whose charge she was to remain until placed in a 
proper position of security. 

She found Majer Burr and Patsy as she had left 
them, still seated at the table, deeply engaged in ear- 
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•^8t conversation ; the cheeks of the young i^irl were 
flushed — her eyes "beamed with a soft look, and there 
was every indication, at least on her part, that they 
bad arrived at a mutual and pleasant understanding, 
though Margaret had too much tact to notice the 
change in her appearance ; but, approaching the table, 
she took from it her pistols which she had placed there 
on her first entrance, and, opening the pans of thf 
locks, examined them carefully, to see if they were 
properly primed ; then, drawing forth the ramrods, 
she tried each barrel, to see if it was duly loaded. 

" You are exceedingly particular. Miss Moncrieffe,** 
said Major Burr, as he looked admiringly at the young 
and beautiful girl, thus cautiously providing against 
accident or design. 

" I was always taught that a pistol would be useless 
unless loaded and primed,'* she said, quietly ; and 
having satisfied herself that all was right, and, lifting 
her valise from the floor, she continued : " I will have 
this strapped on Selim, and then I shall be ready for 
you, major," and she moved gracefully away, bearing 
in one hand the loaded pistols, and in the other the 
valise. 

Major Burr, with a gallantry and a grace peculiar to 
himself, and in which few could excel him, sprang for- 
ward to relieve her of the valise ; but with a smile and 
a courtesy, she declined his aid, and again he war. alone 
with Patsy. 
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•* 1 don't like her, Aaron," said Patsy, turning to the 
major, as she followed with her eyes the le;; eating 
form of the graceful girl. 

" I know that very well," he replied, with a quiet 
gmile ; *' but there's no occasion for alarm, Patsy." And 
Patsy shook her head meaningly ; for she had good 
cause to dread the £iscinations of the beantiful and 
bigh-bred girl, as compared with her own humble but 
more substantial charms. 

A few words of kindly greeting passed between 
Margaret and her hostess, as she thanked her courte- 
ously and gracefully for her kindness during the period 
Bhe had been an inmate of her family. To Patsy she 
gave a warm embrace, and, as she imprinted on her 
forehead a farewell kiss, she drew from her finger and 
slipped on one of Patsy's, a beautiful turquoise ring. 

** Keep that. Patsy, in remembrance of me ; and per- 
haps the time may come when I shall be able to repay 
your kindness to me. Now, major, I will leave you to 
your adieux,'- and, with a quiet smile, she withdrew, 
and proceeded toward the place where Selim was 
picketed. 

The valise was strapped on behind the saddle ; the 
pistols were carefully placed iu the holsters, and step- 
ping lightly on the outstretched lian«l of the young 
trooper, who had paid her the coniplimont of admirincj 
her horse, she s[)rang to the saddle, and, adjusting her- 
Belf m the seat, turned her head toward the house and 
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awaited the approach of the leader, who was to escort 
her to her new home. 

A very few moments sufficed to pay his adieus to 
Mrs. Adams and Patsy, and, vaulting in the saddle with 
a light spring, the party was put in motion. 

Major Burr and Margaret brought up the rear, the 
troopers riding about a hundred feet ahead of the main 
body, to keep a look-out ahead, and in this order they 
left the house, and were soon hidden fVom sight by the 
deoiie forests through which their road lay. 



CHAPTER V. 

THS BOTAU8T8 IN THS CITT. 

But leaving the major and bis fair and £iscinating 
ooiDpanion, let us tnm to the city of New York, wheng 
events ^ere daily transpiring which involved serioiuly 
the deepest interests of the Colonies, and which, if 
carried to consummation, might have terminated most 
disastrously for their cause and liberties. 

The head-quarters of the conmiandcr-in-chief were at 
that period located at Kidimond Hill, now far below 
the centre of our city's limits, though then so far re- 
moved* from its resident population as to be deemed at 
a great distance from the city proper. The house se- 
lected for the head-quarters of General Washington 
was large and spacious, affording abundant room for 
his family and suite, and was in afler years purchased 
by Major Burr, and occupied by him as his residence, 
the hill and pond which lay beneath being recognized as 
** Burr's Hill " and " Burr's Pond." 

It was situated on an eminence commanding a view 
of the Hudson River and bay, for at that time there 
were no houses or other objects in the vicinity to ob* 
struct the vidon. The mansion was surrounded by 
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noble trees ; a carefully cultivated l^wn Btjretdung o ^ 
one side as far as the road, which 1 2a past the house, 
and a beautiful garden, in a high st Ad of cultivation, 
skirting it on either side. 

Across the road, and distant pei ftps two hundreil 
yards southward, stood a small tv >-story farm-house^ 
occupied at that time as a taven^ by a well-known 
Tory, named Corbie. It was the raort of all parties- 
Whig and Tory — for Whig and Tory alike, in those 
days, would frequent any place where refreshments 
could be procured, for there were very few allowed in 
the city at that time. There was one at the lower end 
of the city, known Ij the sign of the *' Highlander,*' 
and standing at wh v is now the comer of Broadway 
and Beaver street directly opposite the then head« 
quarters of Gener * Putnam, already named ; but the 
house kept by Co' oie, being furthest removed from the 
city proper, and nence less under the surveillance of 
the officers, received much the larger share of custom ; 
and it was surndsed, as it was afterward well estab« 
lished, that within its walls was hatched many a con- 
spiracy against our country and its liberties. The 
life-guard of the commander-in-chief, when not ou 
actual duty at Richmond Hill, found this a very con- 
venient place of resort, and many a Continental dollb,r 
found its way into the rapacious pocket of Corbie, in 
exchange for the Jamaica rum and other bibables which 
be kept on sale. Here Whig and Tory met, as h 
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were, on nontral ground, and here were freely flinmiaod 
the afiairs of the two nations — ^no, of the parent and 
diild — which then convulsed the world. Many, too, 
were the hrawls, by day and by night, which the honaa 
had witnessed, and which were only suppreaaed by the 
approach of the guard, who were ordered thither whea 
the discovery was made that some quarrel was going 
on. General Putnam, however, had put Corbie under 
heavy bonds, and thenceforward the house was mubh 
more peaceable, though none the less suspected. 

It was on the night before the departure of Major 
Burr, with his escort, to bring to New York the 
daughter of the Bhti-sh soldier, who had been confided 
by him to the care and courtesy of the rough, blunt, 
but brave and honorable soldier. General Putnam^-^ 
charge cheerfully assumed, and which was most &idi- 
fully kept. The sky was overcast with heavy clouda, 
portending a thunder shower, or storm of long dura- 
tion, and the inmates of the house gathered in the bar- 
room, or rather the room devoted to the reception of 
•uch guests as came there only to smoke their pipea 
or quaff their liquor. 

There were several soldiers from the fortificationa 
and various breastworks, which extended up from the 
Battery as far as Richmond Hill ; there were some of 
the life-guardsmen, and there was a fair sprinkling of 
Tory residents from the vicinity ; there, too, conspicu- 
oua among the motly throng, were three of the soldiera 
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belonging to the Smallwood's Maryland battalion, 
noticeable especially for their showy scarlet uniform, 
trimmed with buff, and at that time they were sdmost 
the only corps in the city, out of the thousands by 
whom it was garrisoned, who could boast of a uni- 
formity of dress or accoutrements. 

There were, however, two or three persons present 
deserving more than a passing notice; and entitled 
justly to the first consideration, was the landlord. Cor- 
bie, whose name has been handed down to posterity as 
connected with the most infamous plot that ever waa 
conceived by an enemy claiming to conduct an honor- 
able warfare. lie was a small, rosy-cheeked man, with 
a 1 ound face, a keen blue eye, and a nose which evi- 
denced his familiar acquaintance with the contents of 
his larder and cellar. Although in the humble position 
of landlord of a wayside house, he was by nature and 
intellect fitted for much higher uses, and the choice of 
this man, by Governor Tryon, as the chief agent in a 
plot sc desperate in its conception, and which, if suc- 
cessful, would have been productive of the most disas* 
trous results, displayed on his part a just conception and 
a correct appreciation of character, for the man was 
really as shrewd and cunning as a fox ; never taken by 
Burpi'se under any circumstances, cool, brave, and de- 
termined, ready for any emergency, and so devoted a 
royalist, that he would have lost his right hand sooner 
than deny his allegiance to hb sovereign. His keen. 
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penetrating eye was ever wandering over his gaests, 
ind intuitively lie seemed to read the character of each. 
There were the restless, nervous, homesick light horse- 
men from Connecticut, who, having volunteered cheer* 
fully for the defence of the city, refused to perform any 
duty except such as might be discharged with the aid 
of their horses, and who were subsequently dismissed 
by the command eMn-chiof, with the stinging remark, 
that " he did not care how soon they were disdiarged, 
since they declined to stand guard, work in the batte- 
ries, or perform any of a soldier's duty." 

There were the gallant Jei-seymen, commanded by the 
mtrepid Morgan, who played such a conspicuous part 
in our country's history in after days, dressed in home- 
Bpun, linsey-woolsey — in fact, anything which would 
cover them — and armed with their unerring rifles, 
with which thoy ever committed such fearful havoo 
ts to render their name a terror to the foe, and their 
appearance a signal for flight to any equal numbers. 

The South Carolinians, the Pennsy Iranians, the hardy 
sons of New Hampshire, all were represented on that 
evening. Conspicuous among all, however, from the 
honorable position filled by them, and the confidence 
reposed in them, were the *' life-guardsmen," appointed 
to protect the person of the commander-in-chief; tall, 
stalwart men, who had been well and severely tried, but 
who had never been fouTid wanting ; men who had 
earned by bravery and iucori untible fidelity, the glori 
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ons privilege of protecting the life and person of the 
deliverer of his country. 

Foremost among those, and especially noticeable from 
his commanding height and erect bearing, stood Tho- 
mas Hickey, a deserter from the Royalist army, but 
one who had so oflen proved himself brave and true, 
that he had been promoted to the high and honorable 
position of a " life-guardsman." 

*' Come, boys, another round ; I'll stand treat for the 
company this time, and I don't want anybody to drink 
to my toast who don't choose,^' said a short, thick- 
set man, with a red face ; a nose much redder than his 
face, and remarkable for his keen, light, restless blue 
eye, which was ever wandering around with an expres- 
fiion half-searching, half-suspicious. 

He was an Englishman by birth, an Englishman in 
feeling, and thoroughly English in his attire. He was 
dressed in a drab fustian coat, knee-breeches of 
the same color, made of corduroy, and wore heavy 
top boots. It was Gilbert Forbes, the gunsmith, 
who had his shop on Broadway, near what is now 
called Maiden Lane, and being a perfect master of 
his trade, his shop was frequented by the better 
class of customers, without dbtinction of party or 
country. 

"Come boys, one more round,'* and he turned to the 

landlord. Corbie, with whom he exchanged a significant 

ice, and the willing host placed upon his table 
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glasses for the company, and proceeded to fill them aa 
cording to the tastes and wishes of his guests. 

** None of your infernal Tory toasts, Mister Forbes,** 
said a tall, strapping young countryman, one of the Con«. 
necticut light horse, who had so promptly volunteered 
for the defence of the city, when rumors of an expected 
attack from the British reached their State, but who 
when required to mount guard, work on the batteries, 
or perform other military duties, declined, on the score 
that they were horsemen, and ought not be required to 
do duty of foot soldiers ; " I won*t stand any of them,'* 
he continued, straightening himself up, and glancing 
around to see how many friends he could count upon in 
case of trouble arising from his interference. 

Forbes laid down his glass, which he held in his hand, 
and gazed on the speaker with looks of anything but 
friendly regard: "Look here, my young friend, you 
ain't master yet, and mayhap you won't be so soon aa 
yon expect ; so it's best to keep a civil tongue in your 
head, or you may get it broke for your pains." 

"Shut your own mouth, you infernal Tory," ex- 
claimed one of Smallwood's men, advancing to the side 
ol his Yankee friend ; for though there was the most 
desperate sectional feeling existing among the motley 
array of Continental troops then occupying the city, on 
an occasion like the present, when trouble appeared to 
be at hand, North and South were forgotten, and the 
gallant southerner was as ready to fight for his Yankee 
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comrade, as he would have been to fight with him, on 
the smallest provocation. 

" Well, I'm in my own house, any how, and I will da 
as I choose, and I'd like to see the man who will inter- 
fere with me. I'll offer a toast, and you can drink 
it, or not," said Corbie, filling a glass for himself^ and 
without waiting for any reply, he exclaimed ; " Here's 
to the King and his cause, God bless " 

He had not time to finish his sentence, for Gray, the 
Connecticut farmer, sprung forward, and dashing the 
contents of his glass in the landlord's face, seized him 
by the neck, and fairly choked the words down his 
throat. 

Forbes and the other Tories sprang to the assistance 
of their friend. Weapons which hitherto had been con- 
cealed, were now drawn forth, and a general and des* 
perate affray seemed inevitable. At this juncture, the 
door of the tap-room was thrown open, and a tall, com- 
manding-looking man, with a sergeant's chevron on his 
arm, and bearing a musket, entered, and advanced be- 
tween the contending parties : 

" Silence !" he exclaimed, in a voice of thunder, as 
he saw the position of affairs ; " silence, and disperse, 
or I'll put every man in the guard-house." 

*' And who the devil are you ?" exclaimed Forbes, 
glaring at the intruder. 

" I am the sergeant of the guard, and if you dont 
cease from brawling, I'll march every man to tho guard* 

8* 
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hoaso. Corbio !" and ho turned to the landlord, who, 
released from the vioe-like gnisp of the young ^ant, 
M'as adjusting his ruiuplod shirt and cravat, ^^ I shall 
report your house as disorderly, and have it shut up at 
once, if I hear any more of this again." 

" I don't keep a disorderly house, Sergeant Drake, 
and you know it. I've got a right to speak my mind in 
my own house, I'm thinking." 

" You shan't drink such an infernal Tory toast as that 
in my presence, if it was ten times your house,»» ex- 
claimed Gray, the young Connecticut soldier, whose 
blood was now at fever heat. 

" Come, disperse, and let's have no more words abont 
it," said the sergeant. " You, Forbes, are always mixed 
up with fome brawl, or doing something worse. Go 
home, and don't compel me to make you." 

" I'd like to see you do it," said the gunsmith, salkily. 

" That is easily done," replied the sergeant, turning 
to the door, and advancing, as if about to give the or- 
der for the guard to advance ; but he was hiterrupted 
by Corbie, who passed raj»idly from behind the bar, 
and laid his hand upon the soldier's ann, gently. 

" Plea«e don't. Sergeant Drake ; it's not my fault, 
and it w^l only hurt mo, you know, without doing you 
any goo'l," and ho winked so significantly, that the color 
came to the sergi-nnt's face, for the truth was, be had 
taken many a sly gla.ss with Corbie, for which he wail 
never required to pay. 
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** Well," he said, half hesitatingly, ** I will pass this 

oyer, but Ah, Hickey I" he said, for the first time 

perceiving the life-guardsman, who had managed thus 
far to keep out of the sergeant's sight, " I was looking 
for you, but did not expect to find you here. I have 
left orders for you to report to Major Burr, at head- 
quarters, to-morrow at six o'clock." 

Hickey's countenance fell as these words were 
littered, and he turned from the speaker to Forbes and 
Corbie, as if to ask them what it meant. The sergeant 
was at that moment engaged in lookmg around among 
the inmates of the room, and did not perceive this move- 
ment ; if he had, he would have noticed that glancea 
full of meaning were exchanged between the trio. 

" Very well, sir," replied the guardsman, touching 
his cap, for he was by these words under orders, and 
without a reply, except to bid the assemblage good 
night, he left the room, and proceeded to his barracks 
near the " Richmond Hill House." 

" Sergeant, you had better take something ; it won't 
do you any harm, and it's a nasty, wet night," said 
Corbie, going behind the bar, and while speaking he 
poured out a tumbler two-thirds full of Jamaica rum, 
which he handed to the sergeant, who tossed it off with 
a relish that showed he was well acquainted wdth the 
flavor of that liquor. 

** Now, then, good night," he said, smacking his lips, 
and trailing his musket, he started for the door ; bul 
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before he reached it, turned and said : " Now, boyi^ 
no more brawling nor quarrelling." 

" Oh, no, of course not,»» chorused the party, Whiga 
and Tories, glad to have escaped thus easily from a 
night's sojourn in the guard-house. 

** Come, boys, empty your glasses without the toast,** 
ssdd Corbie, as the door closed on the retreating form 
of the sergeant. " It's getting on to nine o'clock, and 
you've all got to be at quarters by that time, according 
to orders. Forbes," he said, turning to the gun- 
smith, ** it's a miserable night. Do you stay here with 
me ; you couldn't get through the lines in time, I'm 
sure." 

" Thank'ee, Corbie, I will," replied Forbes, and he 
drained his glass, an example which was followed by 
the party, who strolled out, one by one, until at length 
the landlord and the gunsmith were alone. 

** That was a narrow escape, Forbes," said the burly 
landlord, as he proceeded to close his house, locking 
and barring the doors and windows, a precaution ren- 
dered very necessary, for often parties of straggling 
Whigs, who had been caught outside of the lines after 
hours, would force an entrance into his house, and 
compel him to entertain them until morning, when 
they would depart, leaving the host to collect hig 
reckoning as he could. 

"The boat will be along before a great while^ and 
if»» 
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** Kever mind. Walls have ears ; so keep mnm, and 
wait for the signal. Matthews sent word that a dia* 
patch for him was coming up to-night from Governor 
Tryon, and there ought to be some money with iw" 



CHAPTER TL 

THE ATTACk AND ITS BESULTB. 

** You have seen hard service for your years, major,'^ 
said Miss Moncriefie, as they rode along, and the 
yoimg girl looked at the beardless soldier by her side, 
with a patronizing air which would have become a 
matron of forty. 

The major smiled as he interpreted her look, and 
retorted : " I think you, for your years, have a decided 
advantage over me." 

** Ah I but I've never seen real service," she replied, 
archly. 

*' Would you be afraid ?" he asked, earnestly, 

** I am a soldier's daughter," she said, commencing 
with a smile, and closing with something of hauteur in 
her manner. 

" Suj)pose the Cow-boys should attack us," he said 
willing to test her, and scanning her face as he spoke. 

" 1 think I could make sure of one, perhaps two,»» 
and she pointed with the handle of her riding-whip to 
the holsters which contained her pistols. *' If I should 
miss them both, I should trust to Provideuce and 
Selim's heels." 
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*' I hope your courage won't be tested ; but in case 
we should be attacked, please to observe what I say, 
for you are under my charge — you must fall to the 
rear ; and if there are too many for us, you must make 
Selim show his heels, and ride directly back to Mrs. 
Adams." 

** I'll have two shots at them any how, before I do 
start. But what would Patsy say if I was to leave 
you, and what message should I give her ?'» and she 
peered in his face with an expression which brought 
the blood to his cheeks. 

" Never mind Patsy," he replied, resuming his com- 
posure, " I would rather speak to you than of her, a 
thousand times." 

Again she fixed her searching eyes on him ; but this 
time he not only met her glance unabashed, but 
returned it with such interest, it was now her turn to 
blush — for there was an intensity of admiration in his 
look which she could not fail to interpret. " I don't 
believe you, major," she said, at the same time touch- 
ing Selim slightly with her whip, causing him to spring 
forward some yards ahead of lier escort, who, however, 
quickly joined her, and for a few moments they rode in 
silence. During these few moments, both were revolv- 
ing in their minds the words and looks of the past 
minute. 

Margaret saw in the yonng officer, who had already 
earned such fame, one whom any woman might be 
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proud to win. He was young, handsome, distill" 
guished, and held already a high post of honor and 
confidence, and her heart acknowledged his vast supe- 
riority in everything pertaining to a gentleman and 
soldier, over any she had ever met. On his part, he 
saw a lovely, dashing, fearless girl, very beautiful, very 
fascinating, polished and refined in her manners, and 
well fitted by birth, manner, and education, young aa 
she was, for any position. The contrast between the 
high-bom girl by his side, and the truthful, but unedu- 
cated Patsy, was so great, Margaret could not but 
gain by the comparison. He thought what a wife she 
would make, and he determined, in forgetfulness of all 
he had said to Patsy, and heedless of the pangs which 
his faithlessness would cause her, to make the effort to 
win this paragon. 

Strange to say, neither of them for a moment gave 
thought to the gulf which separated them. She, the 
daughter of a British ofl5cer — he, her father's enemy 
by choice and principle. It was a case of decided and 
most desperate love at first sight ; and each, unknown 
to the other, had succumbed to the influence of the 
little blind God who rules the world. 

** I was not jesting. Miss MoncrieflTe," said the major 
after this brief silence, which led to such a momentoua 
result, " when I spoke about the Cow-boys,'' and he 
spoke with deep earnestness. 

" Nor was I, when I spoke about my pistols and 
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Selim,*' she said, smilingly. " You don't know what a 
girl can do until she is compelled to. I have sraelled 
gunpowder before," she added, with a bright, nieriy 
laugh. "I practise with my pistols every day, and 
would shoot even w^il h you for a wager." 

" And I would not with you," said the major ; *' you 
would be sure to wnn in anything you undertake, and 
it is never allowed to bet on a ceilainty," and he bent 
on her an admiring and searching glance. 

" Perhaps you would let me win," she said, archly, 
returning his glance with one so full of expression, it 
brought the blood to his face. 

** I could not help myself, I am sure,*' he added, with 
deep earnestness ; " you always win when you choose." 

" Not always, I am afraid," she said, wdth a half 
sigh, and she glanced at him timidly; and as she 
caught his eye fixed intently on her, she averted her 
head, so that he could not discover the blush which 
crimsoned her cheeks, called there by her own words. 

*' With me you would be sure ; for, although I am a 
Boldier, I would surrender to you without an effort at 
resistance." 

" Would you, indeed ?" she said, turning to him, a 
bright sunny smile illumining her face, which, ani- 
mated as it was, presented as lovely a picture as a 
lover or painter ever gazed upon. 

** Upon my honor. Miss Margaret, as a soldier and a 
gentleman, I would," 
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**Hcw am I to take 7011, major?" she added, half 
archly, though her countenance, as she spoke, wore an 
expression of earnestness, very little in unison with her 
light and trifling manner. 

" In any manner you choose, only take me," he said, 
with a glance of the most profound admiration, and ho 
fixed upon her a look which spoke the intensity of the 
feelings which animated him, for he was fairly trem- 
bling with emotion. 

^* There's my hand on that bargain," and the same 
bright smile which had conquered him, lighted up her 
beautiful face. " Henceforth you are my prisoner." 

" Forever, and gladly ;" and the delicate hand was 
aeized by the impassioned and conquered soldier. 
" Yours ever, yours only, only keep me." And thus, 
in these few moments, and in such few words, were 
settled the destinies of two just entering upon life. 

Major Burr, who had won imperishable renown by 
his coolness and bravery, on every occasion, when 
either had been called forth ; who had passed waist- 
deep through the snow to attack the frowning fortress 
of Quebec ; who, when the chance shot fired by a 
sailor, carried death and desolation into the ranks of 
the Americans ; when a hasty retreat was ordered by 
the one w^ho should have led them to a renewed 
attack with the certainty of success, refused to leave 
his beloved commander w^ho lay cold in death, but 
staggered through the snow, bearing his precious bur 
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den on his youthful shoulders ; he, the intrepid soldier, 
surrendered at the first summons of the enemy whom 
few have ever successfully resisted — Love. 

Every thought, feeling, and emotion of which he 
was capable had, within the acquaintance of a few 
short hours, been surrendered to the fascination and 
beauty of one who well knew how to use both, and 
who, equally with himself, was conquered, though she 
was not so ready to surrender. And she, accustomed 
as she was to flattery and adulation — conscious of her 
own powers — she too yielded to the common enemy, 
even while she had claimed the victoiy and her pri« 
Boner, though she almost dreaded to acknowledge it. 

Neither had spoken one word of love ; but as be- 
tween each other words were needless ; for under the 
guise of playfulness there lurked a depth and strength 
of feeling of which each was conscious, and each felt 
that the other loved. 

Poor Patsy I little did she dream how her destiny 
had been affected in the few hours which had inter- 
vened between the arrival and departure of him to 
whom every feeling of an earnest, honest, truthful 
woman's heart had been given — but not unsought. 

When Major Burr released the tiny hand held out 
to him in consummation of his surrender, he looked 
long and earnestly in the glowing face of his lovely 
companion, and in the calm but truthful gaze with 
which she met his glance, be read their mutual happi 
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neM ; and not another word was spoken by either firom 
that moment on the subject nearest and dearest to 
both their hearts. 

" Now, Margaret," said the major (he felt familiar), 
•* I was very earnest when I spoke of those rascally 
Cow-boys. If they have received information of my 
intended journey hither — and I should not be aur- 
pnsed if they had, for our city is full of villainona 
Tories and spies — they will surely attempt to intercept 
us." 

"And for what earthly object^ major?" asked Mar- 
garet^ looking intently at him. 

** To hang me ; and as for you " 

" I understand," she said, anticipating liis sentence, 
and biting her lips till the blood almost started from 
them. "But I will keep one of these," and she 
pointed to her pistols, " for my own use — the other 
they shall have." 

Major Burr gazed upon the beautiful speaker with 
looks of the most intense affection, and wondered 
inwardly how one so young, so frail, so delicately 
brought up, could be so fearless ; but her words and 
actions only endeared her more to him. 

"Now, Margaret, remember my orders," and he 
emphasized the word. " I am your commander in thia 
alTair — you are mine in all else. Should those wretches 
attack us, do you remain in the rear, and if worsted^ 
ycu must fly for your life." 
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•* And leave you, Aaron ?" she said, tenderly, and m 
tear moistened her eye. *' I won't ;" and the heroic 
spirit which animated her, spoke through her eyes, 
from which the tear departed almost as soon as it had 
come, at the thought of danger to him she loved. 
"Yes," she repeated, as Major Burr actually stared 
at her in astonishment at hearing such words, "I 
won't — commander or no commander — ^I won't leave 
you." 

" Disobedience of orders is punishable with death^ 
Margaret," he said, smilingly. 

" And desertion, too," she added, looking archly At 
him ; " would you subject me to that ?" 

" Then you enlist with me ?" 

Whatever answer she might have made, was cut 
short by the sudden halting of the two troopers ahead, 
and this movement having been caught by the quick 
eye of the young soldier, he left Margeret's side and 
galloped to the front. 

** What is it ?" he inquired of Graham, one of the 
two who had ridden on as the advance guard. 

"I think I saw some one moving in the woods 
yonder," and he pointed to a spot where the roads 
diverged, one leading to Ramapo^ and the other to 
Orange. 

•* I will ride on and see," said the major ; and as he 
spoke he drew the reins tighter, and was in the act of 
putting spurs to liis horse, when a flash and a report. 
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heard and seen almost simultaneously, proceeded fironi 
the spot toward which the trooper had pointed. 

By this time the other men had galloped up to the 
upot where their leader stood, and awaited his orders. 

" I am badly hurt," said Graham ; and as he spoke, 
lie leaned on one side and slid from his horse, fsdling 
heavily to the ground. 

*You are hit, major," said Hickey, addressing his 
commander, as he saw the blood streaming down his 
buff breeches. 

" Not much, I think. It won't do to give them a 
^ance for another shot. Draw your pistols, men, and 
ibrward I" and with one glance to the rear to see if 
Margaret had obeyed his directions, he galloped for- 
ward, pistol in hand. 

As they neared the woods whence the firing had pro- 
ceeded, another volley was discharged, and Hickey with 
a muttered curse, exclaimed : 

"Curse 'em, I've got it too; go in boys, kill the 
cursed cowards !" And the party dashed to the edge 
of the woods ; from which there rushed, in a compact 
body, a dozen or fourteen rough looking ruffians, dressed 
in every variety of costume, and each armed with a 
musket or fowling-piece. 

As the small party of Continentals caught the rigfaiti 
they discharged their pistols with such effect that fi¥« 
of them dropped to the earth ; then throwing away 
their pistols, they drew their s\'ords, and charged. 
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But the Cow-boys — for it was a party of these scourges 
^anticipating this movement, met them with a volley 
from their muskets and fowling-pieces, which, fortu- 
nately, did no damage except to maim one of the 
horses, so as to render him useless ; but his rider dis« 
mounting, advanced as rapidly as he could on foot, 
sword in hand. For a few moments, a hand-to-hand 
fight occurred on the edge of the wood, the troopers 
using their heavy cavalry swords, and their assailants 
clubbing their muskets and fowling-pieces. Four of 
the Cow-boys were either sabred, or so injured as to be 
unable to do any further miscliief^ and the remainder 
finding themselves unequally matched, took refuge in 
the woods, where they knew the mounted men could 
not, or would not follow them. 

Major Burr's men were intent upon puttmg to death 
all of their assailants who still lived, but he forbade 
this inhumanity, and ordering his men to dismount, di- 
rected them to examine into their condition. 

Three were stone dead ; four desperately wounded, 
either by pistol-ball or sabre, and the remainder, though 
slightly injured, were still unable to escape. " I hate 
leaving these infernal scoundrels here, they may do 
more mischief; but I must," said Major Burr, addresth 
ing his men, who stood about him awaiting his further 
orders. 

As he spoke those words, a shot from the rear at- 
tracted hif attention, and wheeling his hcrse quick as 
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lightning, he ploiiged the spurs into his sides^ and 
dashed forward. A loud scream from the quarter 
whence the shot had proceeded, sent every drop of 
blood to his heart ; and with every pore peeking with 
perspiration, drawn forth by the agony caused by that 
sound, he dashed on ; and as he turned the curve in the 
road, which had thus far hidden Margaret from his 
Bight, he saw her struggling in the arms of one of the 
ruffians, two of whom had made a short detour of the 
woods, and had come upon her suddenly as she sat on 
her horse, listening anxiously to the sounds of the mus- 
kets and pistols, and the clasliing of the sabres, as they 
struck the assailants' weapons. 

Quick as thought, she levelled a pistol, which she had 
drawn from its holster at the moment of the first firing, 
and as one of them noared her, she discharged its con- 
tents full in his face. The ball stnick him in the throat, 
and he fell to the earth with a groan and a curse. Be- 
fore she could detach the other weapon from its holster, 
the second ruflian was upon her, and seizing her by the 
arm essayed to drag her from the saddle. 

It was then, for the first time, she uttered any sound, 
and the wild scream of terror which issued from her 
lips, had been heard by her newly-won lover. Before 
he could reach the spot where this mo«?t unequal con- 
flict was going on, Margaret, who nad resisted with 
her utmost strength, aided by Sclim, who reared, and 
pranced, niid wheeled in his efforts to free hi» bridle 



THE ATTACK A^TD ITS B2SULTS. 78 

from the hold of the ruffian who was assailing hit 
young mistress — had been dragged from her seat, and 
the fellow was bearing her, struggling and screaming 
toward the woods. 

But Major Burr had seen enough to arouse all his en- 
ergy, and to inspire him with the courage of despera- 
tion, and spurring his horse forward, he caught the 
ruffian by the cravat, and being too near to use the 
blade of his sword, dashed the hilt into his eyes with 
a force that drove them from their sockets, and he 
fell senseless to the ground, his arm still clasping the 
waist of the now fainting girl. Springing from 
his horse. Major Burr, forgetting, in the intensity 
of his passion, that a helpless foe lay before him, 
brought down his sabre with a force which sent it 
crnshing through his skull, and ne rolled ovei^ 
dead. 

Releasing the almost inanimate form of Margaret, 
whose clothes were covered with the blood and braimj 
of the dead ruffian, he strove, by every endearing epi- 
thet and caress, to recall her to consciousness. In a 
few moments his men came galloping to the spot, and 
seeing their commander seated on the greensward, 
holding the senseless form of their charge in his arms, 
their rage was unbounded. 

" Your flask, any of you," he said, as they approached, 
and three or four rough apologies for flasks wer« 
handed him, by as many willi'ig hands. 

4 
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As he was unwilling that any one should be present 
when 3Iargaret returned to consciousness, he directed 
his men to scour the road, as well in the rear as for- 
ward, and he would attend to the lady, an order which 
was most cheerfully obeyed ; for every man waa anx- 
ious to have another chance at these lawless ruflSans, 
who were the terror only of the innocent and defence- 
less, and who never made an attack under equal cir- 
cumstances. 

A little rum poured down Margaret*s throat, brought 
her to partial consciousness, and opening her eyes lan- 
guidly, she met the gaze of Major Burr fixed on her 
with an intensity of anguish which went to her very 
soul, and feeble as she yet was from affright, she smiled 
on him, and gently pressed the hand which held her 
own 

*' I am not hurt at all, Aaron," she said, in feeble 
tones, after another interval of a few moments. " I 
will be myself directly ; but that ruffian did frighten 
me." 

" No wonder, Margaret, no wonder. But are you 
sure you are not hurt? Who fired that shot ?" 

" Look in the road, Aaron. I told you I was sure 
of one ; but before I could draw the other pistol, that 
man seized my arm. Bless you, Aaron, dear Aaron !** 
she added, as she still reclined in his arms, looking up 
in his face with an expression of gratitude and affeo- 
tion ; and Major Burr, unable to control himself as 
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he heard those words, and met that look, hent down 
and imprinted a kiss upon her not unwilling lips; 
and thus was sealed their untold pledge of mutual 
lore. 



i 



CHAPTER Vn. 

THE ROYALISTS PLOTTINO. 

We left Corbie and Forbes closing the house oi tl • 
former after the departure of the guests, and this doni^ 
Corbie filled two glasses, and drawing a chair to the tablii 
on which Forbes had already planted himself, said : 

" I wonder what, in the name of all that's bad, the/ 
want of Hickey ?" 

" Oh, don't borrow trouble. Corbie ; it will conote 
fast enough if this is found out. I tell you it can't be 
anything that concerns us, or Drake never would have 
been so open about iU No, no ; so fiir so well. I won- 
der what's the next move ?" 

" Perhaps we shall know to-night. Do you thhik the 
3olonel will come up in such a storm ?" 

" Storm — why it's just the thing for him. The boat 
can't be seen ten feet off shore, and I don't believe the 
sentinels care overmuch for being out in the lain. 
Not a bit of it ; they are hid away in some of the 
groves along the shore, and the rain and wind to- 
gether would drown any ordinary sound ; besid' 4, tho 
boat's oars are always muffled.'* 

If 
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** How many have we now, Forbes ?" said Corb'io, 
lowering his voice almost to a whisper. 

" Besides our own people, not over three score ; and I 
don't think they'll be worth the money I've paid foi 
them, except Hickey. He's worth the whole of »em 
put together." 

** As how, Forbes ?" 

*' Why, he sees and hears everything that goes on 
yonder," and he pointed with his thumb over his 
shoulder toward the location of the commander-in- 
chief's head-quarters ; *^ and he ain't a&aid to tell it, 
either." 

** We want some more of them fellows," continued 
Corbie, sipping his liquor, and laying down the glass 
with an air of satisfaction. 

"We'll have them yet, never fear. Five guineas 
down, and the two hundred acres, is rather too much 
for men who haven't seen a hard dollar for three 
months, and ain't likely to see one for as many to 
come. Blanchard is on the lookout, too, and he'll pick 
out the right men, Pll warrant you.'* 

" I'd like to get hold of that Gray, the cursed rebel,'* 
said Corbie, placing his hand to his throat in evident 
r remembrance of the gripe he had felt there a few 
moments before, " I'd pay him off, or my name's not 
Corbie ;" and as if aroused to some desperate resolve 
by the recollection, he swallowed the remaining con- 
tents of bis glass at one gulp, an example which was 
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followed by his companion, who, placing his glass on 
the table, with an emphatic gesture, added : 

** I want to see the whole troop of infernal rebels 
strung up at once. I'd dance over their graves with 
pleasure. Hark !'» 

A low rap at the side door of the room in which they 
were seated was distinctly heard, and when thrice re- 
peated, Corbie went to the door, and without parley 
or hesitation, opened it, saying, as he did so, " Walk 
in — all clear," a summons which was answered by the 
entrance of a short, but well-knit man of some forty sum- 
mers, dressed in dark blue sailor clothes from head to 
foot, and with a countenance so swarthy, he might, 
without offence, have been taken for a mulatto, 
or more probably some sun-burnt searfaring man, 
which last impression was fully warranted by his 
attire. 

It was Colonel Fanning, who, by dint of hard service 
in India, under its broiling sun, had won his colonelcy and 
the liver complaint, and was now sent out to this coun- 
try to win fresher laurels or a soldier's grave. His 
regiment was stationed on Staten Island, but he had 
been selected by Governor Tryon, then on board the 
**Du'»hp8s of Gordon," the flag-ship of the British fleet 
then lying opposite the island, as the most competent 
officer to whom he might intrust the weighty matters 
then in hand between himself and the royalists in the 
«ity, in furtherance of the measures which, if guoceflsfiil^ 
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H was conceived would pat a sudden end to the war, 
and crush out the rebellion. 

** Good evening, colonel," said the landlord, touching 
his forehead with a military salute, which, as well as a 
similar movement on the part of Forbes, he acknow- 
ledged by a slight bow, and a smile which showed, in 
striking contrast to his swarthy face, his pearly teeth. 

" It is a shocking night for some people, but fine 
weather for his majesty." 

The door was quickly locked and barred, and the 
colonel, motioning Forbes to a chair, threw himself into 
one himself. 

*' You are wet through, colonel ; let me give you 
something to drive the cold out of you — ^I have some 
glorious old south side, you know," said Corbie. 
** May I venture to offer you a suit of dry clothes," he 
added, respectfully, almost reverentially. 

** No, thank you, for I must return immediately." 
said the colonel, with a wave of his hand ; " but I 
won't refuse your south side, for I know it is good ;" 
and the loyal landlord, taking one of the candles from 
the table, went behind the bar, and opening a secret 
ti'ap which led to the cellar, descended to procure the 
highly-praised wine for the drenched and tired officer.^* 

"Well, Forbes, how goes it?" he inquired, as he* 
drew from his breast pocket a packet of papers, the 
outer envelope of which was nearly destroyed by the 
rain which had been pouring down in torrents for so 
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long a time. " This for the excellent mayor, and »» — mm 
he spoke, he drew forth a smaller letter directed to 
Forbes himself—" this for you." 

Forbes, with a low bow, took the extended letter 
with an air of unbounded respect, and, without wait- 
ing for excuses, tore it open hastily and devoured its 
contents eagerly. 

It ran thus : 

**Oir Board DrcRnw or Ookmh, ) 
•Vi*f»« 8</, 17T«. f 

**Mt TBrsTY Fbiend: 

" I am exceeding pleased at the success which haa 
attended your efforts and those of the friends to the caase of 
His Most Gracious Majesty in the City of New York, and 
which I shall take pleasure in communicating to Ix)rd Ger 
malne, and I have no doubt he will embrace the earliest 
opportunity of expressing his satisfaction with your condact. 
The package herewith must reach the honorable mayor with- 
out delay. It is essential that we should secure the services 
of some party near the person of General Putnam, now that 
General Washington is in Philadelphia; and we hereby 
intrust you with full power to render such service to our 
glorious cause. Colonel Fanning will hand you the one hundred 
and fifty guineas, for which you called in your last, and for 
which you will receipt. 

" Mr. Corbie's services are duly appreciated ; but I wwh 
you to caution him against permitting the assemblage of too 
many of our friends at his liouse, as it may excite suspicion 
and defeat our plans, which God forbid, for the sake of ouf 
most gracious King. 

"William Tbvow.'^ 
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By the lime Forbes bad finisbed tbe perusal of tbia 
letter, wbicb bad occupied bim some minutes, for 
Governor Tryon was a notoriously bad penman and 
Forbes a worse scbolar, Corbie bad returned from tbe 
cellar, bearing in one band a bottle covered witb dust, 
and in the otber tbe ligbt, wbicb bad enabled bim to 
drag it from its biding-place. 

** Tbat's tbe same seal, colonel," be said, laying botb 
on tbe table, and, producing a cork-screw, be drew tbe 
coi-k, and placing a glass before bis guest, turned to 
Forbes, wbo still held Governor Tryon's letter in bis 
hand. 

"Tbat's partly for you. Corbie — read it," said 
Forbes, bis face glowing witb pleasure, and be thrust 
tbe letter into tbe bands of tbe burly landlord, wbo 
commenced its perusal witb a very wry face, for be 
was even more illiterate than Forbes ; and while be 
was thus engaged, Colonel Fanning bad managed to 
get down three or four glasses of tbe generous wine 
which had been placed before bim, and which was, 
indeed, worthy of all the praise Corbie had bestowed 
on it. 

" God bless bis majesty and prosper his cause," said 
Corbie, earnestly, for he was as thoroughly loyal as 
any king could wish. "ll.illoa!'' be exclaimetl, 
*' what's that ?" as the sound of a body falling heavily 
was heard in the next room. "Who, in the devil's 
name's there ?" snd, snatching a light, be started foi 
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gWl^igbt all. I 4onH know when I ifaall retmn; 
bcrt w1m« I 4o^ I h^/pe to hear good newi from our 
trufttf fntmfln here ;** zn4 fcrizing hu cap, the galknt 
ej/Umel tiirode forth into the ftorm, and the door wac 
ai^aki §ecurelj barred and Uiiied hj the lojal laad- 
lord. 
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** Now, then," said Corbie, seiang one of the oaii* 
dies which stood on the table, and proceeding toward 
the door whence the sound issued which had disturbed 
them a few moments before, "let us see what this 
means ;" and followed by Forbes, he opened the door 
which led into the adjoining apartment. 

** Come, who's here ?" exclaimed Corbie, holding the 
light over his head, so that its beams illumined the 
whole apartment. 

** Hang it, don't stop to ask questions,'' said Forbes, 
advancing to the centre of the room, and peering about 
with his keen, grey eyes. " Ah ! there he is,'* and ad- 
vancing toward a large mahogany table which stood 
between the windows, under a large mahogany-framed 
mirror, he raised one of the leaves, and, sure enough^ 
there he teas, 

" Come out of that, my fine fellow, and let us see 
who you are," and, as he spoke, he put his hand down, 
and seizing a huge booted leg, which half projected 
from the table, drew forth a stalwart man, dressed in 
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tlie uniform of the Life-guards, who, as soon as his body 
was free from the table, sprang to his feet, and stood 
gazing about him in amazement. 

** Well, Barnes," said Corbie, who knew the man 
well, for he was one of his regular customers, ** what 
on earth took you in there ?" and, as he spoke, he 
turned toward Forbes with an anxious glance of in- 
quiry, which almost said, " I wonder if he has over- 
heard us ; if he has, Pll cut his throat." 

"Fact is. Corbie," said the soldier, now released 
from the grasp of the gunsmith, and stepping backward 
with an unsteady motion, "I drank a leetle too much, 
and I thought I would hide away, and sleep it off afore 
tattoo. Has it beat yet ?" 

** More than an hour ago," said Corbie, who saw, at 
a glance, the advantage he had over his man, and who 
was so familiar with all phases of drunkenness, he knew 
there was no pretence in his case. " Everybody's gone 
long ago. You're in for thirty-six, sure as as your 
name's Barnes." 

** Sure enough," replied the soldier, and he rubbed 
his shoulders, as if he already felt the lashes on his 
quivering flesh. " Well, what can't be cured must be 
endured^ and I suppose I must take 'em, as many bet- 
ter men have done before me." 

^ Do you know the sergeant was here, about an hour 
ago, looking for you ?" asked Corbie, desirous of try** 
ing the effect upon Barnes of such a statement. 
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** Sure ?" asked the soldier, now thorougUy sobered, 
and conscious of the position in which he had placed 
liimself. 

** Sure as your name's Barnes.** 

" You didn't tell him I was here, did you, Corbie?* 
he asked, half anxiously, half sullenly. 

" I told him you had been here, but I thought you 
had gone back to the barracks, and so he left." 

** Thank you for that, anyhow. Thirty-six I I swow 
that's too bad for a small offence like this. Why 
don't they hang a fellow at once, and have it all done 
with." 

" Yes, and well laid on at that," added Corbie, pur- 
suing his advantage. " You know Green is no baby 
when he gets the cat in his hand, and I rather guess he 
was made drummer especially for that." 

" Well, I might as well make up my mind to it. I 
see it's got to come ; but it's cursed hard anyhow. I 
wonder if your side treats men so." 

" Not a bit of it. What ! tie a man up and whip 
him, in the presence of his comrades, for a little spree t 
Why, it would raise a mutiny at once, and half the 
men would desert. Oh, no — they don't do things in 
that way on our side, and that's the reason our men 
never desert. Plenty to eat and drink, and sure pay, 
and sure promotion when it is earned. A day or two 
in the guard-house, and low diet, b quite cure enough 
for a small drunk * but the idea of whipping a grown 
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man like yon. Vm blessed if I wonldn^t kill tbe felloir 
that dared to put the lash on me !" 

" I'm cursed if any lash touches my back, anyhow, 
now mark my words. I know just what I shall get 
when I go back to barracks ; but when they whip me, 
it will do Green good. I'll clear out, and take my 
cliances outside. If they catch me, they can but shoot 
me, and that will be better than being flogged.** 

" Why, man, you can't leave the island. Tou are 
crazy ; every inch of the shore is guarded, and a boat 
can't even land without permission." 

" Sure enough, and I ain't got no boat. Come, Cor- 
bie, give us some more rum, and I'll go in and give 
myself up." 

"I can tell you an easier way than that," said 
Forbes, with earnestness, and he looked meaningly in 
Barnes' face. 

"As how, Gilbert?" queried the now thoroughly 
sobered guardsman, for he knew the gunsmith very 
well. 

" Perhaps you know what these are," and the gun- 
smith held before the eyes of the guardsman a handful 
of guineas, which he rattled one against the other. 

" I have seen such things before," replied Barnes, 
his eyes fairly glistening at the sight of so much 
money — more than he had ever seen at once in bii 
life-timo. 

** V if them for bounty, sure pay, plenty ix> eat, 
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and no flogging for a little spree ; and besides that, two 
hundred acres of land, when the war is over, for every 
raan, one hundred, if he's married, for his wife, and 
fifty for every child. Eh, what do you think of that ? 
and you haven't seen ten silver dollars since you 
^listed." 

" Give me them guineas," exclaimed the guardsman, 
stretching out his hand, for while his manhood shrunk 
at the idea of being publicly flogged, his sense of honor 
was not so strong as to prevent him from desiring to 
escape that degrading punishment by the more dis- 
graceful one of desertion and treason. " I'd serve 
the devil sooner than be stripped and flogged be- 
fore the whole corps. So hand over, and I'm your 
man." 

" Softly, Barnes ; you are almost too willing," replied 
Forbes, who, though now sure of his man, was deter- 
mined to test him thoroughly. " You know, if you 
'list with us, and are caught " 

"Why, they'll hang or shoot me; anything you 
choose but a flogging. I never was flogged, and I 
never will be, so help me " 

" You will be, if you go to the barracks to-night or 
t>morrow." 

" I don't mean to go there, boys. I'll take to the 
woods, and stand my chances, if you don't want me ; 
but I'm d — d if I'm going to be flogged because I 
drank a glass too much." 
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•* Well, then, Barnes, if you will join ns I'm ready 
with your bounty," and he jingled the guineas, which 
Bounded temptingly in the ear of the poorly paid 
guardsman, now thoroughly aroused to any deed, no 
matter how dark or desperate, so he escaped the 
dreaded flogging. " We don't want you to desert, but 
if you choose you can join us, and I'll guarantee you 
shan't be flogged." 

"I'll join the devil, I tell you, sooner than be 
flogged," and to add emphasis to his words, he 
brought his huge fist on the table with a force which 
made the room ring again. 

"Then take the oath I shall give you, and the 
guineas are yours." 

" Out with it," said Barnes, doggedly. " I'm ready 
for anything but a flogging." 

Being thus assured. Corbie, at Forbes' request, pro- 
duced a Bible, and Barnes was sworn by the most 
Bolenm and terrible oath, not to reveal any secret in- 
trusted to him, on pain of having his tongue cut from 
his mouth, but to aid those whom he had joined in any 
manner which might be demanded of him, at all times 
and under any circumstances, and without regard to 
consequences. 

" Now, then, Barnes, you belong to us," said Forbes. 
** Here is your bounty," and he placed the price of his 
treason in his hands. " You are under full pay from 
to-night. Ten shillings a week, you know, and when 
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tbifl cursed rebellion is cmshed, two hundred acres of 
land are yonrs, anywhere you choose to select." 

*' But how about that flogging ; I must go back to 
the barracks," said Barnes, putting the price of his trea* 
son in his pocket. 

** Go, stand out in the rain a few minutes, till you get 
wet through," said Forbes, moving toward the bar- 
room ; and at a sign from him. Corbie opened the door 
through wliich the colonel had passed, and Barnes 
stepped out, as he was commanded. 

A very few moments sufficed to drench him tho- 
roughly, and he reentered the room, dripping like a 
water dog. 

" Now, then, what next ?" he asked, as he stood 
there, the water fairly running from him. 

" A glass of rum is next, I think," said Corbie, laugh- 
ing, as he went behind the bar, and pouring a tumbler 
two-thirds full of rum, handed it to the new recmit, 
who tossed it off with evident relish, and without 
making a single wry face, 

" Now, then, for the rest." 

" Just take me by the collar, and drag me to the 
guard-house," said Corbie. " Say, that after everybody 
had left, you saw me go out and start down toward the 
water ; that you followed me, and heard a boat ap- 
proach the shore, and that when you challenged, it went 
back again, and you arrested me." 

'^And what are you going to say?" queried ihm 
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guardsman, who liked this part of the arrangement 
well enough, but could not discover how it would 
benefit him, or save him from the much-dreaded 
flogging. 

^' Leave that to me ; nothing to compromise either 
of us ; let me alone for that." 

Barnes did as he was bid. and appeared before the 
officer of the guard, on duty, with his prisoner, 
narrating the adventure precisely as he had been in- 
structed. 

*♦! thought it very strange, Barnes, that you did not 
come at tattoo, but you have done well. Now, Cor- 
bie, what is this ?" asked the lieutenant on duty for 
the night. 

•* Only a little bit of a smuggle," he said, doffing his 
cap as soon as Barnes loosed his hold on his collar. 
*' You see, I have been expecting a lot of prime Jamsu- 
ca, ever so long, from — no matter where — ^but as I knew 
that your friends wouldn't let it come, without taking 
toU, I made arrangements to shove it ; and if it hadn't 
been for that 'ere spooney," and he looked at Barnes 
as if he would annihilate him, ^^ I'd a had it long ago ; 
but he must go and poke his nose in what don't concern 
him. It was real prime, too, I tell you, lieutenant," 
added Corbie, with a very slight wink ; for he knew 
his man, who was one of his best, though sly, custo* 
mers, and was fond of the ^* prime article" ap any man 
in the corps. 
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" Well, Corbie, you had better go home, and try and 
get your Jamaica like an honest man. It won't do you 
any harm to try a little honest dealing, by the way of 
variety. Barnes,*' he said, turning to the guardsman 
— ^whose delight at this unexpected termination of his 
anticipated troubles could scarcely be concealed — *' you 
acted perfectly right ; but, I guess Corbie was not do- 
ing anything worse than that." 

" On my honor, no, lieutenant," said the wily land- 
lord, who saw that his wink had been rightly inter- 
preted, laying his brawny hand over the place where the 
heart was supposed to be, and as he spoke, he made a 
low bow, 

" You can go, then," said the officer, condescend- 
bgly. 

" I told you so, you blasted fool," said Corbie, turn- 
ing angrily to Barnes, but with a glance which seemed 
to say, " I told you I would save you from a flogging, 
and I have done it." 

"Well, you did," replied the traitor, glad enough at 
his relief from a flogging, to forget the means by wliich 
lie had escaped from well-merited punishment. 

"All right," said Corbie, bariing and locking the 
door, as he reentered his house, and was greeted by 
the impatient Forbes, with the emphatic inquiry: 
a Well !" 

"There's another good one. We've got him as fiist ak 
oaths and fears can secure him ; and a few more like him, 
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down there at old Putnam^s, would make short work 
of the whole matter. Who the devil can I get at down 
there? The colonel says his excellency wants Home 
one there, and he most be found.'* 



CHAPTER EL 

3CABGABET MOKCBIHFFS AT HOMS. 

•* You are wounded," said Margaret, rising from ih« 
arms of Major Burr, as she heard the sound of ap* 
proaching horses' feet, and perceived the blood-stain 
on his leg. 

*' Oh, it's nothing— a mere scratch ! it does not even 
pain me ; and if it did, I should forget the pain in my 
happiness at seeing you unharmed." 

" Thanks to you, major," she said, smiling sweetly 
** But come, let us proceed ; who knows what we may 
meet next ? One moment," and she advanced toward 
Selim, who had remained standing still from the mo- 
ment Margaret had been dragged from her seat. As 
she moved toward him, she was obliged to pass the 
body of the man who had met his death at her hands, 
as it lay weltering in a pool of blood ; and as she did 
so, she stopped for an instant, and, gazing at the fright- 
ful wound made in his throat by her ball, turned with 
a triumphant expression to the m^'or, and said : ^ I| 
wasn't a bad shot for a frightened girl, was ift^ 
jor?" 

H 
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•* It was good for a brave man, Margaret. You are 
worthy of a better fate than I " 

"There, now— please don't," she interrupted ; "you 
have said enough for to-day, and I have said much 
more than I ought. Let me load my pistol," sho 
added, stopping to pick up the weapon which she had 
dropped when she had fired it, and, feeling in the 
pocket of her riding-dress, she drew forth a small fiask 
of powder. The pistol was carefully loaded and 
primed, and, having placed it in the holster, she turned 
to the major, who had watched her movements with 
looks of affectionate interest, and said : " Come, help 
me to mount — I am ready." 

While she had been thus engaged, the escort had 
rejoined their leader, and stood around watching the 
brave and beautiful girl with adminng eyes, comment- 
ing upon her courage and beauty in whispered tones. 

" I am sure I am gratefully obliged to all of you," 
she said, looking around the group and smiling 
sweetly ; " I did the best I could," and she pointed to 
the corpse lying in the road. 

The men looked at her and each other in amazement, 
for until now, they knew not the part she had taken in 
the action, or, rather, skirmish ; and from that moment 
they looked upon her almost with veneration. 

She was assisted into the saddle by Major Burr. 
One of the two wounded men having been placed before, 
on a nors( in front of one of his comradet*, and Hickev 



96 HABOAfiET liONCBIEFFB. 

declaring himself perfectly able to do more fightmg 
for fiuch a brave little woman, mounting his own horse, 
the party moved on in the same order as they had 
started, leaving the dead to take care of the dead, and 
the wounded to get along as they best could. 

Paulus Hook was reached without any further 
adventure, and without a recurrence on the part of 
Major Burr or Margaret to the topic which most 
closely interested both ; for her request was command 
to the young and enamored soldier. 

Only once, and that was as he was handing her on 
board the bateau which was to convey the horses and 
their riders across the river, did he allude to the 
subject of their new-bom love, and only then because 
he thought he perceived a shade, of sadness on the 
beautiful face of his companion. 

"You do not repent having said what you have, 
Margaret ?" he asked, tenderly, looking in her lustrous 
eyes, whose expression was now wonderfully softened. 

" Oh, no, no I" she rej)licd, with deep earnestness, 
** I am very, very hapi)y, and you " 

" I cannot describe my feelings. I can only from 
my heart say I thank and bless you, my own dear, best, 
and only beloved." 

It was nearly dark when Major Burr, having dis- 
missed his escort at the New York side of the ferry,^ 
conducted Margaret into the j)resence of General Put- 
nam and his family, who had just risen from theit 
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eveniDsr meal, and she was received by the ladies with 
an honest warmth and cordiality, which actually 
brought teai-s to her eyes ; and with the impulse so 
natural to her, and which she could not control, she 
threw herself into a high-backed chair, and gave 
vent to her overcharged feelings in a burst of hearty 
tears. 

*' Come, come, child !" said the blunt old general^ 
approaching and taking one of her hands within his 
own, while he placed the other on her head, " don*t 
fret about it — it is the fortune of war. Your father I 
know to be a gallant gentleman and an honorable 
soldier, and you may feel just as much at home in my 
house as if you were with him. Mayn't she, ma ?" 
and he turned to his wife, who had marked the advent 
of this new member of her family with decided in- 
terest, for there was that in her youth, beauty, and 
isolated situation, which commended her to that sym- 
pathy which woman never withholds from any one in 
distress. 

"Be sure, what a question to ask. Come, child, 
wipe your eyes, you won't feel lonesome in a day or 
two. My daughters here will find something for you 
to do, and that will keep you from thinking. Why, 
Major Burr, what on earth is the matter with your 
leg? See, girls, it's all bloody.*' 

"Wliat's all this. Burr?" exclaimed the general, now 
for the first time noticing that which had attract«>d \n^ 

5 
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wife's attention, and he pointed to the Dlood-stahied 
clothes of Ids handsome young aid, to whom he had 
akeady grown strongly attached. 

"Only a little skirmish with those rascally Cow- 
boys," was the reply of Major Burr, who, in the ex- 
citement of the journey, had quite forgotten his 
wound. " Graham and Hickey were slightly hurt ; but 
we beat them off^ and left five dead, and as for the 
rest, I am afraid they stand a poor chance for a very 
long life. But, general," and his eye kindled as he 
turned to Margaret, who was trying to dry her tears, 
an operation in which she was materially assisted 
by the general's daughters, who, kneeling on either 
side of her, with true girlish sympathy, were speak- 
ing low words of hope and comfort, ** you ought 
to have seen Miss Moncriefie then. She brought 
down one of the villains with a ball through his 
throat, as neatly and coolly as you could have done it 
yourself." 

"She!" echoed mother and daughters, while the 
general turned to Margaret and gnzed upon her for an 
instant with an expression of admiration, for he did 
honor to true courage whether in man or woman. *' She 
shot a man, major ?" 

" Tes ; and if she could have reached her other piti 
tol in time, she would have shot two of them." 

♦* How did it happen ? Where ? When ?" the trio 
of females exclaimed in a breath. 
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•* Some other time I will tell you ; or, perhaps, you 
nad better ask Miss Moncrieffe herself." 

" Miss Moncrieffe, can only say," said Margaret, ris- 
ing, and wiping the tears from her eyes, " that she 
owes her life, and more than her life, to the promptness 
and courage of Major Burr, and he knows how grate- 
ful she is." 

These latter words were accompanied with a look 
which spoke volumes to the young soldier, who turning 
away to conceal the color which her words, and her 
expression, as she uttered them, had called to his &ce, 
asked if Doctor Haxton was in his room, and without 
waiting for a reply, left the apartment, in search of the 
surgeon to dress his wound, which was as he said, 
truly, quite slight. 

In three days from her first introduction into the 
family of the worthy old general, Margaret Moncrieffe 
had won all hearts, by her vivacity, her endless sallies 
of wit and humor, her unfailing store of anecdote, in- 
cident and adventure, her reckless, free, frank, open- 
hearted speech and manners, combined with an artless- 
ness and simplicity, which rendered her perfectly irre- 
sistible. 

General Putnam had been christened " grandpa," to 
which he submitted with a bad grace, at first, but even* 
tually, with a smile which he could not conceal. Mrs, 
Putnam was " my lady," and the girls were " cousins 
Bell, and Mattie." 
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She mtmaged to have her own way m eveiything. 
As for spinning, the daily occupation of the family, she 
had never i«arued it, and she was too old now (at fif 
teen) to begin. She could embroider, and she would, 
if " grandpa" whould ask her very politely, sew on but- 
tons. She would sit in the room with the family for 
hours, with hei embroidery frame on her lap, and keep 
them in a continued strain of laughter, by her wit, her 
anecdotes, or httr actions ; in the latter of which slie 
was a pei-fect r<*mping child, when unrestrained by the 
forms of society. 

She had coaxed the general to let her give Selim an 
aii-ing every day, " as tlie poor brute would suffer," she 
pleaded, j)at]ietically, " if he did not have his regular ex- 
ercise ;" and tlien by the way of added inducement, 
she promised he should have the occavsional use of him, 
if he would j>ledge his word he should not be shot in 
action. 

There was no resisting her! She fairly carried all 
hearts by stomi ; and already, as rumors of an invasion 
began to fly thick jTnd fast, they were thinking of the 
possibility of losing her charming society, which had 
almost changed the character of their home. 

Favored by the j)ormission granted by General Put* 
nam, she rode out on the foiiith day of her arrival in 
the city, in company with Major Burr, who had been 
ordered 1 3 make a tour of inspection of the works in 
progress in various parts of the island ; and as there 
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was, on that occasion, no ban upon the topic of the 
ride from Elizabcthto^Ti, it was renewed by both, and 
with an earnestness and freedom, which showed how 
deeply the hearts of both were engrossed by their mu- 
tual love. 

Margaret appeared to be deeply interested in the 
operations of the men on the breastworks, which they 
visited in the course of their ride ; and once or twice, 
she drew upon her a searching glance from her com- 
panion, by the singularity and peiiinency of the ques- 
tions she asked. She saw everything, noted every 
thing : and on their return, 6he locked herself in the 
apartment occupied by her, and amused herself by not- 
ing down carefully, and accurately, in detail, all she had 
seen and heard during the ride ; except such portion 
of the conversation as was directly connected with her. 
self. These were recorded in ineffaceable characters <m 
the tablet of her heart. 

As aid to the commander-in-chief (for General Wash- 
ington had not, as yet, returned from Philadelphia, 
and General Putnam was in full command). Major Burr 
was, of course, a personage of high importance, and his 
movements were watched with close scrutiny, by all 
the officers in the city. His companion, whose first ap- 
pearance had that day been made in public, had been 
noticed by many, on this first ride, and particularly by 
Colonel Shee, commanding one of the four Pennsylva- 
nia battalions, who embrace 1 the first opportunity te 
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inquire of Major Burr, who fihe was, and where^ oo 
earth, he had discovered such a lovely girl, 

" A Miss Moncrieffe," was the reply ; " daughter of 
a British officer, now camped on Staten Island ; and for 
the present, a member of General Putnam's family." 

" Burr, bring her to our ball to-morrow night ; she 
will be the brightest star there. Do, that's a good fel- 
low I You know we're awfully short of pi-etty girls, 
und the whole corps will send you a vote of thanks." 

** I am sure I shall be proud to escort her," said the 
young aid, laughing, " but some of your dashing yoimg- 
<er8 will be losing their hearts. She is as witty and 
polished as she is beautiful, but she is an awful little 
Royalist." 

** Royalist be hanged I She's a woman, and a pretty 
one, at that; so bring her along, and if she insists 
upon it, she shall drink the king's health ; we are not 
fighting with women. The general's daughters are 
coming; two of our fellows engaged them a week 
ago. So do you bring your little Tory; will you. 
Burr ?" 

" If she will come, surely, and with pleasure ; but I 
warn you, she will speak just as she thinks." 

" Let her speak what she chooses, so long as she looks 

BO sweetly on me, as she did Faith, no, I won*t 

finish that sentence. Burr, you are a lucky dog; I 
wish I was old Put's aid for a little while." 

" Well, p^ivo me your commission, colonel," said tho 
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major, langhtng, " and you may have mine, and my 
poRition with it." 

" What, and yonr chances with the handsome little 
Tory?" 

** Of coarse I I want more active service," replied 
the major, for he could not say anything else without 
committing himself; though, as he spoke, his heart 
smote him for allowing Margaret to be spoken of in 
■Qch a trifling manner, and he turned away to conceal 
tbe flush which had been called to his cheeks by tUi 
eonversation. 



CHAPTER X. 

AX OLD FRIEND. 

ToB threatened invasion of the British, by lami and 
sea, concerning which rumors had been flying: thick 
and fast for many weeks, had driven from the city 
most of the best families, and, in consequence, tlie 
wives of the generals and other officers quartered 
there were constrained to rely on each other for soci- 
ety and such amusement as they could invent, for the 
time passed heavily on them. 

Among the troops quartered in the dty, were four 
battalions of troops from Pennsylvania, commanded by 
(\)lonels Shee, McGaw, St. Clair, and Wayne, and 
ofticcM'iMl by scions of the most wealthy and aristo- 
cratic families of the commonwealth. They had joined 
the army from motives of the purest patriotism, and 
without a thought as to any merely personal benefit, 
Bave such as might accrue to the whole country from 
a recognition of its independence from Great Britain. 

While, therefore, ever ready for any duty, and 
equally ready to meet any foe, they felt that the time 
could be passed much more pleasantly than by watch- 
in nr nnd wjxiiing for an enemy. They had accordingly 
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arrangecl a series of balls and entertainments, which 
were given alternately at the head-quarters of the dif- 
ferent colonels, who were all men of high position and 
large wealth, and every lady in the city was anxious to 
be invited on those occasions. 

The generals, anxious to propitiate the troops fiom 
every section, made it a point of honor to attend each 
ball or party with their families, and these weekly re- 
unions were looked upon by all as a most agreeable 
means of dispelling the ennui attendant upon garrison 
life. 

It was to the ball given by Colonel Shee to which 
Major Burr had been requested to invite Margaret, an 
invitation which she accepted most joyfully, for when 
she heard the general's daughters talking about it, and 
gaw them arranging the little details of their modest 
toilettes for the occasion, she had wished that she 
might not be left alone. The invitation, therefore, 
from him whom her heart acknowledged as its master, 
was joyfully accepted, and her pleasure was heightened 
by the fact that he was to be her escort. 

Colonel Shee, at that period, occupied a large man- 
sion on Broadway, near the spot where the Astor 
House now stands. The lower part of the building, 
on this occasion, was devoted to dancing, the second 
floor to card-playing and the punch-room — and without 
nn attempt at going into details, it is sufficient to say 
that everything which lavish expenditure could pro- 
6* 
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eure, in view of the means at hand, for luxuries itrera 
rather rare, was provided to contribute to the pleasure 
of the guestb. 

The entrance of Margaret, leaning on the arm of her 
handsome escort, who was dressed in full uniform, irai 
greeted with a buzz of admiration from the gentlemen 
(for Colonel Shee had boasted so much of her beauty^ 
every one was anxious to test his judgment by his own 
standard) and by looks of jealousy from the ladies, for 
she was incomparably the most lovely woman or girl 
in the room. 

Robed in simple white, without one single ornament, 
her glossy hair flowing in graceful ringlets over her 
snowy neck and shouldei's, her countenance faidtlesslj 
beautiful, animated as well by the scone as by the pre- 
sence of liim to whom she had given her first aifectionSy 
she might well challenge the admiration which she 
commanded. 

Colonel Slice was among the first to notice her en- 
trance, and apologizing to a group of ladies with whom 
he had been conversing, he hurried toward the youth* 
fill couple on whom all eyes were directed. The for- 
mality of an introduction was soon accomplished, and 
offering his arm, the colonel gallantly said : 

" Major, you must allow me to rob you of your fiup 
charge for a short time, so many are anxious to know 
her, and I riaim, as host, the privilege of presenting 
her, AM^M me the honor. Miss Moncrieffe," and he 
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bo^ed low as she took his proffered arm, not, however, 
without casting a glance at Major Burr, whose mean 
ing he rightly interpreted, and young as he was, he 
was too shrewd to say or do anything by which either 
might be compromised. 

Colonel Shee led his lovely guest toward a bevy of 
oflScers who had, from her first entrance, eyed her with 
looks of deep admiration, and still retaining her arm 
within his own, introduced her to them severally. 
For each she had some pleasant or witty remark, the 
piquancy of which was enhanced by her manner, and 
at once she was completely surrounded, each one 
striving to outvie the other in the fiilsomeness of the 
compliments he wished to pay. For each she had 
some happy reply, and if her beauty had failed to 
conquer, her wit accomplished what that had left 
uidone. 

" I declare, colonel," she said, pointing to a fiEur cor- 
ner of the room, " I am sure I see a familiar face." 

*' Indeed, and where ?" inquired the colonel, tuming 
to the quarter toward which her eyes were directed. 
"How on earth can any face here be familiar to 
you ?" 

" That tall gentleman in plain clothes," she replied, 
pointing to the person of whom she spoke. 

" Ah, yes— that is Captain Blanchard, one o" your 
people, by the way. He is a prisoner on parole ; but 
he is a noblo, high-spinted gentleman, and a groa^ 
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fiivoritc with all of us, for we are on the most friendly 
terms." 

"Do bring him here, colonel," she said, eagerly. 
" Perhaps he hjia seen my father lately." 

" Scarcely lately, Miss Moncrieffe," replied the colo- 
nel, with a faint smile, " he has been with us over three 
months. But if you desire, I will bring him to you.** 

" No, I will go to him. Oh, how pleasant it its to 
Bee a familiar face, even where all else are so kind,** 
she added, with a smile so bright and winning, the gal- 
lant colonel forgot the first portion of her sentence. 

Making way through the crowd of admirers who 
thronged around her, Margaret, leaning upon the c(^o- 
nel's ann, was escorted to that j)ortion of the ap»art* 
ment where stood the gentleman who had attracted her 
attention, and whose face she clainied as familiar to her. 

He was reclining moodily against one of the folding 
doors, surveying the gay scene with emotions of any« 
thing but pleasure, for though he had been treated with 
the most boundless courtesy and hosintality since hia 
capture, he longed to be among friends with whom he had 
closer sjTupathies than those who surrounded him. At 
the approach of Colonel Shee, he raised himself from 
his leaning position, and, as liis eye caught sight of hia 
companion, his countenance lighted up in an instant^ 
and a new life seemed to be infused in him. 

Advancing with outstretched hand he exclaimed^ 
" You here, Miss Moncrieffe ?" 



AN OLD FRIEND lOS 

" Yes, captain, as you see," she added, gaily, drop 
jiing the colonel's arm, and grasping his extended hand 
*' and you are here too, I see." 

" Even so," he said, as a shade of sadness crossed 
his features ; " the chances of war have placed me here, 
but I won't blame them, since I am permitted to see 
the loveliest " 

" There, don't finish that sentence, captain ; Colonel 
Shee, here, can say much prettier things than that, I 
am sure. Can't you, colonel ?'* and she looked archly 
at the colonel. 

" I can feel them, if I cannot say them, Miss Mon- 
crieffe," gallantly replied the colonel, with a bow. 

" Now, colonel, please to give me a proof of youi 
sincerity, by letting me have my own way for — let me 
sec — just five minutes. Of course, you must dance 
with me ; I shall be honored by the preference," and 
she courtesied gracefully, at the same time giving him 
a glance which almost bewitched the colonel, whose 
admiration for the fair stranger was really sincere. 
" Then, of course, others will claim the same privilege, 
and as you are the host, you may dispose of me as you 
choose for the evening ; of course, with the consent 
of my escort." 

" If I could dispose of you as I choose, you would 
only have one partner this evening," and another bow 
testified the colonel's gallantry. 

*^ There, (^aptain Blanchard," she said, placing her 
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aim within his own, ^^how prettily that was said. 
Why don't you take pattorn after the colonel, and pay 
your compliments more delicately? I don't want to 
l>e admired, and told so as you would speak of a horse.** 

Captain Blanchard bit his lip, to conceal the riung 
laugh, while Colonel Slice turned red with vexation, 
for he saw the young vixen was amusing herself at bis 
expense. 

" Come, colonel," she said, seeing the change in his 
countenance, '^ let me have Captain Blanchard five min- 
utes, and you may have control of me the whole of 
the rest of the evening — of course. Major Burr con- 
senting." 

" I agree to that," said the colonel, gaily, pidling out 
his watch. " Ca])tnin, you have just five minutes, so 
make the most ot* them," and replacing his watch in 
his lob, he moved awny, leaving Margaret and Captain 
Blanchard alone. 

" What are you doing here ?" querie<l the captain, 
in tones so low, they reached no ears save those for 
whom they were intended. 

" I am residing with General Putnam, a member of 
his family at present. You are on parole, Colonel Shce 
says," 

*' He speaks the truth, I am sorry to say.'* 

** Are you doing anythinir tor tlie king ?" she askc^ 
earnestly, looking him full in the face as she spoke. 

**How can 1? situated as I am, Miss Margaret!** 
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**That'8 no answer to my question. Time is pre- 
cious, and opportunity rare ; are you doing anything 
for your king's cause ?" 

^^ That's a very singular question for a girl to ask a 
soldier," 

'* And that is a very ridiculous answer from a soldier 
to the loyal daughter of a loyal subject." 

Captain BLinchard looked steadily at the beautiful, 
but singular bein^ who hung upon his arm, but she 
bore his gaze unshrinkingly. At length, seeming to 
read in her eyes something more than her words had 
made intelligible, he answered emphatically, but in the 
same low tones : 

" I am." 

" I have no time to converse with you now ; there 
are too many eyes watching us ; you must call on me, 
at the general's. You have that piivilege, I suppose," 
she continued, inquiringly. 

" Of course," waa his reply ; " unless you or I are 
suspected of being " 

" Hush !" she said, hurriedly, pressing his arm, seeing 
a bevy of young officers approaching them. " Call on 
me to-morrow. I ride out every day, now, by permis- 
sion of General Putnam. I shall ride out alone when- 
ever I can. You must manage to see me whenever you 
possibly can. I leave that to you. Ah ! gentlemen," 
she continued, in gay tones, as the party approached, 
*Hime is up, eh I Well, captain, I am glad to have 
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seen an oM friend. Call on nu>, will yon, please ! You 
know whore to find me, I suppose. Gentlemen," and 
she turned to the group of admirers who surrounded 
her, " there's no harm in my receiving a visit from an 
old friend, I hope, though we are both sound Royalists." 

'* Of course not," 8ai<l Colonel Shee, who had ap- 
proa(;hed unperceived, from another quarter, ** because 
we expect to convert you to our cause soon, and if w© 
can gain you over to our side, we shall feel secure of 
victor}'." 

" Upon my word, colonel," replied Margaret, gaily, 
moving toward him, and placing her arm within his 
own, " I don't know how I shall thank you for yoni 
appreciation of my worth. C<^me, I cannot reply to 
your com i)li merits, but I will dance with you ; will that 
do ?" and again the colonel met that fascinating smile. 

"I am more thfiu honored," replied the gallant colo- 
nel, as he ventured a gentle pressure upon the arm 
which hnng upon his own. 

lie did not ]>ercoivc the slight curl which for an in« 
stant rested upon the lip of the vivacious beauty, orhe 
might not have marched off with his j)rize so proudly 
and happily as he did. 



CHAPTER XL 

MAKQARET AND HEB CONQUESTS. 

Mabgaret had mixed with the gay assemblage at 
least two hours, and had been surrounded from first to 
last by a bevy of admirers and flatterers. During all 
that time she had only caught an occasional glimpse of 
Major Burr, who had stationed himself among the 
elderly ladies, and who seemed to be pleased as well in 
this society as though he had joined in the giddy 
throng which filled the spacious apartments. 

Several times she caught his look fixed upon her 
with an expression which she well knew how to inter- 
pret, and when, pleading with absolute truth, down; 
right inability to dance any more, for the present, sh » 
was conducted to the coterie among which the major had 
established himself she took his proffered arm with a 
feeling of real pleasure, which she had not experienced 
during the whole evening, and which she testified by a 
gentle pressure of the arm which held her own. 

" Do, Major Burr, take me where I can get some 
air,** she said, beseechingly ; " I am almost suffocated 
with the heat, and absolutely wearied with dancing.*' 

The young soldier, with a gallant bow, was about 
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moyiug toward a door which led upon a broad piasa^ 
when, aa he turned, he found himself confronted by m 
corps of general officers, who were approaching him 
from the direction of the door. General Greene led 
the van, arm in arm wHh the gallant Lord Stirling^ 
and the rear was brought up by Generals Heath, Snlli* 
Tan, Mifflin, and Spencer They had evidently been 
engaged in private converse, for even as they ap- 
proached, their words were uttered to each other in 
whispered tones. 

" How now, major ?" said Lord Stirling, dropping 
the arm of General Greene, and, advancing wrth his 
most courtly bow, ** who have we here ?*' 

" A desperate little Tory, my lord," replied Majoi 
Burr, releasing, as he spoke, Margaret's arm from hie 
own. " Miss Moncrieffe, the daughter of" 

*' Oh, yes ; I know your father well, my child," he 
interrupted, smiling as he spoke, and he extended hie 
hand cordially. ^^ It was my fortune once to make a 
prisoner of him, and I can say, with truth, I was yerj 
sorry when he was exchanged. Pray who has cap> 
tured you ?" 

" I believe I belong to General Putnam," she added, 
as she saw the old soldier advancing toward the cirele 
by which she was surrounded, and as room was made 
for him, she added, ^' don't I, general ?" and she smiled 
na][vely as she spoke. 

Now, General Putnam, with all his well-known 
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courage, so often and so severely tested, was patticn* 
larly sensitive to ridicule, and when he observed Mar« 
garet standing in the midst of the circle of general 
officers, he feared that she had been speaking of him 
by the pet name which she had conferred upon him, 
and which he had permitted because he could not help 
himself, and the perspiration actually stood on the 
lioldier's brow as he approached, dreading lest he 
should hear himself addressed in presence of his com- 
peers by his new title. But Margaret was too well 
bred to use such familiarity under such circum- 
Btauces as now surrounded her, and as he caught 
the last words of her sentence only, he answered 
promptly : 

" Of course you do ;" for he was so glad to be freed 
from his apprehensions he scarcely thought what he 
said. 

" Really, Miss Moncrieffe," said the gallant Miffiin, 
** I should like to enlist you in our cause. To judge 
by the havoc you made to-night, you must be a perfect 
Mars, or more likely the Goddess of Victory. What 
bounty shall we pay you to enlist ?" 

" Let me have my choice," she said, in the same gay 
strain. 

^^ Oh, you need not ask his permission for that, 
young lady," said General Greene. "Please to look 
around and make your own selection — yours may ba 
the only difficulty." 
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Margaret, glad to have an opportunity of tarning 
upon themselves the bad'uiage tbus addressed to her 
by the generalu, turned her head very leisurely around, 
as if takuig a survey of the company present, and aa 
she did so, her eyes met tliosc of Major Burr, fixed 
upon her witli anxious serutiiiy, for be really feared 
she might say or do something offensive. She re- 
turned his glance with a look which said, as plain aa 
words could s]>eak, ^^ My choice is made," aiid that 
look reassured him, for it told him she was only gain- 
ing time to make a suitable reply. 

lie replied by a glance of equal meaning with her 
own, and, after scanning the assembled company for 
some moments, she turned suddenly to General Put- 
nam, and, putting her aim within his own, said, gaily: 
*' I don't see any one here I prefer to my kind friend 
and host, so I will choose him." 

The good old general actually blushed, as Margaret 
thus took him by surprise ; but his astonishment was 
heightened, and the laughter of the circle raised to the 
highest pitch, as she added, "Come, general, one 
gavotte with me." 

" You little vixen," he said, in low tones, bringing 
his mouth close to her ear ; " I'll put you on bread and 
water for this for three days, and keep you locked up,»» 
and, raising his voice, he said aloud, " Me dance 1'* and 
the burly soldier laughed till the tears ran down hk 
face at the idea— ''Me dance, my child! I wauli 
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nearly two hundred pounds, and am over sixty. No, 
no, I do such things by proxy, as the lawyers say. 
Here, Burr,'* and he beckoned his handsome aid, who 
fiprang gaily to his side, " this young lady wants to 
dance." 

" Thank you. General Putnam," she said, with well 
affected hauteur, as Major Burr advanced ; ^^ I did not 
ask you to choose a partner for me — I can do that my- 
self. Nothing less than a general officer can get me 
on the floor again this evening ;" and, as she spoke. 
Lord Stirling, the gallant, high-bred gentleman, stepped 
forward, and, with a low bow, said : 

" General, Lord Stirling requests the honor of your 
hand for the next gavotte." 

"Miss Moncrieffe is honored by Lord Stirling's 
choice," she said, with a courtesy absolutely as cour« 
teous as his bow, and with a quick, meaning glance at 
Major Burr, who had watched her with an interest 
excelled only by his admiration of her perfect selfc 
possession, she took the arm of the gallant nobleman, 
and was led away by him. 

" Faith, that is the greatest vixen I have seen in 
many a day. Burr," said General Putnam, turning to 
his aid, who stood by his side. " She had the im^pu- 
dence to ask me to dance the gavotte. I believe I 
will ask her to storm a battery with me some day." 

" She won't refuse, general, I can promise you," re- 
plied Major Burr, laughingly, as he noticed how %^xv 
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ously the good old general took to heart the plajib] 
badinage of Margaret. ^'I donH bclieye she knows 
what fear is, any more than you do.^* 

This well-timed and well-merited compliment soothed 
the old general, and joining the coterie, he was soon 
employed in discussing with them, but in low tones, 
the probabilities and possibilities which the next few 
weeks might biiiig forth, for it was generally believed 
that Lord Howe, who had left Virginia with his fleet, 
intended to make New York the centre of his operik- 
tions for the next campaign. 

Major Burr sauntered carelessly away, and joined m 
group of young officers, who stood watching the mo- 
tions of Lord Stirling and Margaret, as they moved 
through the stately and graceful gavotte, the fitvorite 
dance of that period. Leaning against a column which 
stood near the folding doors, m the room in whioh thej 
were dancing, he feasted his eyes in silent contempla. 
tion of her to whom he had given his whole heart and 
soul, envying the noble old general even the poor privi- 
lege of one dance. 

Lord Stirling having concluded the gavotte with 
Margaret, led her again to the coterie of general 
officers, who, by this time, had been surrounded bj a 
large corps of younger officers and ladies, and again 
she proved the centre of attraction. 

Her wit was so pungent, her satire so goiid-nnlnr^ 
and her vi>'acity so peifectly natural, she cmnried d 
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hearts by storm, and the daughter of the Royalist 
officer, who a few days before had been glad to find 
shelter and protection with her natural enemies (for as 
such she looked upon all Americans), was the cynosure 
of all eyes, and the great centre of attraction to aU. 

It was not until the close of the entertainment that 
Major Burr had an oppoitunity of being alone with 
her for one moment, and it was then only effected at 
her earnest request, that she should be conducted to 
him, and on her positive assurance she would not dance 
any more during the night. 

"Oh, Aaron,'' she said, as taking his ready arm^ 
they moved away fi-om the throng which 'had sur- 
rounded her, " how I hate and despise these compli- 
ments and fiattcnes, meaning nothing. Do you know 
what I have been thinking the whole evening ?" and 
she looked fondly in his face as she spoke. 

*' I know who I have been thinking of," he said, jnth 
a smile full of meaning. 

" And so do I, Aaron. I was thinking how mean- 
ingless and hollow all their compliments and flatteries 
were, when I compared them with the look I met when 
you held me in your arms after having rescued nie 
fi'om that ruffian," and she clung closer to his side, as 
if the memory of the peril she had passed was so vivid 
that she dreaded its recurrence, and clung to him for 
protection. 

"Were you, indeed, Margaret?" aaked the younjtj^ 
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officer, eagerly, as they stepped upon the balcony 
which fronted on Broadway. 

" Lideed, Aaron, I was. Believe me, though I am 
^ouDg, and seem giddy, thoughtless and reckless, mj 
feelings are warm, deep, and very earnest. You have 
them all. Don't heed how I act with others ; I must 
act as I have done from policy. Remember, Aaron, I 
am only here by courtesy of our enemies." 

" Oh, don't say enemies, Margaret," exclaimed 
Major Burr, impetuously. "Do not let that word 
come between us." 

"It never cau interpose between us, Aaron,'* and 
she laid her hand on his. " I have acted toward you 
rashly, impulsively, but ouly as my heart dictated 
Do iiot think less of nie, that I have been so frank ?*» 

"Dear, dearest Margaret, do what you will, say 
what you will, act as you will ; the consciousness that I 
possess your love is all 1 ask to render my happiness on 
eajth complete. But oh ! what is to be our future ?*• 
and he sighed deeply as he spoke. 

"Love, hajipiuess, Aaron. You love me, dout 
you ?" she asked, turning upon him her eyes, beaming 
with the deep feeling which prompted the question* 

" Better than anything on earth, Margaret,'* warn 
the earnest reply, delivered with a warmth and deptb 
(/f manner which alone would have convinced miy 
wxman of his sincerity. 

"I know, 1 ielt it, and have perfect faith in >om 
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love. So do not let U8 borrow trouble ; it will come 
without our aid, and heaven only knows how soon." 

"You have been very much admired to-night, 
Margaret," he said, half inquiringly, half reproachfully. 

" Yes," she replied, laughingly, " I believe I have 
made several conquests. Colonel St. Clair has declared 
that he never will forgive me if I do not attend the ball 
of his battalion next week." 

"And what did you say?" he inquired, with a 
searching look. 

" Oh, I referred him to General Putnam, and if he 
gains his permission, I promised you should take me 
there." 

" The dear, good old general cant refuse you any- 
thing, so of course you will go." 

" And you ?" 

" Of course, by your permission. You know I sur- 
rendered to you, and consider myself under your 
orders." 

The conversation was pursued in this strain for a 
few moments longer, the lovers leaning on the balcony 
on which they stood, and speaking in almost whispered 
^tones, when it was interrupted by the appearance of a 
sudden flash of light, which shot up from a house ap- 
parently not far distant from the one in which they 
were standing. 

"There is a fire, Margaret. I must go and see 
whore and what it may be, for we have so many Tories 

6 
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among us, we have to bo unceasingly yigilant. To« 
must go home with General Putnam, and I will sc« 
you in the morning. I have to ride a long distanee 
to-morrow," and thf>«e last words were uttered in tohei 
which said, " Would you like to accompany me ?" 

" So much the better, Aaron. We shall have a bet- 
ter opportunity for conversation, for I shall manage to 
join you. Tou see I am bold, but love has made me 
so." 

" Thank you a thousand times, my own Margaret,** 
exclaimed the young officer, enthusiastically, as he 
drew her arm withm his own, and leading her back 
into the room where the company were still assembled, 
consigned her to the care of the good old general, to 
whom he had reported the fact of the 6re, and an* 
uounced his intention of going to the scene in order to 
ascertain, if possible, whether it was an accident or the 
result of design on the part of some of the turbulent 
Tories who were permitted to remain in the city, 
though only upon giving bonds for their behavior. 

"She will go home with me, major," he said, as Mar- 
garet drew close to his side. " Go and see what it isi 
and report when you rctuin. I shall not retire until 
you come back. Oh, you need not fear for Miss Mon- 
cricffe," said the old soldier, gaily, as he caught his aid 
stealing a glance at Margaret. ^' If I don't take good 
care of her, there are a hundred here ready to taktt 
my place. She will be safe enough, I will warrant.** 
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Major Burr made no reply to his general, but with a 
.ow bow, took his leave, and proceeded toward the 
scene of the fire. 

The conflagration was very trifling, and the flames 
being soon extinguished, the young aid retired to his 
own quarters, where he found General Putnam in the 
parlor, surrounded by his family, Margaret, of course, 
included, and having made his report, he was about re- 
tiring for the night, when the general arrested him by 
saying : 

** By the way, major," and as Major Burr turned to 
receive his command, he continued sternly : " I wish 
you would send some discreet officer to-morrow night, 
to Corbie's, and report what he sees and hears. It is 
our belief that his pestilent den is the resort of the 
most dangerous characters, who are eternally plotting 
treason ; and if we discover any cause, we arc deter- 
mined to break his house up at once, and send liim 
out of the city. Pick out ^ome one not likely to 
be known, and let him make any pretence he 
chooses, to find out what is really going on there, 
but it must be some brave, cool-headed, intelligent 
man." 

" I have one in my eye now, general,'* replied the 
aid, " a young fellow from Elizabeth. He is the son of 
an old lady, with whom I am well acquainted, and with 
whom I have passed many a happy hour ; a sharp, keen, 
quick-witted fellow, brave as a lion, and if there is any* 
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thing wrong going on, I will guarantee ho wiL find it 
out." 

While this conversation was going on, between the 
general and his aid, Margaret seemed an attentive list- 
ener to the prattle of the general*8 daughters concern. 
ing the ball and their beaux (for in those days, young 
ladies were just as fond of the ball and beau, as they are 
at present), but she had heard and remembered every 
word which he had uttered. 

In a few minutes afler the aid had retired, she pleaded 
a severe headache, for leaving such pleasant company, 
and withdrew to her owti room, and seating hei*self at 
a table, drew forth a small slip of paper, and hastily 
wrote a few lines in pencil. Tliis she folded up in a 
very small com])ass, and placed in her jwcket ; and she 
then proceeded to note down the incidents and occur* 
rences of the day and night, as, indeed, she had done 
since the first day she rode out with Major Burr. 



CHAPTER XIL 

THE BROTHEBS' ICBETING. 

On the following morning, General Putnam's pre- 
sented the appearance of a levee. Officers of every 
gi*ade poured in, with kind inquiries after the health of 
the Misses Putnam, who had the penetration, however, 
to discover that this remarkable anxiety for their health, 
was but a pretext for seeing Miss Moncrieffe ; and while 
slightly piqued, they had the discretion and good sense 
to make the best of it. Indeed, one of them, taking a 
moment when the parlor was empty of visitors, said to 
Margaret, with an arch look ; " it's well you can't marry 
more than one, Margaret, there's some chance for us, 
after you have taken your choice." 

" Keep them all, cousin Bell," she said, gaily. " I am 
too good a loyalist for any of them, and they know it, 
for I have spoken my mind very freely." 

At this juncture another visitor was announced, one 
who was a stranger to the general's family, and who had 
inquired for Miss Moncrieffe. 

It was Captain Blanchard, of the Royalist army ; and 
as his name was announced, Margaret sprang forward, 
and as she did so, she hastily thrust her right hand into 
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the pocket of her dress, and as she advanced, she drew 
it forth and extended both hands, which were warmly 
grasped by the gallant, but unfortunate officer, who, aa 
an old friend of Major Moncrieffe, was warmly attached 
to his daughter. 

" An old friend of mine, ladies," she said, drawmg 
him forward, and retaining one of his hands in her own ; 
one of my father's best friends — Captain Blanchard, of 
the royal army." 

The Misses Putnam bowed to the salutation of the 
captain, but his reception was much less cordial than 
that of tlie provincial officers — for the general's daugh • 
ters were ardent patriots. This was felt by the captaini 
who, however, only exhibited his perception of it, by 
directing the most of his conversation to Margaret ; 
and the advent of two or three young officers enabled 
him for a few moments, to converse with her alone. 
She inquired afler old friends, spoke about home and 
dear old England, with the honest enthusiasm of her 
heart, and, for the moment, forgot their position — he, 
a prisoner on parole ; she, the protegde of a rebel gene- 
ral, glad of the ])rotcction which he had so courteously 
proffered, and wiiich was so hospitably secured to her. 

A few moments only, however, wore allowed them 
for private conversation — if, indeed, that could be called 
j)rivate, which was overheard by all present — for the 
visitors soon turned it into a more general channel ; and 
Captain Blauchard having, by his manly, polished beftr* 
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ing, worn away the impression which his first appear* 
ance had made, solely on account of his position, rose to 
withdraw, and received from the Misses Putnam, as well 
as from Margaret, a pressing invitation to call again, 
whenever he found it pleasant to do so, an invitation of 
which he promised to avail himself at an early day. 

Margaret escorted him to the door of the parlor, 
where a look full of meaning was exchanged between 
them, and he took his leave, with a hearty shake of the 
hand. 

Proceeding up Broadway, he stopped at the shop of 
Forbes, the gunsmith, and found him alone. 

'* Are my pistols finished yet ?" he asked, after the 
salutation of the morning had passed between them. 

" Not quite, captain," was the reply. " Won't you 
walk into the back room and rest a bit ?" 

" No, I thank you, Forbes. Are any of your boys 
about ?" 

" No, I am entirely alone," and as he spoke, the cap- 
tain drew from his pocket a scrap of paper, rolled into 
a very small compass, saying to Forbes, as he un- 
folded it : " Keep your eyes wide open," and pro- 
ceeded to read it. It ran briefly thus : 

" I don't know who Corbie is ; but a party is gomg 
to his house to>night in disguise, to sec and hear what 
he can. If Corbie is one of our friends put him on hia 
guard." 
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" Bravo !*' lie said, as he rolled the paper up and put 
it ill his mouth. " Xuw, Forbes, can you see Corbie 
to-day ?'' 

" Of course, if it is necessary, captain, I can do any- 
thuig for his most gracious majesty's cause." 

" It is of the utmost impoilance,*' sjiid Captain 
Blaiichard, earnestly. "You must see him or send 
word by some trusty friend that a person is coming to 
his house to-night, hi disguise, probably to watch what 
is said and done. So tell him that if any stranger 
comes there, to be careful. He knows aU of our 
friends, does he not ?" 

" Of course he docs. But to make matters sure, I 
will be there myself. Oh, captain, there*8 the very 
man, Ilickey," and, advancing toward the door, he 
hailed the guardsman, who at that moment was passing 
by on the other side of the street toward the lower 
end of the city, and who, on hearing Forbes* voice, 
immediately crossed over and entered the shop, 
which he could well do without exciting any sua* 
picions, as it was frequented by officers and sol- 
diers of all parties, although Forbes was a noted 
l^oyalist. 

''Hickey, you must see Corbie as soon as possible, 
and tell him that there will be a spy at the house this 
evening," and as he spoke he looked at Captain Blan- 
chard, whose face was crimsoned as he heard that 
word ; for to liim, a prisouej' on parole, received aud 
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treated as a gentleman, that woid emphatically be- 
longed. 

** I know where it comes from," said Hickey, with a 
meaning smile ; '* I wish there was more like " 

**Go along, sir,'* said Captain Blanchard, sternly, 
and he gave the guardsman a look which said, as 
plain as words could speak, " don*t name her." 

Touching his cap, the guardsman left the shop, and, 
as he crossed the street, Forbes said to the captain : 

"Tliat fellow has brought us nearly a dozen first- 
rate fellows. We*ve got a captain in McDougal*8 
regiment, too— a fine young fellow, who, I think, you'll 
like." 

" No great gain, I am afraid,'* replied the captain, to 
whom the well-merited character of the regiment, for 
insubordination and general inefficiency, was quite 
familiar ; " when is the boat coming again ?" 

" We never know ; it has not been up now in three 
nights. I shouldn't wonder if it came to-night." 

" It must not land on any account," continued the 
' captain. 

" Of course not-— Corbie has that arranged. When 
there's any danger about, be always puts a light in the 
end window. Those in the boat can see it long before 
they reach the cove, and of course they won't attempt 
to land. He'll look out for that." 

'* Well, Forbes, be careful. You know how much 
depends upon silence and discretion. I am going oo 
6* 
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the island to-day for a ride. What shall I say to 
Mathewfi?»» 

'^ Say I want a hundred guineas. Ilickey has got 
two more of the guardsmen, and I must have the sub- 
sistence money for those we've got. Prompt pay will 
keep them safer than oaths.'' 

" True," replied the captain, mnungly, and at that 
moment a couple of officers from Smallwood's com- 
mand entered the shop to inquire after some repairs 
which they had ordered made to their weapons, and, 
as they had often met Captain Blanchard in social 
intercourse, and were well acquainted with him, they 
soon entered into a friendly conversation, which, tarn- 
ing on shooting, was terminated by a challenge from 
the senior of the trio, Captain Blanchard, to a trial of 
skill at pistols, to come off at once, in the rear of 
Forhos's house, and with any pistols at hand. 

" My own are here, Captain Bamuni," said the Roj* 
alist ; " but rather out of order. However, they aim 
better than most you will find, and we'll use them if 
you have no objections. Forbes, hurry and get them 
ready for us. What shall it be ? A bottle of wine, of 
course," he added, gaily, " and we'll drink it at mj 
rooms." 

" A bottle apiece, captain," said Lieutenant Symmci^ 
the other of the continental officers; to which, of 
course. Captain Blanchard assented. 

Forbes pro luced the weapons belonging to Captain 
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Blancliard. which were handled and admired by th© 
young Southerners with evident delight, for they were 
really superb specimens of workmanship, and evidently 
made for use. 

" Why, Captain Blanchard," exclaimed Captain Bar- 
nmn, " this is very singular.'* 

"And pray what is very singular?" said Captain 
Blanchard, with an inquiring look. 

" Why, this coat of arms on your pistols. Look 
here," and he drew forth his massive gold watch, to 
which was appended a large carnelian seal, exquisitely 
out. "See," and he held the seal close to that en- 
graved on the butt of the pistols. 

Captain Blanchard h)oked, and a single glance suf- 
ficed to show that one was the counterpart of the 
other. He looked at the seal — ^he looked at Captain 
Bamum — and he looked at the seal again. But the 
look afforded no explanation except that they were 
precisely alike. 

" These are my mother's arms," said Captain Bar- 
num, pointing to his seal, " She w^as a Blanchard." 

" And her name ?" asked the Royalist, as the perspi- 
ration started to his brow. 

" Mary, from Hertford County." 

Captain Blanchard, without saying one word, took 
the pistol from the hand of the continental officer, and 
placed it gently in the case, then taking off his cap, he 
wiped the perspiration which stood in heavy U«adi 
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on hi6 forehead, and said slowly, and with deep emo* 
tion : 

" She was my aunt — my favorite aunt — and we are 
cousins, Captain Barnutn ;" and, as he spoke, he ex- 
tended his hand, adding, "Come, captain, we may 
shake hands as relations, at least; God pat an end to 
this cruel war, which brings as into such mortal con- 
flict with even our blood." 

For an instant Captain Bamum stood mate. There 
could be no doubt that wliat had been said was true, 
and ho, too, felt bittcriy the necessity which compelled 
him to view as an enemy one to whom he was united 
by such close ties of consanguhiity. But he hesitated 
only a moment ; then grasping the hand of his royalist 
cousin, forgot, for a time, the position in which they 
M'ero placed, in the pleasure, not unmixed with pain, 
of this singular meeting. Both seemed boys ag^. 
Captain Blanchard was the senior of his cousin Home 
twelve years, but remembered him well when he wan 
an inf^int, at the time be embarked with his parents for 
the Colony of Virginia. Nothing was heard from them 
for yeai^s ; but at length a letter was received from 
Mary, picturing in glowing terras the loveliness of the 
country, the healthfiilness of the climate, and the hap- 
piness by which she was surrounded. Indeed, her de* 
scription of life in Virginia was j)aintei hi such glowing 
covhnrs de rose^ Mr. Blanchard's yo.mgest son, Ed* 
round asked and obtained permiscsion to join his aoot 
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in their new home, and came out to seek his own for« 
tune iu the new world — a permission the more readily 
granted, as the old man had a large family dependent 
npon him, and an income far from corresponding to the 
demands which they necessarily made upon it. 

Edmund Blanchard wrote occasionally to his parentA, 
but at length all communication between the families 
ceased, and Mr. Blanchard and hi^ wife sank into the 
grave, i^orant whether their youngest and favorite 
child was living or dead. 

Questions were asked and answered by either with 
marvellous rapidity, and as they continued to converse, 
their interest in each other grew stronger, until at 
length Captain Bamum put an end to the conversation 
by placing his arm within that of his cousin, and say- 
ing: 

" Suppose we postpone our match for to-day. Come 
to my quarters, and I will tell you something that will 
surprise you more than anything you have heard yet. 
Come, Symmes, some other time we will shoot for the 
wine ; you will, I am sure, excuse us now, under such 
circumstances;*' and arm in arm, the trio.proceede'd up 
Broadway a short distance, when Lieutenant Symmes, 
rightly thinking that the cousins, so long separated, 
would have many personal and purely private matters 
to speak o^ made some excuse for not joining them, 
and left them to pursue their way to Captain Barnum'a 
quarters alone. 
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The captain, in company with other officers of the 
same command, had rented a commodious house, which 
stood a little back from the street now known as Cham- 
bers street, not far distant fi-om the Battery, which 
extended from the comer of Warren and Greenwich 
streets almost to the old Vauxhall Garden. 

Several officQ^s were in the room into which Captain 
Blanchard was conducted, to whom he was introduced, 
and as all had heard him ever named with high praises, 
with the courtesy and gallantry charactenstic of 
soldiers and gentlemen, they gave him a cordial wel- 
come. Captain Barnum whispered a few words to one 
of the young officers, who retired almost immediately, 
and wine having been ordered and brought^ the party 
were soon engaged in lively conversation. By common 
consent, any language which could pain or wound the 
feelings of the captured officer was carefully avoided, 
and he was soon made to feel as much at home as if he 
had been at his own mess-table, for he was in the soci- 
ety of high-toned gentlemen, who, having espoused the 
cause of their country from principle, were disposed to 
admit that those who differed with them might be 
actuated by motives equally commendable. 

Captain Blanchard, in the company of the several 
southei-Dcrs, soon felt at home, and the story, jest, and 
witticism passed freely about without fear of giving 
offence to any. 

As the seni v officer, Captain Barnum presided over 
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their matatinal revel, and his presence seemed to 
operate as a check upon the conviviality of his com- 
peers, who, as ready for fighting as for feasting, had 
turned many looks toward him, wondering at the 
seriousness of his manner. 

But even in the midst of that hilarity, he was seri- 
ous — deeply, thoughtfully so; and when he was awa> 
kened from a reverie into which he had fallen, by the 
return of the young officer who had before retired at 
his bidding, an expression of actual pain crossed his 
features, as he arose and said : 

** Oentlemen, pray excuse my friend. Captain Blaneh- 
ard, and myself, for a few moments," and at these 
words Captain Blanchard arose, followed by his host, 
and left the room, wondering, however, what could l»e 
the purpose of this summons. 

"I promised you a surprise. Captain Blanchard,** 
said the provincial officer, with a smile of actual sadness. 
" I know you will excuse the manner in which I fulfill 
my promise, in consideration of my motives ; pray, 
come to my quarters," and he ascended to the second 
story, followed by the wondering royalist. 

On entering the apartment, they found seated there, 
an officer dressed in the uniform of Colonel McDougjiPs 
regiment ; a fine, stalwart looking man, who had proba- 
bly seen some thirty summers. Hi^ was engage<l in 
perusing ^^ Rivington's Gazette," the only one published 
ill the city a' that period ; as the door was opened, he 
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dropped his paper, and advanced to meet Captain Bar- 
nuni, with whom he was on terms of fomiliarity, at the 
8ame time greeting Captain Blanchard with a courteous 
bow, 

" Well, captain, you see I am a minute man," he 
•aid, gaily. *' What is it ? Love or war !" 

*• A little of both, captain,*' was the reply of the 
Marylander, and as he spoke, Captain Blanchard and 
the continental officer advanced close to his side. 

'* You do not seem to know each other,** he %.'ud, 
turning from one to the other, Avith a smile. 

" I cannot say I remember ever having the pleasure 
of seeing this gentleman, before," said Captain Blanch- 
ard, the Royalist, really lost in amazement at his host's 
conduct, and gazing steadily at his namesake. 

" Well, then, I must refresh your memory. Captain 
Blanchard, of the royalist army, let me introduce to 
yon, Captain Blanchard, of the continental army — Col, 
McDougal's re/ximcnt." 

For an instant the two captains btood eyeing each 
other, as if striving to recall something either had for- 
gotten ; but nature, at length, asserted her sway, and 
with an exclamation of joy, they sprung forward, and 
as they stood clasped in each other*8 arms, " brother 
Kdmund," and "brother Arthur," testified that the 
brothers, separated for ii ore than fifteen years^ had 
met a;]cain. 



CHAPTER Xin. 



A SPY IN THE CAMP. 



It was scarcely dusk, when Gilbert Forbes, dressed 
tn bis best clothes, and looking as unlike a Avorkman 
as he could make himself appear, entered the ta]>room 
of Corbie's house, where he found some half-dozen of 
the soldiers, from various regiments, assembled, dis« 
cussing the affairs of the nation, and making thera- 
Belves ridiculous, as rapidly as they could, by swallow- 
ing glass after glass of the " real Jamaica,** or the '* real 
schnapps," set before them. With these, were present, 
also, as many well-known and marked royalists, who 
were similarly engaged. 

Forbes advanced to the bar, behind which Corbie 
was standing, and as he called for some of the best Ja- 
maica, a glance of intelligence passed between them 
and then the former was satisfied that Hickey had faith- 
fully delivered his message. 

" Come, boys," said Forbes, seating himself at the 
table already occupied by the half score, who moved 
around to make room for the jolly gunsmith, for he 
was known to almost the entire army, '* let's have a 
game of cards. Corbie, have you any cards ?" 

IST 
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" I don't know, but I can find a pack, somewhere ;** 
and he commenced a search in the drawers of the bar, 
which proving unsuccessful, he lighted a candle, and 
left the room to search for them. He soon reappeared, 
bearing in his hand the articles demanded, and a well- 
worn, greasy looking checkerboard. " Here, you can't 
all play cards ; here's dominoes, here's cards, and here's 
tbe checkerboard," and he placed them severally on the 
table, as he spoke. 

Parties were soon formed, and the vaiious games 
were commenced, interrupted at occasional intervals by 
the arrival of some habitual frequenter of the house, 
w^ho, after having partaken of his drink, retreated from 
the bar to the table, around which the guests were 
seated, and amused themselves by looking over the 
games of the various players engaged. 

It was nearly eight o'clock. Many glasses had been 
drank. Many of the inmates were fast approaching a 
condition, which, so far as the soldiers were concerned, 
would unfit them for appearance at their quarters, with 
out the risk of passing the night in the guard house, and 
the certainty of a flogging in the morning, and, per- 
haps, a diet of bread and water for a week, in addition. 

Hickey was not present, as he was on duty ; but the 
stalwart Barnes, who had saved his ba^ck from tbe 
stripes, at the expense of his honor and manhood, wai 
among them, having received his oue from his felloir* 
guardsman, and fellow traitor, Hickey. 
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The evening wore on. Drinking, carc^-playing, 
and the narration of marvellous adventures, liolj>ed to 
wile away the time, and when it lacked less than half 
an hour of tattoo, which was beat off at nine o'clock, 
Corbie and Forbes exchanged signiiieant glances. Thus 
far there had been no one present, with whom both 
were unacquainted, for Corbie had a very regular run 
of customers, and each was congratulating himself, in- 
wardly, upon having escaped the snare spread for them, 
when the door of the tap-room was opened, and a tall, 
country-looking youth, attired in a dress which (leties 
description — for it was a motley mixture of the 
country farm-boy, and the aspiring soldier en- 
tered, and with a hunied glance around the roonii 
and scanning its inmates, unnoticed, however, by 
any save Corbie and his fellow Loyalist, Forbes, stepj»od 
up to the bar and demanded some liquor, at the sam9 
time laying down a continental bill of one dollar to pay 
for it. 

Corbie knew his man at once, for that simple more- 
ment had betrayed him, as the refusal to r(?ceive the 
continental money at par, at that time, was, by special 
act of Congress, made a crime, which was most se- 
verely punished. 

The liquor was poured out, and the full change 
handed over, whicrli the stranger took up without re- 
mark ; but he stole a hasty glance at Corbie, as he pre* 
tended U be looking over the counter at the cards is 
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the hands of one of the players, who sat with his hack 
toward him. 

" You have nice quarters here," he said, leaning on 
the bar, and sipping his liquor. 

"You ain't the only one who thinks so,*' said the 
landlord, with a wink and a smile, nodding toward the 
group of soldiers gathered around his table. " I 
keep a quiet, orderly house, and ser^^e the best of 
liquors to anybody who will pay for them. Everybody 
who comes in here is a friend as long as he behaves 
like a man and pays his scot, and proves himself 
one." 

" And how may that be done ?" asked the stranger. 

** By not talking war or politics. General Washing- 
ton allows me to keep the house, right by his quarters, 
you see, because he knows I never meddle with what 
don't concern me. But I say, young man, where are 
you from ? I never saw you before.** 

" Oh I I'm from Jersey." 

" Yc8 ; but where are your quarters ?" 

" Oh ! a thun<lering ways off, and I'm afraid I shall 
get in some cursed trouble ; I don't believe I can get 
in by tattoo; let me see," and he looked at the old 
clock which ornamented one comer of the bar-room— 
" almost nine. By hookey ! I shall catch it I I say, 
landlord, can't I stay here to-night? and I'll make np 
some lie in the morning. I couldn't get throTigh the 
■cut lies now, and I don't want to be pimubed fbf 
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nothing. You see, I went down into the city to see a 
girl, and " 

"How far have you to go?" interrupted Corbie, 
with an appearance of interest, as if he felt sorry for 
the predicament of the youthful soldier. 

" Oh ! 'way over to Badlam's Battery," and he named 
the works erected at what is now the intersection of 
Market and Madison streets, and distant more than 
two miles from Corbie's, across lots and swamps be- 
tween the two points. 

Corbie did not choose to ask him how he got so far 
out of his way ; he knew that well enough ; but, turn- 
ing to Forbes said : 

" I say, Gilbert, you know I haven't got but one 
spare bed, and, as you're out so late, of course you'ro 
going to stay. Will you share with this young 
man?" 

" Oh, of course ; anything to oblige, Corbie," and, 
rising from the table, as he finished his game of 
checkers, he approached the bar, and addressing the 
new comer, said : " I'll go halves with you, young 
man, if you will promise not to quarrel ; you know 
they call me a Royalist." 

" No — be you, though ?" said the youth, looking in- 
tently at the gunsmith. " Well," and he lowered his 
voice to a whisper, almost, as he spoke, " there ain't 
much danger of our quarrelling on that score," and he 
ga\ e the cunning gunsmith a knowing wink. 
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"My name's Adams," continued the young man, 
emptying his glass. " What may yours be ?" 

" Forbes— Gilbert Forbes." 

" What I Forbes, down there in Broadway ? You 
don't say." 

" The same," replied Forbes, ready to laugh at the 
idea of he or Corbie being taken in by such a man. 

" Oh, I'm mighty glad to see you, I can tell you. It 
was a lucky chance as brought me here to-night. We 
shan't quarrel, I know. Come, as we've got to bundle 
in together, let's have a drink," and he threw down on 
the counter a Spanish shilling, part of the change which 
Corbie had paid him, calling for some " more Jamaiky," 
at the same time bidding the gunsmith to order what 
he chose ; and as he spoke, he turned toward the group 
Btill seated around the table, and scanned them with 
eager looks. 

While his back was turned. Corbie and Forbes ex- 
changed glanciis ; they knew their man, and he had 
already shown them how to treat him. 

" Come, Mr. Forbes ; I don't care whether you are 
a Loyalist or a Royalist, I kind o' like you, and I drink 
your health ;'* and he touched his lips to his glass. 

" I drink yours in a full glass,'* said Forbes, laugh- 
ingly, emptying his glass without taking it from hb 
mouth. 

"Come, sir," he added, drawing a long breath, "you 
cairt do anything less than I have done." 
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•• Of course not," said the young soldier ; and he 
tossed off his glass of Jamaica which Corbie had 
poured for him, filling the tumbler nearly two-thirds 
full. 

It lacked now only five minutes of nme, and, as the 
company prepared to go. Corbie went around to collect 
his glasses from the table; and while thus engaged, 
Forbes and young Adams were employed in an ani- 
mated conversation. 

Adams pretended to feel the effects of the liquor h« 
bad drank ; but Forbes was too cunning to be caught 
80 easily, for he had noticed that a i>ortion of the 
young soldier's last glass had gone down outside his 
throat. 

" I say, Forbes, they won't kill a fellow, will they, 
for being out all night ?" 

** Oh, no ; you can make up some good lie for morn- 
ing. Perhaps they'll give you two or three days on 
bread and water; that won't amount to much, you 
know.'' 

" Not so bad as a flogging. But I say," and he 
dropped his voice to a whisper, " ain't these fellows 
going pretty soon ?" 

" Yes, they must go in a few moments, or the guard- 
house will bring them up. Why do you ask ?" 

" Oh, 'cause I want to talk to you a oit, I've heard 
of you afore, Forbes, I have;" and he leered, with a 
Iialf drunken expression, at the gunsmith. 
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" Me, sir," said Forbes, coolly ; " everybody in York 
knows me. Some on 'em are down on me, 'cause they 
say I'm a d — d Tory ; but I mind my own business, 
and doesn't trouble anybody. They can't get any hold 
on me, as I doesn't meddle with anything as doesn't 
concern me." Forbes, who was quite able to converse 
m much better language, adopted this style to draw 
out young Adams. 

While this conversation was going on, the guests had 
gradually departed, and the bar-room was deserted by 
all save Corbie, Forbes, and the young Jerseyman. 

Corbie was busily engaged in locking and barring 
the doors and \%'indows, talking the while to Forbes 
and the young soldier, the latter of whom, acting par- 
tial drunkenness, called for some more liquor, and 
insisted that the- landlord should join them. 

Corbie readily assented to this, as, to use his own 
words, " They had the night before them ;" and pour- 
ing out throe glasses of liquor, he placed them on the 
table, and seating himself, as did his companions, said : 

" Come, young man, you must not go to bed without 
drinking our toast. You need not drink it unless you 
wish ;" and raising his glass to his lips, he said : 
" Here's to the king — God bless him." 

" Here's to the king — God bless him !" echoed 
Adams, eni])tying his glass, for the first glass he had 
drank, and the portion of the second, had so inflamed 
his appetite, he made no attempt to resist the craving 



A SPT IN THE CAMP. 145 

thas aroused, and its effects were seeiniugly almost im- 
mediately perceptible. 

** I say, boys," he said, lowering his voice almost to 
a whisper, " do they flog a fellow in your service ?*' 

"Oh, yes," replied Forbes, constituting himself 
spokesman ; " three dozen for being out of quarters at 
night, and twice as much for getting drunk/' 

** You don't say !" exclaimed the astonished youth. 

" True as gospel. Why, Corbie, here, deserted to 
•ave his back, because the court-martial sentenced liini 
to a hundred lashes for getting on a little spree and 
outstaying his time.'' 

" Whew !** exchiimed the now really half intoxicated 
•oldier ; " you don't say I" drawing out the words to a 
terrible length. 

" Yes, there's fifty pounds reward offered for him 
now, and if they get him on board the ship, or on the 
island, I wouldn't be in his place for twice fitly 
pounds." 

Adanifl looked at Corbie, as if for confirmation of 
these assertions, and the landlord, setting down hia 
glass just finished, said, with a half sigh : 

** Yes, it's so. I wouldn't get in their hands again 
for all I've got in this house. But come, boys, you 
must turn in now; if the guard see any light about the 
house when they go the rounds, you will wish you 
were somewhere else — ^the guard-house would bring 
both of you up for the night, and I wouldn't answer 

7 
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for to-morrow. Come, Forbes, take a light, you know 
the way. Adams, you go with him ; I want to take 
care of the bar. Good night,'* and handing a light to 
the gunsmith, he led the way up a small flight of stairs, 
to the room on the second story appropriated to the 
lodgers. 

" Curse it,'* he said to himself, when alone, " I don't 
believe it's worth while to warn 'em off to-night. Every 
day is a day now, and we can manage that youngster 
anyhow;" and he went on cleaning his glasses, and 
transferring the money from his till to a buckskin 
bag which he drew from his pocket. 

While he was thus engaged, Forbes and his young 
friend were preparing to retire to rest for the night. 
Adams seemed to be partially affected by the liquor he 
had drank, but Forbes, who was not only an old toper, 
but as cunning as a fox, found little difficulty in detect- 
ing the simulation, an4 was, therefore, on his guard. 

In a few moments both wero disrobed, and lying 
ride by side. Forbes noon, to M appearance, settled 
himself for a night's rest, and iX>ivmenced a snore 
which would have satisfied the mttt skeptical that he 
worshipped at the shnne of Bacchus, %^d was now pay- 
ing penalty to Morpheus. 

Young Adams, whose head was proof against even 
the quantity of *' old Jamaiky " he h&d imbibed, and 
who had been selected for this hazardous misrion aa 
well on account of that peculiar qualifioadon tm f^ hia 



. A SPY IN THB CAMP. 147 

natural snrewdness, heard his companion snoring, and 
after a few moments of patient, or rather impatient, 
waiting, to assure himself that he was sleeping, rose 
quietly, and stole noiselessly to the door leading to the 
stairs which they had ascended. 

This he opened cautiously, and descending to the 
other door, which led into the tap-room, and which 
opened inwardly, he planted himself upon the steps, and 
with his ear close to the door, prepared to listen to 
anything that might transpire. 

He had not hecn there many minutes when he heard 
three raps at the rear window, and the opening and 
closing of a door assured him that some persons had 
been admitted. 

" Well, Corbie, what is the word now ?" said Colonel 
Fanning, as he entered the bar-room, dressed as before. 

*' Hist I" said Corbie, in a whisper, pointing to the 
door which led to the second story, 

** What is it ?" asked the colonel, with an lur of 
anxiety, but in subdued tones. 

** We heard to-day, I don't know how, except that 
it came through Captain Blanchard, that a spy would 
be here to-night. He's here now, upstairs," and he 
pointed again to the door ; ^^ he's more than two-thirda 
drunk, so I thought I wouldn't set the signal." 

** Right, Corbie. Now, have you seen Yates ?'» 

*• No ; no one of that name has been here yet, as I 
know of." 
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" Well, he will come at any hour ; treat him well, 
and send him aboard as soon as possible. We want to 
move up as soon as we can." 

** Who is he ? Who is Yates ?» 

" A fellow who has promised to pilot us as far as the 
Spuytenduy vel ; that will answer our purpose, you 
know." 

'' But how am I to know him among so many who 
come here?" asked Corbie, earnestly. "I wouldn't 
make a mistake for a fortune." 

" True. Here," and he produced a packet of letters, 
and, looking over them, he selected one which he 
handed to Corbie, for it was addressed to him. " He 
will a>sk if ' any news has been heard of the fleet.' lie- 
member, ' any news of the fleet ' — any one who comes 
with that password is safe." 

" I understand," said Corbie, opening, as he spoke, 
the letter addressed to him, and striving to mas- 
ter its contents — a difficult task, indeed; for the 
writer. Governor Tryon, as has been said, was the 
worst of penmen, and Corbie fer from being a 
scholar. 

" Here are letters for Blanchard, Matthews, Forbes — 
and, let me see — and here is one for Miss MoncriejSe, 
Who is she. Corbie ?" 

" Why, that young girl at General Putnam's. She 
came here a few days ago from Elizabeth, and is stay* 
Ing With him." 
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"Well, that must be delivered with the greatest 
■ecrecy. How can you manage that ?" 

" I will see Captain Blanchard to-morrow ; he can 
go where I cannot." 

" And how do you get on, Corbie ?" asked the mes- 
senger, seating himself at the table so recently vacated 
by the soldiers and Loyalists who had sunounded it, at 
the same time placing in an hiner pocket of his jacket 
a packet Mhich Corbie handed to him, with his finger 
on his lips, as .if cautioning him to speak in lower 
tones, though all of the conversation just narrated had 
been carried on almost in a whisper, 

"Oh, excellently. We've got four of the guards 
now, one of the captains of McDougal's regiment, and 
I don't know how many others — Forbes, you know, has 
the management of that." 

"Well, we can't do anything without Yates. I 
expected to have found him here," said the colonel, 
with an air of disappointment and vexation combined. 

"I am sorry for the sake of the righteous cause," 
said Corbie. " But come, colonel," and,, approaching 
nearer to him, he whispered something in his ear, and 
withdrawing behind the bar, soon disappeared beneath 
the trap which led to the cellar, where he kept his 
famous ** old south side." 

A low, peculiar whistle from the colonel, Mho had 
advanced to the window, which he had unbarred and 
thrown open, was answe *ed by a similar signal, appo- 
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rently from tlie river, and, before Corbie had retnmed 
from the cellar, half a dozen sturdy seamen, dressed in 
the blue of the royal navy, were at the door, awaiting 
admission, for that signal had called them there. 

" Here it is, colonel," said Corbie, in low tones, aa 
he emerged from the cellar, cautiously and noiselessly 
closing the trap door after him, and he laid upon the 
table a bottle with the familiar and highly-prized seal. 

The colonel made no reply ; but placing his finger 
on his lips, pointed to the door, a sign seemingly well 
underetood by the landlord, for he proceeded cautiously 
to unlock and unbar it, admitting the stalwart fellows 
who stood there awaiting entrance. 

"Give them something," said the colonel, in low 
tones, as he proceeded to decant the generous wine 
which Corbie had set before him, and the ready land- 
lord, going behind the bar, produced glasses for each, 
and, without asking what they would have, poured for 
them each a tumbler nearly full of the " old Jamaica.'* 

They were in the act of gulping it down, and the 
colonel had just ndsed his tliird glass to his lips, when 
a sound was heard on the stairs which led to the 
second story, as of scuffling ; an oath or two was 
uttered by the parties, whoever they were ; but before 
any one had time to rise and seek the cause of the 
commotion, the door leading into the bar was burst 
open, and two figures rolled upon the floor. 

One waf Gilbert Forbes, in a state almost of nuditj ; 
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the other was the young soldier, his hedfellow ; hut his 
head was completely enveloped in a sheet, and only his 
person was visible, as he writhed and tossed on the 
floor to which they had rolled, in his frantic endeavors 
CO free himself from the grasp of his brawny opponent, 
and from the covering which enshrouded hia head. 
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CHAFTER XIV. 

«OV£BN0B TKTON ON BOARD SHIP. 

Ik an instant the young soldier was seized in th« 
ready arms of the boatmen who had entered the room 
in obedience to the signal from Colonel Fanning, and 
one of them, taking his cravat, bound his arms securely 
behind. The sheet was then removed from his head, 
and before he had time to utter a word, and scarcely to 
think, another of the seamen had drawn a handker- 
chief into his mouth, and, fastening it behind his neck, 
he was as thoroughly prevented from making any noise 
as though a " regulation ^' gag had been put in his 
mouth. 

Being thus effectually secured, he was released from 
the arms of his captors, and for an instant glared about 
him, his eyes actually flashing with rage. But he was 
fairly trapped, and knowing that resistance against 
such odds, even if he was at liberty to make any, 
would be sheer folly, he seated himself quietly in a 
chair, or, rather, on the edge of a chair, for the posi- 
tion of his arms pinioned behind him, prevented him 
from occnpying the seat. 

'"That's right my fine fellow," said the oolcmel. 
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«(«o1c]ng ironically on his helpless prisoner, '^ make the 
best of a bad bargain. You see what you get by 
meddling with what don't concern you,*' and, seating 
himself again at the table, he proceeded to finish the 
bottle which Corbie had placed before him. 

" Now, then, Corbie,*' he said, as he drained his last 
glass, " you know what to do. That letter for the ** 

; but he checked himself suddenly, as if feeling 

that he had no right to pronounce Margaret's name in 
such company. " Oh, the captain — he'll manage that, 
I'll warrant. Forbes said he was going out to see 
Mathews to-day, eh ?" and he turned to the gimsmith, 
who was standing at the bar, quietly eij)j)ing some 
liquor to which he had helped himself while the sea- 
men were securing young Adams. 

" Yes," he replied, " he said so ; but I don't hardly 
think he got away. I saw him just before sundown, as 
I was coming along in company with one of Small- 
wood's officers and that captain from McDougal's regi- 
ment — ^the one Jis belongs to us." 

"Somebody must go out to-morrow. We expect 
the fleet almost every day, and we want to get every- 
thing in readiness, so as to act as soon as Lord Howe 
arrives. But what are we to do with this smart young 
man ?" continued the colonel, turning to Adams, who 
sat silent, of course, but almost bursting Avith rage and 
■bame at being so securely trapped in his own net. 

" A few days or weeks on board the "Duchess" wont 
7* 
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hurt him, I'm thinking," replied Forbes, "He will 
have excellent company there — there's lots of his kind 
aboard. His excellency, I know, will treat him very 
well." 

*' Come, then, my worthy rebel, will you go quietly, 
or shall my fellows here help you? Take your 
choice." 

Adams knew well what sort of assistance he might 
expect to receive from the sailors, so he nodded his 
head in acquiescence of the first part of the colonel's 
proposition, and Corbie having poured out another 
glass apiece for the sailors, which was tossed off with a 
bow and a scrape, the party started to leave the house, 
two men taking each an arm of the young soldier and 
leading him forward, the others following behind. ^ 

In this order they reached the boat, a large man-ofl 
war cutter, manned by eight men ; and Adams having 
been stowed in the stem-sheets, within reach of Colonel 
Fanning's arm, it was shoved off silently, and the crew 
pulled away very gently at first — so gently that even 
the dipping of the oars (which were muffled,) in the 
water, was scarcely heard by the prisoner. 

** Now, my fine fellow," said the colonel, when the 
boat had reached nearly the middle of the stream, until 
which time not a word had been spoken, "if you make 
the least noise, or attempt to move, I shall have you 
pitched overboard as sure as you are there, now, Yoa 
understand, of course 7" 
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Adams uodded his head sullenly, for he had no other 
ctk^isCy and, at a sign from the colonel, the men gave 
way ^ long, steady strokes, which sent the boat fairly 
flying through the water. A hard pull of two hours 
brougac \hem alongside the " Duchess of Gordon," the 
flag-shi{^ OIL board which Governor Try on had hia 
head-quatc<d7ii| then lying off the present quarantine 
landbg, abd the hail of the sentry having been duly 
answered L/ Colonel Fanning, the party ascended her 
iide, and tW gag having been removed from Adams' 
mouth, and \iis arms set at liberty, he was directed to 
follow them, an order with which he complied, but of 
course with ^ulleiL reluctance. As he landed on the deck 
of the ship, CDlone! Fannhig, turning to the officer of the 
watch, said : '^ Giv« this man in charge of the master- 
at-arms. Let him be well treated, but well watched," 
and, striding aft, his arrival on board was announced 
by the sentiy at the cabin door, to the captain and 
Governor Tryon, who were seated within. 

The governor was in the very highest spirits, for a 
vessel had arrived that very day which had brought to 
him a letter from Lord Germaine, thanking him in the 
warmest terms, in the name of his majesty, for the 
efficient aid he had rendered to the cause, and hinting 
at the probability of much more substantial evidence 
of the king's approbation. 

** Ah I colonel — returned, I see," he said, rising, his 
oountenance flushed with the wine he had been driuk« 



I 



» 



156 habgahet honcbxsffx. 

ing — for he was noted for his devotion to the best 
things of this life. *^What news from the infernal 
rebels? Are they ready to lay di^wn their arras 
and submit to the clemency of oar gracious sove- 
reign ?" 

" Hardly yet, your excellency, I fear," said the colo- 
nel, with a quiet smile, " though I learn from our trusty 
fnends in the city, that a great disaffection enists among 
the troops. Their pay is never punctually given, and 
their provisions of the poorest kind, with a scarcity 
even of that, and they are kept at work day and night. 
There are, I am sure, many hundreds who will join our 
forces as soon as we effect ». landing ; at least, such is 
the information I gather from Forbes and Corbie. 

" But how as to the other matter ? What progress is 
making in that ? You know, colonel, that is my scheme, 
and I place great reliance upon the result, should we 
succeed." 

" Several of the life-guards of Mr. Washington have 
joined us, and when a few more are secured, the first 
favorable opportunity will be seized to carry your ex- 
cellency's plan into operation. K successful, that will 
crush the rebellion without doabt, and your excellency 
will reap the well-earned reward of your devotion to 
his majesty. 

*'Aye, aye,'* replied the governor, half musingly, 
rubbing his hands together ; for visions of stars and 
orders were dancing before him, as the possibility of 
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■uocess in his great nndertaking crossed his iniod. 
•* Have you brought any dispatches ?" 

*' Yes, your excellency," replied the colonel, drawing 
from his pocket the packet of papers delivered to him 
by Corbie. " I have brought a prisoner, on board, cap- 
tain,'' he said, turning to Captain ChifTney, who, while 
this conversation had been going on, was seated quietly 
ripping his wine. 

" A prisoner, colonel," said the governor, inquiringly. 

** Yes," replied the colonel, laughing ; " he set a trap 
for us, and fell into it himself^" and he proceeded to nar- 
rate the circumstances connected with the capture of 
young Adams. 

** I wonder how Corbie found it out ?" said the gene-" 
ral, musingly, but looking at Colonel Fanning, as he 
spoke. 

" The notice came through Captain Blanchard, from 
some person in General Putnam's house." 

** Margaret, by !" profanely exclaimed the gov- 
ernor, bringing his fist on the table, near which he was 
standing, with a force which made the glasses jingle. 
*• That girl is worth twenty common men ; she desei-ves 
to be a duchess ;" and turning to the captain, he said : 
" Captain Chiffney, will you be pleased to order the 
prisoner to be brought into the cabin, and meanwhile, 
I will read what our friends have to say," and seating 
himself he proceeded to open the package brought by 
Colonel Fanning, saying, as he did so : " Colonel, your 
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faithful and arduous services are fully appreciated, and 
shall be reported to Lord Germaine. His majesty, I am 
confident, will feel it a privilege to testify his apprecia- 
tion of such a faithful servant ;" and Colonel Fanning, 
knowing that this meant " good night, I wish to be 
alone," bowed himself out of the cabin, and retired to 
the ward-room, among the lieutenants, where a state- 
room had been appropriated to him. While Governor 
Try on, the master spirit of the daring and most infam- 
ous plot which was ever conceived among civilised men, 
engaged in honorable warfare, conmienced a perusal of 
the dispatches w hich the colonel had brought. 

They were from Matthews, the well-known tory 
mayor, who, through the assistance of Corbie and 
Forbt'S, was the main and most reliable agent in for- 
warding the desperate plot conceived by Governor 
Tryon, upon the result of which he relied for a speedy 
termination of the war. 

There was, too, a letter from Captain Blanchard, coii- 
taining important information which he had gathered 
from eveiy conceivable source, during his social inter- 
course with the provincial officers, who, knowing him 
only as an officer on parole, and believing him to be a 
gentleman, were less guarded in their conversation than 
they would have been, had they known his true po- 
sition. 

A postscript to this officer's letter, attracted specially 
the attention of the governor. It was dated aeveral 
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botm after the main part was written, and spote of liia 
meeting his brother, Mhom he had not seen for many 
years, and who, to his sorrow, he learned, had enlisted 
with the rebels, and was an officer in Colonel McDou- 
gal's regiment. The pain of the discovery, however, 
had been mitigated by a meeting, as unexpected as it 
was pleasing, with Miss Moncrieffe, the daughter of the 
well-known Major Moncrieffe, now with the troops on 
Staten Island ; and he added, that as the governor knew 
the young lady well, he need not say, that she possessed 
shrewdness, discretion and intelligence to a very re- 
markable degree, and as she was a most faithful and de- 
voted subject^ he was confident she would bo enabled to 
render infinite service to the cause of his gracious ma- 
jesty. It was owing to information imparted by her, the 
writer added, that they received the warning, without 
which, all their well-laid plans might been defeated. 

** By Jove, she shall be a duchess !" exclaimed the 
governor, as he finished the perusal of this letter, which 
had been written, of course, without the knowledge of 
what had transpired at Corbie's on that evening, and 
evidently in the confident assurance, that as Cor- 
l)ie had been forewarned, he was forearmed agninst 
any treachery, and was prepared to disarm any sus- 
picion. 

As he spoke, the cabin door was opened, and the sen- 
try ushered in Seth Adams, who took his station in front 
of the general, and who stood scowling sullenly, alter- 
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nately at the governor and Captain Chiffiiej, until the 
sentry had retired^ 

** Well, my young rebel," said the governor, as he 
proceeded leisurely to fold up the letters which lay be- 
fore him on the table. 

*' I am no rebel, sir,'' said Adams, advancing close to 
the table, and looking haughtily upon the treacherous 
governor. 

'* Ah, indeed !'' and he smiled sarcastically ; ^ perhaps 
you will tell me what you call yourself ?*» 

'*A continental soldier, ready to fight against ty- 
ranny, oppression and wrong," he replied, proudly. 

*' Very prettily said," continued the governor ; and 
as he spoke, Seth cast his eyes upon the letter of Cap- 
tain Blanchard, which lay open before him, and as his 
quick eye caught the signature, he knew the writer at 
once, but nothing on his countenance betrayed the emo- 
tion which this discovery, so important, had excited, 
and already he was ruminating upon the possibUity of 
making his escape, and communicating the information 
just acquired, to the friends of the cause of liberty 
within the city. 

** Well, it is likely to be some time before yon will 
have an opportunity of fighting against your king, I'm 
thinking," said Tryon, with a sneer. 

" He is not my king," haughtily and sharply said 
Adams, inteiTupting the governor, " God forbid." 

^It is not polite, young man," said Governor Tryon, 
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with an expression of the most sarcastic politeness, "to 
interrupt a gentleman when he is speaking. I was about 
to say, that as it would, in all human probability, be a 
long time before you would have an opportunity of 
gratifying your propensity for fighting against his most 
gracious majesty, suppose you enlist to fight for him. 
You know what liberal terms he ofiers. Five guineas 
bounty, and two hundred acres of land at the close of 
the war." 

** I think his most gracious majesty," replied Seth, 
with a tone quite as sarcastic as the govereor's, " had 
better keep his guineas for better purposes ; and per- 
haps, it would look a little niore honest, if he was t& 
Own the land before he ofiers to give it away." 

** Toq| won't enlist, then ?" asked the governor, his 
countenance turning black with anger. 

" Not for all you expect to get for betraying those 
who trust in you," j)roudly replied the undaunted 
youth, and as he spoke, the governor colored deepl;^, 
and said, in angry tones : 

" You are a fool, and wiU live to repent your rebel- 
lious conduct toward the kindest and best of masters. 
You can retire now, unless you change your mind, and 
choose to give me some information as to what is going 
on in the ri'bel army." 

" I only know that orders have b( en issued to erect 
a gallows for Governor Tryon, when they catch him," 
was the reply, delivered slowly by the undaunted sol- 
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dier, accompanied hj a gaze, which broaght the now 
enraged governor to his feet. 

** You insolent hound !" he exclaimed, " I'll have you 
flogged to death if you utter another such impertinent, 
treasonable word.*' 

*' That would suit you exactly. Go on, sir, and have 
me flogged. Do you think I should love his most gra- 
cious majesty any the more for it ? Try it, sir ;" and 
the bold youth looked undauntedly at the governor, 
who stood before him, actually trembling with 
rage. 

He made no reply ; but touching a bell on the table, 
■aid to the sentry who entered: *'Take this young 
rebel below, and see that he is properly secured." 

** You'd better have it well done, governor ; for I 
shall escape if I can. I won't give my word of honor, 
as that precious scoundrel has" — and he pointed to 
Captain Blanchard's letter — ** and then break it ;" and 
an he spoke, he turned away, and followed the sentry 
from the cabin, and was conducted below, where he 
was taken charge of by the master-at-arms, and his 
hands and feet being securely manacled, he was left in 
the '^ brig "* to mourn his misfortunes. 

** That young rebel knows too much, Captain Chifi^ 
ney," said the governor, seating himself, and wiping 
the perspiration from his ruddy face. '^ He must be 

* The ** brig,** on board men-of-war, ia a space near the foreansti 
allotted to prisoners who are ordered in irons for any < 
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eloBcIy guarded, for if he should escape, all our plans 
would be foiled." 

" lie shall bo well guarded," replied the captain ; 
and the governor having passed to him the letters 
which he had received through Colonel Fanning, he 
commenced their perusal, whflc tne latter renewed his 
devotions to the bottle. 
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OflAl^rEB XV. 

THJB BB0THBB8 IN COUNCIL. 

••Edmund, my dear, dear brother,** exclaimed the 
Royalist captain, as, still pushing him off at arm*B 
length, he peered lovingly in his brother's face — " how 
Rtrange that we should meet here, and under such cir- 
cumstances. Captain Bamum I'* and he turned to the 
spot wliere the gallant Maryland captain had stood but 
a few seconds before ; but with true Southern chivalry 
and nobility, he had lefl the apartment the moment he 
saw that the brothers, so long severed, had recognized 
each other. 

" My dear Edmund," said Arthur Blanchard, turn- 
ing again to his brother, " how is it I find you here f 
Tou, the son of a gallant and honored officer, serving 
against your king and country !'* 

" Oh, never mind king and country now,** said the 
younger of the twain, loosing himself from his brother*fl 
grasp. " Tell me of home — dear father and mother- 
Lucy ? — is she alive ?'* 

" My dear boy,'* the elder brother replied, pladng 
his hand on his shoulder as he spoke, *• we are i 
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iLe world. Father, mother, Alice, and Lucy Lave 
passed away, and I " 

" And you are the elder brother, and of course the 
heir " 

^* Dear Edmund, don't speak of that ; my only in- 
heritance is my sword. Everything which became 
mine when I felt I was alone in the world — for you 
know it is many years since any tidings have been 
heard of you — ^was sold to purchase my comniission as 
a com3t. I have fought my way from a conietcy lo a 
captain's commission, and — but you, Edmund " 

*' Oh, never mind me, Artliur. Father, mother, 
sisters — all dead," repeated the young man, moum- 
fully, as, withdrawing his hand from that of his brother, 
he placed it across his eyes, to conceal the tears which 
moistened them. 

"But how is it, Edmund, that I find you here? 
Ton, the son of a brave and loyal subject as ever lived, 
in arms against his sovereign. I ask and demand an 
answer." 

"Ask me no questions, Arthur," responded the 
younger of the twain, with an expression of sadness. 

" I must ask you — ^I will ask you — and, as your elder 
brother, I am entitled to an answer. Do not let me 
blush in the reflection that a Blanchard has thus dis- 
graced his name." 

** Arthur, I am not what I seem to be ; I have not for- 
gotten my &ther nor his loyalty ; I have not forgotten 
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that I was born a subject of the best of sovereigns- 
yes, Arthur, I did forget it once. Carried away by the 
enthusiasm which pervaded all classes, I suffered myseli 
to be drawn into " 

*'An act of rebellion,** interrupted the Loyalist, 
sternly. ^^ Edmund Blanchard, I did not think I 
should live to blush for my own brother." 

*'0h, Arthur, do not reproach me; the sight of 
you, after the lapse of so many years, brings back 
so many memories, I would not have them marred 
by harsh words from you. Spare my feelings now, 
but »» 

" Feelings, Edmund ! You are nearly thirty years 
of age, if I recollect aright ; and surely the son of 
Miles Blanchard ought, at that age, to know what ia 
his duty to his king and country.*' 

"Arthur*' — and Edmund approached close to his 
elder brother, bending his head so as to bring his 
mouth close to his brother's ear, and speaking in whis- 
pered tones — '* I am not what I seem to be." 

** As how ?" coolly inquired the Royalist. 

** I am with you, for you, with all my heart and soul.* 

^*And still wearing that uniform?" and he pointed 
to the dress of the speaker, the uniform of Colonel 
McDougal's regiment, 

"Tes, and still wearing this uniform, Arthur, my 
brother. I committed a great wrong when I forgoi 
my Cither and his people; and I committed a grMler 
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wrong when I joined thoBe who war against a graciona 
sovereign ; but," and he looked exultingly as he spoke, 
*' I have repaired all those wrongs," 

The Royalist looked searchingly at his brother, but 
made no reply, and he continued : 

** I have joined the king's party here," and he looked 
in his brother's face for approbation. 

^^ Are you, then," he asked, scanning Edmund from 
head to foot, *^the captain in McDougal'8 regiment, 
who, it is asserted, has been won over to the king's 
cause?" 

**I do not know, Arthur, what you mean." 

^ Simply, that I know everything which transpire-* in 
the dty, Edmund. I am more than sorry that you ever 
flo &r forgot what was due to your name and family, 
as to forsake the allegiance you owed to your ri&:ht- 
fiil sovereign, but I am proud to welcome you back to 
the cause of truth and justice. These rebellious scoun- 
drels must be crashed ; and, Edmund, every one who 
has taken part in restoring to the crown the colv/i.ies 
which are rightfully its dependencies, will not be for- 
gotten. You have made me very happy by what you 
have said, and now I will tell you *' 

But his sentence was interrupted by the enti juict' of 
Captain Bamum, who, thinking that the brothers had 
enjoyed ample opportunity of exchanging fratcn.al 
greetings, had opened the door, and addressing them. 
iaid: 
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" Well, gentlemen, if you have finished your selttiv 
trodnction, may I come in ?" 

" By all means," exclaimed the brothers^^in a breath ; 
and the RoyalLst advancing with extended band, which 
was promptly grasped by the warm-hearted southerner, 
said : " Captain Barnura, I hope I shall one day be enar 
bled to thank you for the delicate and courteous treat- 
ment I have received at your hands this day, and for 
the kind and considerate manner in which you 
have brought me face to face with my wayward 
brother." 

"Don't call him wayward," said Captain Bamum, 
smiling. " He is a peifect martinet. You know his 
regiment does not bear the best reputation for discipline 
or efficiency, and he has made himself teriibly unpo- 
pular by trying to redeem its character, so far as his 
company is ooDcemed. He is a thorough disciplinarian, 
I assure you. But come, now, drop all ceremony, and 
do the pair of you honor us by dining with our mess, 
to-day. Remember, however," and he turned, with an 
arch look, to either brother, *' we don't allow any dis- 
cussion of religious, political or military subjects." 

" It seems to me," said the royalist captain, with a 
meaning smile, "that you rather circumscribe your 
guests in their range of discussion," 

"Well, on these occasions we do, even between 
brothers. Come, what do you say ; will yoa dine with 
nsf" 



THE BUOrnSRS IK COUNCIL. 160 

•* With all ray heart," said the Royalist. " But for the 
Vind courtesy of my enemies " 

•'Kot your enemies, captain," interrupted Captain 
Bamum ; " we are only the enemies to the principles 
you advocate and support. No one who knows you, 
could be yotir enemy." 

The Royalist captain bowed low to this compliment, 
9nd the color on his bronzed cheeks was heightened as 
he heard these words, for his conscience told him, that 
be did not deserve such courtesy and such confidence 
from his host. 

" It will afford me great pleasure to accept your hos- 
pitality," replied the Royalist Blanchard ; and Captain 
Bamum who had noticed the flush which had come to 
lus face, and who thought that it had been called there 
by his words, which might imply something of a taunt, 
as well as a compliment, hastily said : 

" My dear captain, don't mind what I say, for you 
must be conscious I had no intention of wounding your 
feelings. Dine with us, to-duy, and we will try and 
make you forget the misfortunes which the chances of 
war have brought upon you." 

**I ought hardly to call it a misfortune which has 
thrown me into such company, and led to such an unex* 
pected pleasure," and he turned to his younger brother, 
with a look of deep affection. 

** Come, Edmund," he continued, addressing bis 
brother, we will take a stroll, and return in time to aa» 
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eept our kind friend's hospitality," and with conrtcout 
greetings, the brothers took their leave, strolling up 
Broadway, arm-in-arm. 

"Now let me finish the sentence which was inter- 
rupted by the entrance of Captain Bamum. 1 was 
going to tell you that I have been in direct communi- 
eation with his excellency, Governor Tryon, and his 
honor, our loyal Mayor Matthews, ever since I arrived 
in the city. I must see Matthews to-day, or send word 
to him, by some means. Everything goes on to our 
heart's content, and there is every reason to believe 
that thousands will eagerly join our forces as soon as a 
landing has been effected ; and if the other part of the 
plot, now in progress from day-to-day, is carried to 
consummation, the war will be ended before six weeks 
are over," 

" The other part of the plot !" echoed the younger 
of the twain, looking at his brother with an expression 
of surprise. 

" Yes, Edmund, the other part which, if carried to 
successful consummation, will stem this torrent of re- 
bellion, terminate the war at once, bring these rebel- 
lious Colonies again to their allegiance, and restore them 
to their rightful sovereign. It is not ripe enough 
yet even for you to know, Edmund; but, if as 
you say, you are heart and soul with us, you will 
not hesitate to lend your aid if you should be called 
Upou." 
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^ Aoytbing to prove my loyalty, and make amends 
for having forgotten my name and my duly." 

*^ Edmmid, you can call on Miss Moncricfie with less 
suspicion than myself as you belong to the other side," 
and be smiled meaningly. 

" What, that young girl who has turned the head of 
every officer who saw her last night ? I have heard 
nothing this morning but Miss Moncrieffe, and as for 
Shee's boys, I don't know but there will be fighting 
yet among them about her." 

** So much the better. You don't know her ?" 

** I have never seen her ; but must confess my curi- 
osity is excited concerning her. Is she so very beau> 
tiful ?" 

" Very beautiful, very fascinating, and very witty 
but above all, shrewd and observing, far beyond hef 
years. Why, it was only this morning she gave me in- 
formation that Corbie's house was to be visited to- 
night by a provincial in disguise, to discover what was 
going on. I have caused him to be put on his guard, 
though there won't be much made of it, I'm think- 
ing." 

*^How, in the name of goodness, did she find it 
out ?" 

" Oh, she is an inmate of General Putnam's family — 
a general favorite — and, being unsuspected, everything 
is spoken of before her with perfect freedom. To* 
morrow I will introduce her to you, and let her know 
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how yon stand affected. Now, Edmund, remember-^ 
in conipmiy, be more than guarded; for the world, 
don't let a breath of suspicion attach to either of us. 
Now let us talk of old times," and the conversation 
was turned into topics of home, parents, friends, ai^d 
relatives, and thus the time was beguiled until the ap- 
proach of the hour which was fixed for their dinner at 
Captain Bamum's quarters. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

XABOABET AITD HEB LOYXB AT HOME. 

On the morning after the call made by Captain 
Blanehard on Margaret, and which had led to such im« 
portant results, so far at least as the safety of those 
who were conspiring against the provincials was con- 
cerned, Major Burr was seated in the apartment set 
apart by General Putnam for the transaction of all 
official business and the reception of reports. 

His chair was drawn up before a large circular table, 
filled with letters, reports, and a miscellaneous collec- 
tion of documents, from an application from some lo}& 
alist for permission to cross the river to Long Island, 
to a complaint (anonymous of course) against some 
one of the same stamp for some offence, either by word 
or deed, against the strict orders promulgated by the 
bluff old general, on receiving command of the city 
during the absence of General Washington. It was 
his duty to open these — to note their contents on their 
backs (when worthy such attention), and to receive 
and execute the orders of the general respecting them. 
He knew his commander so well, he rarely waited for 
inBtructions ; but, in most instances, bad bis repli^ 
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prepared before be made bis appearance, and tbey were 
invariably signed after tbe briefest possible glance at 
tbeir contents; snob was tbe general^s confidence in 
tbe actmty, integrity, and capability of bis yoatbful 
aid. 

He wafr about commencing tbe duties of tbe morn- 
ing, wben a gentle tap at tbe door aroused bim, and in 
answer to bis gruff ^ Come in,** uttered as if be was 
ordering a cbarge of in&ntry, it was opened verjt 
softly, and a Yoice, wbose tones thrilled tbrougb every 
fibre of bis frame, uttered quietly, ^* May I come 
in?»» 

Springing from bis seat as tbose dear and fiimiliaf 
tones met bis ear, be advanced toward tbe door, and, 
grasping the extended band of tbe intruder, led her to 
a seat at tbe table. 

It was Margaret, who, throwing herself languidly 
and half pettishly into a chair, said : ^^ I really beg par- 
don, Major Burr; but "^^ and here she paused aa 
she met his glance, for it seemed to say : 

*^We are alone, and why do you call me Major 
Burr?»» 

^ Aaron,*^ she said, stretching her band across the 
table, ** I do beg your pardon — I did not mean to die* 
turb you ; but I was so very lonesome. Cousin Belle 
is in tbe kitchen, Cousin Martha is somewhere else, and 
Lady Putnam is knitting. I can't ^n— I woat kni^ 
and io I am here. May I tftay ?^ 
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••Dear Margaret,'* replied the young soldier, his 
very soul beaming in his eyes, and, seizing the ex- 
tended hand of his beautiful and loved visitor — " how 
can you ask ? Stay here — only stay forever, and " 

"There, Aaron," she interrupted, "that will do for 
Colonel Shee or his gallant officers. I don't want snch 
language as that from you." 

" Then stay as long as you choose, dear Margaret, 
and make me happy." 

" I will do anything to make you happy, Aaron, and 
80 I will stay," and, withdrawing her hand — not, how- 
ever, until it had been awfully squeezed «ind several 
kisses imprinted upon it — she continued: "but you 
must not be quite so ceremonious." 

" Well, I won't," he replied, and rising, as if for the 
purpose of searching for some papers, he approached 
her« and leaning over, imprinted a kiss upon her snowy 
brow, and, encouraored bv her passiveness, for she made 
no resistance to him, a second was implanted directly 
on her tempting lips. 

" There, that will do, Aaron," she said, pushing him 
gently away, "1 came here to work— may I help 
yon ^" 

" Oh. Ten. sh here and look at me ; I want no better 
help than that. But Mariraret. if yon really wish to 
stay here. I must L-nbOtiA one condition on yon. Look 
here." and he Domted to a mass of papers strewed 
oyer the Ubie, " these most aa be opened and attaodfld 
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to before the general comes, and if I am to do it, yoa 
must maintain profound silence." 

" Oh, very well," she said, with a mischievous pout, 
which more than half tempted the young aid to repeafc 
his salutations to her lips, '^I suppose you think I 
can't be silent. Come, sir, give me some paper and 
lend me one of your pens. I can amuse myself if I^ 
can't entertain you.** 

** You are a tormenting little vixen," said the major, 
as he pushed the paper toward her, and tendered to hei 
a pen, whose nib he had just clipped, for steel pens 
were then unknown. 

Margaret made no reply, but commenced writing, or 
seeming to write, while Major Burr, with a tremendous 
effort, strove to forget her presence, and resumed the 
duties which her entrance had interrupted. 

He was soon, apparently, immersed in an examina- 
tion of a mass of papers which lay before him, while 
Margaret, having appropriated the paper placed before 
ner, was soon as apparently engrossed in the letter 
which she proposed to write. 

For a few moments, either pen wandered over the 
paper with wonderful rapidity; at length, there 
seemed to be a pause, by mutual consent ; the motions 
of the pens grew less rapid ; then they ceased en- 
tirely, and as each raised their eyes to discover the 
cause of this remarkable unanimity of purpose, their 
glances encountered each Hher. 
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Margaret threw down her pen, witli a nierrv, Iicarty 
bngh, which fairly lang through the room ; in<]oe<1, it 
was 80 loud and so earnest, Major I>urr, learipj: she 
would HTQUflc the household, arose, and approaching her 
stopped her mouth with his own, a proceeding against 
which she offered no resistance; probably, lu'cause she 
had been so weakened by her hiughter, she was incapa- 
ble of any. 

" Dear Margaret," said the young soMier, as he stood 
by her side, one of her hands claspe«l in his own, gazing 
into her beantiful face with an expression of the most 
intense love, ** how I do U)ve you I'' 

" I need not say how I h)ve yon, Aaron,'' she suia, 
rctaming his gaze with a waimth e(pial to his own; 
** but oh, what will come of it ?" and burying her face 
in her hands, she gave way to thouglits that seemed 'o 
overpower her. 

"Dear, darling, what" but he had no time to 

finish his sentence, for well-known stops ascending the 
Btairs which led to the office, warned him of the a]>- 
proach of General Putnam, and hastily snatching an- 
other kiss, he sprang back to his seat, and commenced 
looking over the mass of papers before him, while Mar- 
garet, brushing away a tear which had gathered in her 
eye, returned to her pen, and before the door was 
opened, was again deeply engrossed in the composition 
of her letter, as was Major Burr in the perusal of the 
documents which it was his duty to overlook. 
8* 
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^ Young lady,'' said tbe bluff old general, as he en* 
tered the room, and saw the postare of affairs, ^^ bow 
long since yon have been my aid P" 

"Ever since you have been my grandpa,'* she re- 
plied, rising, and approaching him, with extended hand, 
which, in very spite of himself, he took. "Fact is, 
grandpa," she continued, with a bewitching smile, " I 
can't spin, and I won't knit, so I came down here, and 
Major Burr was so kind as to let me sit at his table and 
write a few letters, I was so lonesome upstairs." 

** Well, well," he said, smilingly, though he tried to 
look dignified and stem, " write away ; there, sit down," 
he added. 

Margaret thanked him with a graceful courtesy, and 
a smile whose power was almost irresistible. 

"Now, major, what is the report from Corbie's?'' 
he added, as Margaret, seating herself, resumed her pea 

"I declare," replied the aid, pulling out his watch, 
" it's ten o'clock. I ordered Adams to report by nine, 
and he is a man on whom I can rely, as^I can^pon my- 
self." 

" Not here yet. Major Burr!" continued the general^ 
with military sternness. "Nine o'clock means nine 
o'clock, sir. Why has he not been here, if yon ordered 
him to report at that hour ?' 

" I will send and ascertain at once, sir ;" and withonl 
lurther remark, he went to the door, and amnmoning 
an orderly, directed him to have word sent to Badhm^ii 
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Battery, where he was stationed, for Seth Adams to re- 
port himself immediately, at head-quarters. 

Genera] Putnam appeared to be very much vexed at 
the failure of the man to report at the time specified^ 
and Beating himself, conmienced a series of character* 
istic grumblings, to which Major Burr, thoroughly fami- 
liar with his character and humors, replied only by a 
quiet smile, as he kept on overlooking the papers be- 
fore him« 

*^ There, general," he said, handing another letter to 
bis general, '^ that is in the same hand-writing as the 
one we received a few days ago." 

" Oh, yes," replied the old soldier, glancing at the 
letter, and throwing it down on the table, so that it lay 
directly in front of Margaret, who, apparently without 
raising her eyes from her own letter, perused its con- 
tents. The letter was brief, and evidently written in a 
disguised hand, and ran as follows : 

** I have warned you before — I warn you again. There are 
spies about, of whom you little dream. Trust no one, but 
watch for yourselt a fbiknd to the tbub causb." 

**How are the works going on, major?" he said, ap. 
parently forgetting the trifling annoyance which had 
aroused his ire a few moments before.' 

" Oh, bravely, sir, bravely. The line is almost com- 
pleted on both sides of the island, and a few days more 
or such work will render a landing impossible, for I be 
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lieve no point is lefl unguarded. The works on Rich 
mond Hill have not been pushed forward so rapidly as 
the others nearer the river, as Colonel Putnam did not 
deem them to be of so much immediate importance." 

*' Well, major, get through those papers as soon aa 
possible, and then ride out to the Hill,' and order those 
works completed immediately; General Washington 
will return from Philadelphia in a few days, and I wish 
to have everything completed before he arrives. I am 
going now to General Mifflin's quarters. There is to be 
a council at eleven o'clock, and when I return, I shall 
hope to receive the report of your man. Good day, 
major — ^good morning. Miss Aid," he added, turning to 
Margaret, who appeared to be so deeply engrossed in 
her writing, as hot to notice his remark, and it was 
therefore repeated in louder tones: "Good moruing, 
Miss Aid ; I think you had better retire, for I am afraid 
the major won't accomplish much if you remain here.'* 

" Do I disturb you, Major Burr ?" she asked with a 
mischievous glance, which he alone caught and inter- 
preted. 

" Not at all, so long as you keep your promise not to 
talk." 

"Not to talk!" said the old general, with a loud 
guffaw ; " a girl not talk ! Well, major, if you can 
make her do that, I give up to you." 

•* Good moi-ning, grandpa," said Margaret, demordy^ 
rinug, and making a low courtesy. 
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"Major, you had better turn that girl out of the 
room," said the general, good-naturedly, as he strode 
toward the door. " I shall be back between twelve and 
one o'clock," and as the door closed upon the retreating 
form, Margaret and the young aid exchanged glances 
full of meaning, for they said, as looks would say, '^ I 
am glad we are alone again." 

** Come, Aaron, go on -mih your work, and don't dis- 
turb me again," said Margaret, maliciously, resuming 
her pen, and bending again to her task. " Remember 
what the general said, and we will see whose fault it is 
if the work is not done." 

Major Burr looked for an instant at his tormentress, 
but her head was bent over her paper, and he could not 
eatch her eyes. For a moment or two he indulged in 
this profitless occupation, then, with a deep sigh, took 
up a letter which lay nearest to him, and opened it me- 
chanically. 

Perhaps the contents were very interesting ; perhaps 
lie was engrossed in his own thoughts ; perhaps any- 
thing the reader chooses ; but before he was aware of 
it, a pair of soft arms were aromid his neck, and a pair 
of very soft lips were pressed on his forehead ; and aa 
he felt this touch, he dropped his pen as if struck by an 
electric shock, and turning his fiice upward, met ih« 
ardent, passionate, loving gaze of Margaret. 
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CHAPTER XVn. 



THE PIB8T TSUPTATIOK. 



**Tou love me, Aaron?" she murmured, as she 
enffcred his arms to clasp her waist, and met his burn- 
ing glances fixed upon her. 

** Better than my life — ^my soul — ^my all." 

** Oh, Aaron," murmured Margaret, and she seated 
herself, while her eyes were half filled with tears, 
•* where is this to end ?" 

** End, Margaret ? Why, darling, it has not begun 
yet," he replied, with a bright, happy smile. 

** Oh, yes ; but, Akron, I have thought very much 
since yesterday — yes, ever since I came here — where 
is this to end ?" 

"I really don't know what you mean, Margaret," 
8aid the young soldier, leaning back in his chair, and 
gazing at his companion in amazement. ^^Are you 
already sorry for what you have said or heard f" 

** Oh, no, no — not sorry, Aaron," she hastily inter* 
rupted, bending upon him a look full of love. " But 
think (for we mtiet think), why did we ever meet? 
Wliy did T ever act and speak as I have done? Oh, 

18S 
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Aaron, what mast you think of me — what must I — 
what ought I to think of myself?" 

^* Surely, Miss Moncrieffe," said Major Burr, rising, 
with an appearance of coolness in his manner. But 
Margaret did not permit him to finish his sentence, 
for springing forward, she threw herself upon his neck, 
and murmured : 

" Dear Aaron, don't speak so coldly." He was van- 
qmshed a second time. ^ No, Aaron, I only feared for 
the future. Think — you are engaged against those 
with whom I am connected by every tie of honor, duty, 
and affection. How can it be that we ever shall be 
happy under such circumstances ?" 

^ Would not my Margaret make any sacrifice for 
him she loves ?" 

^ I would consider nothing a sacrifice, Aaron. But 
how can it be ? My family are proud, haughty, and 
wealthy, and they would disown and spurn me if I 
should unite myself with one of a nation whom they 
have learned to look on as traitors and rebels. Nay, 
Aaron, do not frown on me so, for it is not Margaret 
who says it. I am ready to say, and thus prove my 
sincerity, *• thy home shall be my home, and thy Qod 
my God.' » 

"Thanks, thanks, my dearest Margaret," replied the 
impassioned lover, gazing with enamored looks upou 
the beautiful and animated girl who stood before him. 
'* 1 trust not to demand any such sacrifice of yon, tbi 
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this unnatural war cannot endure much longer. I feel 
confident in the success of our arms, and though your 
family may be proud, haughty, and wealthy, I shall be 
enabled to place you in a position which will make 
you the equal of any in this country.** 

" I ask no position higher than to be yours — nothing 
but your love and your presence to make me supremely 
happy. Look you, Aaron," and she gazed at her lover 
with an earnestness which fairly fascinated him, " situ- 
ated as we are now, one of us must make a great 
Bacrifice, or we must part." 

"Part, Margaret!" and the young aid started; 
**part. And what does this sudden change por- 
tend?" 

"Do not say change, Aaron. I cannot change," 
and she looked haU-sadly, half lovingly at him. " I 
cannot change. 1 am youre, and only yours ; do with 
me as you bleiise. But listei to me," and approaching 
him, she lowered her voice almost to a whisper, " I am 
rich, highly connected, and., through my family, possess 
boundless influence, and what, Aaron, hare you ?" 

"A patrimony which I am spending freely in my 
country's cause my sword, and my determination to 
make for myself a name and fame of which even you 
shall be i)roud." 

"In neither c:ui you fail. But listen, Aaron; do not 
reproach me if I venture to speak as my heart dictates. 
I am young — very young for the sad experiences 



THE FIRST TEMPTATIOir. 185 

tbrongh which I have passed : but I am old enough to 
know my own feelings, though perhaps not old enough 
to control my impulses. You possess every thought 
and feeling which I am capable of giving ; there is no 
sacrifice on earth I am not ready to make, to prove my 
love for you, if proof be needed. But, Aaron, how are 
you placed ? You, siding with a cause which you 
believe to be right — nay, which you feel to be right," 
she added, seeing a cloud gather on the young soldier's 
brow, " and the success of that cause is very far from 
being certain, for with undisciplined troops — with mem 
deprived even of their promised pay (you see I know 
all these things), poorly fed, and worse clad — men who 
have enlisted only because every other means of 
employment was debarred them " 

" Margaret, stay — you wrong my countrymen. 
Poorly fed, worse clad, and compelled to endure 
unlooked-for hardships, as they are and have been, 
they are animated by a feeling which makes them 
superior to the hirelings who compose the arms of 
your countrymen. Each man has a stake in this issue, 
and each man is prepared to stand or fall by the result 
of the conflict in which we are engaged.*' 

"And you, Aaron ?" 

*' Me — oh, well, I don't think of myselt My mis- 
tress is gloiy. I mean to make a name — to leave my 
mark on the page of history — and if I can do that, I 
nhall depart satisfied." 
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*^ And that to me, Aaron," said Margaret, with tear* 
fill cjes, as she gazed upon the young enthusiast before 
her, '^ that to me, who have said that there is nothing 
I could deem a saorifice if I could serve you. But this 
contest, I am confident, will prove fruitless. So fsLV as 
your countrymen are concerned, there can only be one 
teiinination to it. England, with men and money at 
her command to an unlimited extent, will, if needed, 
overiun this country with troops — brave, loyal, dis- 
ciplined troops. Within two months, this very city 
will be in our possession, and where will you be 
then ?" 

" Margaret, you talk wildly," said the major, affect- 
ing an offended air. 

'^ I do not talk wildly, Aaron ; and even while you 
Bay so, you do not believe it. I know more, much 
more than you think I do ; but I know nothing half so 
precious as that you love me," and approaching, she 
took his unresisting hand. 

" Margaret — Margaret Moncrieffe," exclaimed Major 
Burr, looking at her as if he would read her very 
soul, " what do you mean ? — what do your words im* 
port ?" 

" What I would, as I am able to do, prove my love 
for you. I mean that if you have the courage to make 
a small sacrifice for me, I am prepared to make a greater 
one for you." 

**I do not understand you, Margaret," laid'dM 
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major, aTjBtractcdly, looking at her with an expression 
of inquiry. 

" I must give up the certainty of wealth, rank, sta- 
tion, and the high position to which I was bom, and to 
which I can raise you, or you must give up your pros- 
pects, founded upon the possible success of the rebel- 
lion," she continued, as she saw the brow of the young 
aid darkened by a frown ; " I know no other word 
for it. You hope for a bright future. I can make ours 
certain. My ancestors have fought for their king and 
country from the days of the glonous Black Prince, 
and I have inherited their loyalty and spirit. Come, 
Aaron, don't make me choose," and approaching, she 
leaned on his shoulder, lookuig him affectionately in 
the face. ^^ I can do all I say," she continued, in a low, 
soft, winning tone. " You hope to accomplish all you 
desire ; if I must choose, my choice is already made, 
and you know it. But oh, Aaron ! if you do love me, 
let me prove my love for you, and add to my happiness 
by the consciousness that I have served you." 

"What do you mean, Margaret?" exclaimed the 
major, holding her off at arm's length. '^In God's 
name, what do you mean? I dare not understand 
you.** 

"Only this, Aaron," she replied calmly, "that one 
of UB most yield ; for, without a concesfdon on either 
nde, we must part. I have told you what yon weD 
know now, dear Aaron, that I am ready to 
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on my part — ^but I do implore you to pause before you 
compel me to a step which you may hereafter repent — 
I love you with all the strength and fervor of a woman's 
first love, and " 

"I worship you, Margaret," exclaimed the young 
soldier, overpowered by her enthusiasm, and carried 
away by his passionate devotion to this singular and 
fascinating being, with whom he had been so strangely 
brought in contact. " Do with me as you please, only 
love me and be mine." 

*' I do love you, anf will be only yours, Aaron," 
replied Margaret, and a glance of mingled love and 
triumph shot from her eyes as she spoke. " Colonel 
Burr, there is my hand — you know you have my 
heart," and she extended to him that hand, for the 
possession of which he had declared himself ready to 
sacrifice honor and duty. 

" Colonel Burr !" he echoed. 

" Yes," said Margaret, with a meaning smile, " you 
shall see that, young and reckless as I appear to be, I 
have not spoken without a purpose. But mark you, 
Aaron, I shall ask no aid, diiect or indirect, from you. 
I shall neither do nor say anything which may by any 
possibility, however remote, compromise you. I say 
only this, that in three days, or four at the furthest, 1 
will prove to you that I can accomplish all I have said. 
Again I say. Colonel Bubr, there is my band — ^wil 
) ou take it on these conditions ?" 
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•• There are no conditions on earth to which I would 
not submit to possess it,*' he said, with enthusiasm, 
grasping her proffered hand and pressing it to his 
heart. 

*' Now, then, we understand each other," ssdd Mar- 
garet, with a meaning look. 

'• I am yours ; do with me as you please," he replied, 
with an earnestness and warmth which showed how 
truly every thought and feeling had been brought into 
subjection by his fair enchantress. 

** In four days at the furthest, Colonel Burr," she 
repeated significantly, '^ you shall see that I have made 
no promises which I cannot fulfill." 

" But Margaret, how can I remain here ? — here in 
the very family circle of my good old general ; hear- 
ing everything — seeing everything — ^knowing every- 
thing ?" 

*^But saying nothing and doing nothing, Aaron. 
No, no— I respect your feelings — nay, I honor your 
love for me too much for that ; for I feel you have 
granted to that love for me, what nothing else on earth 
could have wrung from you. No, be as you are — do 
as you are doing — and, by the boundless love I bear to 
you, Aaron, no slur shall ever come upon your name. 
Can you not trust me ?" 

" With my very soul, Margaret," replied the young 
major, warmly ; and he was about to prove the inten- 
■ity of his assertion by something more palpable than 
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words, when the sounds of heavy footsteps ascending 

the stairs, startled the happy pair, and each sprang to 

the seat from which they had arisen, and, in an instant, 

were as deeply engrossed, seemingly, in their respective 

occupations as they had been on the departure of 

General Putnam. 

The loud rap at the door was answered by the 

major, and the orderly in waiting entering, with the 

customary military salute, announced the return of the 

man who had been dispatched to inquire into the cause 

of the non-appearance of Seth Adams at the hour 
appointed. 



CHAPTER XVm. 



MAJOB BUBB ENSLAVED. 



**Wkll, what is it?" queried the major, ^dth an air 
of impatience, turning from the table at which he was 
■ested, toward the person whose entrance had been an- 
nounced, and who proved to be a sergeant from the 
Badlam barracks, to which Adams was attached. 

" Adams did not retnm last night, and has not been 
to the quarters this morning sir." 

"Not returned to his quarters ?" said Major Burr, 
rising from his seat and confronting the soldier. 

*' No, sir," he replied, with another military salute, 
" and here's a letter from Major Gibbs." 

"What, of the Life-guards ??» 

" Yes, sir. He gave it to me himself, and told me to 
be sure that you got it." 

" Wait, then, until I see what this means ;" and the 
young aid, forgetting in the moment everything save 
the impulses of duty, hastily tore open the missive 
which the sergeant had handed to him, and which he 
perused with eager rapidity, fairly devouring its con- 
tents. 

** It's all right, sergeant ; I have no time to reply now 

in 
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to Major Gibbs. Say that I will see him as soon as 
General Putnam returns from the council ;" and the ser- 
geant, with a third salute, withdrew. 

" Now, what on earth does this mean ?" he said, soli- 
loquizing, and forgetting the presence of Margaret. 
" I know Seth as well as I know myself^ and he never 
could prove false. By Heavens I there has been some 

foul play here, and I will find it out, or O, Marga* 

ret, I beg your pardon, I quite forgot " 

" That there was such a person in existence, as Mar- 
garet," she said, with a sad smile, interrrupting him. 
** I don't blame you. Major Burr, only spare me ; I am 
only a girl — a fond, foolish girl— but I throw myself 
upon your honor, as a soldier and a gentleman." 

" Margaret, what do you mean ? What have I said, 
what done, that you should so reproach me ? What 
do you wish me to do ?" 

" Nothing, Major Burr, but to forget those words you 
spoke a few minutes smce, and in forgetting them, cease 
to remember me." 

" Oh, Margaret ! dear, dear Margaret, forgive me. 
I did not know what I was saying. I know not what 
I have said to pain or "wound you. Tell me, Margaret, 
what I have done ; for on my life I do not know ? 
What eaithly connection can you have in this matter?" 
and he pointed to the letter of Major Gibbs, which he 
still held in his hand. 

^ Aaron Burr/' said Margaret, and as she spoke, A% 
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advanced toward him and placed her fair, white hand 
upon his arm, " it was but a few moments since, and 
you promised— do you reniembtT what ?'' 

*'Tt) be yours, and yours, only, and for(?ver." 

'* And did I r.ot make a promise, too ?" 

** You ?" lie said, earnestly. 

"Even I. Did I not say, that in nothing, by word 
or deed, should you be compromised by me V* 

" I remember that," he wiid, thoughtfully. 

*' Then let me keep my word ; and <lo you be a man 
18 you are a soldier. Once for all, Aari)n Burr, is it 

me, or is it " 

^ **0h, do not ask that, Margaret. Who, what on 
earth is it? What can it be but you, and you only? 
Dear Margaret forgive me, if I have said aught to 
wound your feelings." 

" You have not, Aaron," and she snflfered him to re- 
tain the hand whicli he had grasjjed as he spoke. " But 
your interest for that man, and the cause in which ho 
has engaged, seemed so much stronger than yourlovo 
forme, my faith in your jjledges began to waver." 

"Margaret, you speak in riddles; what do you 
mean ?" and as be spoke, Major Burr dropped her 
hand, and facing her, looked steadily in her eye. 

" Nothing, ]Major Burr," she said, with a cold, map 
jestic air. " I sliall keep my pledge, though yoa^ 
desire to forget yours." 

^ £ven now, I know not what yon 
. 
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Margaret, for Heaven's sake, tell me, and do not let 
me do or say anything which may make you think less 
©f me.** 

*^ Ask no questions, Aaron, save those from whom 
you have the right to ask them. If you repeat the 
words you spoke but just now, if you believe Margaret 
Moncrieffe is unable to fulfill the pledge she has made, 
if in saluting you as Colonel Burr, she " 

**Ah, I see. I did forget; Margaret forgive me. 
My position is so new, so strange, so perfectly marvel- 
lous even to myself, I scarcely know what I say or do. 
The force of habit, you know, Margaret," and he 
smiled faintly, as he spoke, " is very strong." 

" With me, the power of love is stronger," she re- 
Dlied, with something of pride in her tones. "You 
nave once made your choice ; do you wish to abide 
byit?'» 

" Margaret, and Margaret, only," enthusiastically 
replied the young soldier, again completely be- 
wildered. 

"Then ask no questions. Pui-sue your own investi- 
gations and learn what you can." 

" I shall gladly take lessons irora you." 

" Not very gladly, Aaron," she said, sadly. 

" Oh, do not reproach me. Remember, Margaret, 
how brief has been " 

"Our intercourse," she inteirupted; ^*and would 
you reproach me with that P Would yon reproach me 
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because I have said tliat there was nothing on f,*arth I 
would not sacrifice to prove, if proof was n(?eded, my 
love for you ? . Oh, Aaron I you either do not kuo^ 
yourself^ or you do not know me." 

•* Margaret, what shall I do ?» 

** Have I not said but now, do nothing so far as I aiu 
concerned ? You have your report there ; act upon it. 
Is it necessary that I should know^ your official business, 
even if I am Miss Aid ?" and she quoted,' with an arch 
smile, the general's appellation. 

** I see, I see," said the major, half musingly, " Mar- 
garet, I yield the palm to you. Teach me, for I will 
gladly learn from you." 

" And for the future ?" 

" Count me yours, and yours only. Tour cause is 
mine — your quarrel mine. Only, Margaret," and he 
spoke despondingly, ^^ I would not have it known here 
how 1 have fallen." 

" Fallen, Aaron I Risen, rather — risen say," and 
she stood erect before him a very Pythoness. " Risen, 
I say, Aaron ; for your elevation is as sure as that of 
the daily sun, and it will be as glorious," and, as she 
spoke, she threw herself into his arms with a sob of 
joy. *• Now, Aaron,*' she continued, rising from his 
embrace, '*ask me no questions and I shall have 
nothing to answer hereafter. When I fulfill my 
pledge to you, then I shall ask you to think and act 
with me TTntil then, we know nothing of each other^s 
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movements. Oh, yes, Aaron," she added, as she saw 
a shade of sadness come over his face, " one thing we 
do know — one thing — whatever fate may biing for us, 
we can never forget our love." 

" Never, Margaret — ^never ; and I can give no better 
proof of mine than I have done by sacrificing honor, 
duty, morality, and all, to love — I do so love you, Mar- 
garet," he added, with an expression amounting to in- 
tensity of earnestness. 

" And I do know and feel it," she responded. 

"And pray, Miss Moncrieffe, what may that be 
which you know and feel," inquired General Putnam, 
who, unheard and nnnnnounced, had entered the room 
while Margaret and the major were thus earnestly con- 
rersing, but had only caught her last words. 

" I was saying how deeply I should feel the loss of 
my daily exercise, grandpa," she said, turning to him 
with a co'untenau^e as free from emotion as that of a 
marble statue. '^ Major Burr was saying he did not 
think I ought to ride so much about the works, for 
fear I should make some improper use of the privilege, 
and" 

" Major Burr is a very cautious officer," replied the 
general, sententiously, at the snme time taking a huge 
pinch of snuff. " If he will not trust you I will, and 
assume the responsibility of any mischief you may do 
except among our officers." 

^' Thank you, grandpa," and she turned, with a 
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meaning look, to the young aid, who hy thi ^«a« was 
again poring over his files of documents. 

" May I go now ?" 

" Go now — ^yes, go when you choose and wher# you 
. choose, and stay as long as yoa choose ; hut mark fv^ 
Hiss Impudence " 

" Margaret, sir, is my name," she said, very demixrelyi 
with a low courtesy. 

" Well, Miss Impudence Margaret, if I catch ytu at 
any capers, I'll hang you as high as Ilanian." 

^^As high as who, grandpa?" nhe asked^ with an 
arch smile ; and as she saw a cloud gathering on the 
old general's hrow, she hurried from the room, and in 
less than five minutes was cantering through Broad- 
way, mounted on Selim, who pranced and curvetud, 
aa It proud of his lovely burden. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

MARGABET AND THE ROYALIST CAPTAIN. 

As she was riding along, attracting the attention of 
all beholders, as well by her splendid horsemanship as 
by the ease and grace with which she managed the im- 
patient Selira, she perceived, at some distance ahead, 
the wcll-remenibered form and face of Captain Blan- 
ohard, walking aim-in-arm with an officer in the Pro- 
vincial uniform, and reining in the impatient Selim, she 
moved along slowly until they met, when, checking her 
horse so suddenly that he almost went on his haunches, 
Captain Blanchard advanced to\i^ard her, and, with a 
courteous salute, inquired how it chanced that she was 
out alone. 

^^ Because I hoped to meet you, captain," she said, 
meaningly. 

" It is a fortunate meeting,'* he said ; " for I was on 
the road to pay you a call. I have something for 
you." 

" From his Excellency the Governor ?" she inquired, 
eagerly. 

** Even 80, Miss Margaret,'* and, looking cautiously 
mround. to see whether he was observed or not* he 

IM 
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hurriedly thrust into her hand a letter which he had 
crumpled into the smallest possible space, and which 
Margaret as quickly thrust into the pocket of her 
riding-dress, but without interrupting the conversa- 
tion ; for she continued, in unchanged tones : ** Who 
is your friend who seems to watch your movements so 
intently ?'' and she eyed the young Continental officer 
with a scrutinizing glance. 

**You will be surprised when I introduce him to 
you, and more surprbed when I tell you that he is one 
of us.'' 

^ Indeed !" she exclaimed, her countenance lighting 
with an expression of pleasure ; for she had rec*o<rnizcd 
the uniform of McDougal's corps as she again fastened 
her gaze upon the officer, who stood there, carelessly 
kicking his heels on the payement, as if quite micon- 
■dous of the presence of any parties, but stealing 
occasional glances of admiration at the beautiful crea- 
ture who had burst so suddenly on his sight. 

"You have heard, I suppose, for you seem to learn 
everything, that a captain in McDoogal's regiment lias 
joined the cause of his majesty ?" 

Margaret nodded assent, but made no verbal reply. 

** Edmund,'' he said, turning to his brother, for it 
was he who was his companion, and at the word the 
young Provincial advanced with unwonted alacrity. 

^ Miss Moncrieffe, Captun Blanchard, my younger 
brother." 



200 HABGABKT MONCRIBFTB. 

"Tour brother, Captain Blanchard I" exclaimed 
Margaret, turning from one to the other, with looks 
of unrestrained amazement. 

" My only living brother, and only relative on earth. 
Miss Margaret," replied Arthur, with a low bow. 

** I am truly glad to make your acquaintance, cap- 
tain,^ she said, extending her hand cordially, "the 
more so that I find in you the brother of my father's 
dearest frfend ; and I am doubly glad to learn from 
your brother that " 

*' Hush, Miss Margaret," said the Royalist, " there 
aie persons turning that comer who may overhear 
our conversation. You may repose as much confi- 
dence in him as you would in myself. It will be 
much more easy to ' communicate through him than 
through me, and everything intrusted to him will reach 
the proper quarter. I vouch for his sincerity and 
truth.»» 

Margaret gazed earnestly into the face of the young 
Provincial, now all aglow at finding him<9elf so suddenly 
placed on terms of confidential intercourse with one of 
whom he had heard so much, and whose appearance, 
be felt, fully justified the lavish encomiums passed upon 
her. 

" Captain," and she addressed the Royalist, ** I have 
no time or opportunity to write to-day, and if I had 
I miglit not be able to disf>atch it. Do you write to 
Governor Tr^on, and say that I desire him to MOid to 
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-mind, to me, captain — a colonel's commission in 
blank." 

The Royalist captain looked astounded at this 
request, while the Provincial officer, who construed 
her words at once as an intention to secure to him a 
reward for his treason, could scarcely conceal the smile 
of gratification and triumph, which her words had called 
to his face. 

Margaret noticed the expression, and the slightest 
possible curl of contempt was perceptible on her pretty 
mouth ; but it passed as quickly as it had come, and 
she continued : 

" Yes, a colonel's commission — write that. He must 
not deny me — I scarcely think he will. Tell him that 
orders were given to^y to strengthen the defences in 
the vicinity of Richmond Hill, and that General Wash- 
ington is expected to return in a few days. What was 
done with that man who was sent to Corbie's last 
night ?" 

"I really don't know. ITie letter you have was 
brought to me this morning by a messenger from Cor- 
bie, but he said nothing to me of anything having 
occurred last night." 

" Something has evidently gone wrong, 1 am afraid. 
The man who was sent there, and who was to have 
reported this morning, has not been seen since, and 
there will be much trouble about it, for he was a great 
&vorite; bo tell any one concerned to be on hit 

i 
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gnard« Mind, captain, don't &il to write by the first 
opportunity for that commission," and as she spoke, 
she fastened her lustrous eyes again on the young Pro- 
vincial, who had remained a silent but deeply interested 
listener to this conversation, " You will call on me, 
will you not ? I shall be exceedingly happy to see you 
at any time," she said, addressing him. ' 

*' With more pleasure than I have words to express,** 
he replied, with an earnestness scarcely called for by 
this simple invitation, for the beauty and fascinations 
of Margaret had already done their work, and the 
glance T\4th which she accompanied her words, had 
completely carried him away. 

" Upon my word, captain," she said, laughing, but 
at the same time regarding him with a speaking glance, 
*' I do believe you have been taking lessons from Colo- 
nel Shee." 

" Surely I do not require teaching to admire Miss 
Moncrieffe," said the young soldier, with a low bow, 
and placing his hand on his heart as he spoke. 

" There, that will do ; get a new speech ready for 
to-morrow, captain," she said, smiUng, at the same 
time touching Selim with her riding-whip, and as he 
sprang forward with a bound, she kissed her hand 
gaily to the twain, and had only time to say, " Don*t 
forget the commission," with another meaning glance 
at the younger, ere she was out of speaking dia* 
tance. 
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"What a lovely girl," said Edmund to his brother, 
ftfl he followed her receding form with admiring 
eyet. 

" What — already, Edmund ?" said his brother. 

"I don't wonder at anything I have heard now. 
But I say, Arthur, for whom do you suppose she 
intends that commission ?" 

" I can't guess," replied the brother, drily, for he 
had, in the question, read his brother's thoughts. 
" Can you ?" he asked, smiling maliciously. 

"Me? Oh, no," replied Edmund, confusedly, and 
blushing as he spoke. "No matter; I don't care for 
whom it is intended. She is a lovely girl, and may do 
as she chooses." 

" She generally does ; and you would have thought 
80, on the night of the ball, if you had seen her sur- 
rounded by a suite as large as that of a queen. But 
come, I must go to my rooms and do this beauty's 
bidding. She is too important to our cause to be 
neglected ; besides, the infonnation which she gives is 
of the highest importance to our plot." 

"I wish, Arthur, you would not use that word 
i^ain, unless you explain yourself." 

"Well, then, Edmund," and locking arms, the 
Royalist proceeded to detail to his brother the plot 
which was fast maturing, upon the success or Mlure 
of which depended, as was believed, the continuation or 
tbe sadden termination of the war. Edmwid listened 
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ID rapt sflence, and as his brother conchided his di0» 
closure, exclaimed : 

*' By heavens I that is wonderfully -conceived.'* 

"Yes, and if carried to a successful termination, 
every party concerned in it, you may rest assured, will 
be remembered by a grateful sovereign." 

** I believe I am the only commissioned officer yet 
enlisted," said Edmund, half musingly. 

" Still harping on my daughter, Edmund," said the 
brother, laughing, for he well knew that the colonel's 
commission was running through his busy brain. 

" Well, I can't help it, Arthur, and if I can do an^ 
thing to earn it, I will, you may rest assured." 

" Earn what ?" asked his brother, pretending not to 
understand his meaning. 

" Oh, pshaw ! I suppose I was talking to myself, 
Arthur. Those terrible eyes of Miss Moncrieffe have 
quite unnerved me." 

" And that parchment, with the great seal attached, 
is required to restore you," said Arthur, laughing. " I 
hope you will get it, for I know you are able to earn it 
now," and the conversation which turned upon the 
prospects of the Royalists, and which is not necessary 
to repeat, was carried on almost in whispered tones, 
until the brothers reached the quarters of the Royalist, 
where they parted, the one to indite his letter to 
Governor Tryon, in obedience to Margaret's beheste ; 
the other to gather all the informatioil he oould whiok 
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might be of any service to the cause he had esponseil 
at the sacrifice of manhood and honor. 

Margaret rode on slowly, meeting at almost every 
hundred yards some one of her conquests at the halU 
For each she had some pleasant greeting, and each one 
received one of those bright sunny smiles which were 
80 irresistible. She reached her home while General 
Putnam and Major Burr were still engaged in conver- 
sation, not only as to the singular conduct of young 
Adams, who was nowhere to be found, but as to the 
conclusions reached by the Council of Generals which 
had been that day convened, and from which the gene- 
ral had just returned when Margaret started for her 
morning ride. 

Retiring to her own room, she locked the door with- 
out waiting to disrobe herself, threw herself into a 
ehair, and, drawing forth the crumpled letter which 
Captain Blanchard had handed to her, commenced its 
perusal. As she read, a smile of triumph lighted her 
beautiiiil face ; and when she dosed, she leaned back 
in her ehair, and burying her dimpled chin in one hand, 
sat for several moments mute and motionless ; but that 
pleasant thoughts were running through her busy brain, 
was evidenced by the expression of her countenance, 
which spoke of love and happiness. 

** Oh I how happy I shall be when I show him how 
promptly I have kept my pledge to him. Oh, Aaron^ 
Aaron I do you love me as I love yoa ?" and again abe 
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BftDk into a fit of musing, from which she was aroused 
by a gentle tap at the door. Hastily thrusting the let- 
ter of Governor Tryon back into her pocket, she 
opened it, to admit the general's eldest daughter — a 
bright, sprightly girl, who had quite sense enough not 
to be jealous of Margaret's superior attractions, 
and also the wisdom to admire, and acknowledge 
her admiration for the beautiful and £siscinating 
stranger. 

** I declare, Margaret," she said, as she took a seat, 
•* I never saw you look so perfectly lovely I" and she 
gazed with earnest admiration upon Margaret, whose 
color, heightened by the ride and the occurrences which 
had transpired during it, and whose eyes were actually 
dancing with happiness, fully justified her assertion. 

•* Really, T am afraid I shall begin to be very vain if 
eveiybody tells me I am so handsome. T am sure. 
Belle, I don't think of my beauty at aU, though I know 
I hnve my share." 

" I really believe you don't, Margaret," said Belle ; 
" and that is the reason why every one admires you. 
What is that, Margaret ?" and she stooped to pick up a 
piece of paper which lay at the yoimg girl's feet, half 
hidden by the long trail of her riding-dress. 

It was the letter which Margaret had just received 
from Governor Tryon, and which she thought she had 
thrust into her pocket, whereas it had only been laid be- 
tween the heavy folds of her dre»s. Margaret in* 
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tnitively knew what it was; but without exhibiting 
the least surprise or emotion, said, coolly : 

" Pick it up ; that's a dear girl. I am so tired, I am 
sure if I should stoop I couldn't get straight again ;" 
and Miss Putnam, laughing at what she deemed to be 
Margaret's affectation, picked up the letter and handed 
it to her. 

" Come, now, Margaret, what is it ?" she asked, as 
Margaret proceeded leisurely to open the letter, and 
commenced its perusal with a face as free &om ex- 
pression as a marble statue — *'some love-letter, I'll 
wager." 

"You would not be far out of the way. Cousin 
Belle," said Margaret, gaily ; " you know I made seve- 
ral conquests on the night of the ball." 

** Is it a declaration ? Come, read it to me. I don't 
care for the names ; but I do want to hear a genuine 
love-letter. I never had one myself." 

** Ton won't say anything?" 

" 'Pon honor, not a word." 

" Ton won't tell grandpa ?" 

" No I won't tell grandpa, nor Lady Putnam, nor 
even Mattie. Come, read— that's a good girl ; I want 
to hear how a man writes when he is in love." 

"Oh, then, you have heard a man talk love?— eh, 
Cousin Belle ?" and she looked quizzically at the yoimg 
lady, thus beseechingly addressed, who colored to tl)« 
very roots of her hair," 
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" Oh, go along, Margaret, you little torment. Come, 
read the letter, and perhaps Til tell you sometbmg 
afterward.'* 

Thus appealed to, Margaret, holding the letter up, 
pretended to read its cont^enta, and she proceeded to 
recite a string of nothings — of fulsome compliments, 
absurd flatteries and declarations of intense passion. 
As she had to invent as she went along, she halted 
occasionally ; but she excused herself for this by 
abusing the penmanship, as she closed, and expressed 
the hope that her lover, whoever he might be, would 
employ a secretary for his next effusion, a suggestion 
which drew from Belle a burst of such uproarious 
laughter, that her sister came running into the room to 
learn the cause, and seeing Margaret standing with the 
open letter in her hand, her curiosity was also 
awakened, and she insisted upon knowinjr the cause of 
her sister's mirth. 

It would have puzzled Margaret to repeat verbatim 
the string of nonsense she had just put together to 
satisfy the curiosity of Belle ; so drawing herself up 
with a mock dignity, which brought a merry laugh 
from Mattie, she folded the letter up very deliberately, 
and as she placed it this time very securely in her 
pocket, she said : " I don't think you are quite old 
enough. Cousin Mattie, to understand such things ;** 
and Mattie now joined her sister in the boisterous 
mirth, which, considering that she was nearly fi>af 
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years the senior of Margaret, was fully warranted, 
Margaret managed very readily and adroitly to turn 
the conversation into topics more interesting to lier 
new cousins than a love-letter addressee] to her, and in 
a few moments the occurrence was quite for^xotton. 

" Come, children," she said with a demure lt>ok, and 
again their noisy laughter rang through tlic room, " I 
wish to change my attire, and I will thank you to re- 
tire,** and slie courtesied very reverently at them. 

**0h, certainly, my lady," they replied, in a breath, 
and in the same strain, and moving backward to the 
door, they saluted her with anotljer courtesy as digni- 
fied as her own, and once more she was alone- 

Hastily locking the door, she drew the letter wliich 
had so nearly been discovered, from her pocket, and 
seating herself, with a pair of scissors commenccvi <;ut- 
ting it into pieces so minute, it would have been impos- 
sible to reunite them. This done, she chewed the 
pieces until recognition of their original shape or pur- 
port was out of the Question, and threw them out of the 
window. Having completed this imj^ortant work of 
destruction, she changed her riding-habit for a becom- 
ing morning dress, and in a few moments was seated m 
the room with Mrs. Putnam and her daughters, as lui- 
concemedly as if she had not just esca])ed being hung 
** as high as Haman," in accordance wuth the general'8 
threat. 

Of the contents of this most important letter, it fa 
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only necessary to say, that the goyernor warmly thanked 
her for the proffer of her valuable aid. He instructed 
her to communicate as often and fully as possible with 
him, designating Captain Blanchard, her &ther's inti- 
mate friend, as the safest medium ; and he urged her, 
(f possible, to secure the codperation of some officer of 
poBition and iofluence, possessing means of correct in- 
formation, as the success of the measures in which they 
were engaged, depended upon the first blow. In con- 
dusion, he assured her that any promise made by her, 
to secure the aid of such an officer or officers as might 
be required, would be faithfully carried out by him, and 
he referred her to Captain Blanchard for full particu 
lars as to the intentions to which his letter alluded. 

And this was the love-letter which had excited such 
mirth on the part of Cousin Belle, and which Cousin Mat* 
tie was too young to understand. 



CHAPTER XX. 

KXW CHABAGTEB INTBODUCED. 

I BAVB said, in a previous chapter, that at the time 
when the rumors of the intended or expected invasion 
of New York reached the city, all the best ftvmilies had 
fled, and sought refuge and safety in distant quarters. 

Many, however, remained. Some from choice, for 
they were strongly attached to the cause in which the 
Provincial troops were engaged, and were willing to 
prove their loyalty by their presence, and by sharing 
the dangers and privations of those who governed the 
city. Many, again, remained from necessity, not having 
the means to leave the scene of threatened danger ; or 
if they had, they knew not where to find shelter. 

Among the latter class was one family, consisting of 
a mother, a daughter aged about nineteen, and a son, 
twenty-two. 

Mrs. Brainard was a widow — the widow of a soldier 

who had sacrificed himself on his country's altar in one 

of the earliest contests which commenced the quarrel 

between the colonies and the mother country — and shtt 

was as deeply imbued with a spirit of patriotiBm, aa had 

ut 



212 HABOJLBET MONCRISFFZ. 

been ker husband, when he left home and family to 
volunteer for his country's defence. 

Lizzie, as she was familiarly called, the daughter, waa 
about nineteen, and was the unfortunate possessor of 
two qualities which In all a&res have subjected their own 
ers more or less to temptation, and often insult. She 
was very beautiful and very poor. 

Albert, the son, a fine, stalwart youth of twenty-two, 
who had been brought up to the trade of a cooper, was 
anxious to avenge his father's death, and with full con- 
sent of his truly Spartan mother, had enlisted in Colo- 
nel McDougal's regiment, and was assigned to Captain 
Blanchard's company. 

Mrs. Brainard, on the arrival of the troops ordered 
to the defence of New York, had opened a small shop 
in what is now known as John street, where she raa- 
uaged^ with the aid of Lizzie, to earn a comfortable 
living by making up linen for the officers of the van* 
OU8 corps who occupied the city. As the daughter was 
assigned to the charge of the shop, the fieuiie of her 
beauty and attractions soon spread abroad, and castom* 
ers flocked thither more to enjoy a few moments con- 
verse with her, than from any real need of her services 
as a seamstress ; and many were the ftdsome compli- 
ments and the broad innuendoes to which she had been 
compelled to listen, from these roystering young men, 
more than half of whom had received commissions with 
the sole view of conciliating their fiuniliesi or ssoaring 
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tbeir influence, and not from any military or civic quali« 
fications. 

More than once she had, with crimsoned cheeks and 
flashing eyes, been forced to listen to proposals more 
dishonorable to those who claimed to be men, than to 
her, whose necessities compelled her to hear them in 
silence ; but the pure, truthful glance of her clear blue 
eye, and her firm, though modest demeanor, invariably 
drove them from her, with a feeling of self-abasement 
known only to the truly guilty. 

At length there came one whose admiration was so 
truthfully expressed — whose conduct in all things waa 
80 irreproachable — who was so polite, so courteous, so 
attentive, she dared to hope that at length she had 
found one in whom she might confide, the more so, as 
ho had been brought there by her own and only 
brother. 

Captain Edmund Blanchard had heard much of the 
beauty and fiiscinations of Lizzie, and knowing that her 
brother Albert was one of his company, had inci- 
dentally (to all appearance) hinted his desire of having 
some linen made up, and Albert, anxious at once to 
propitiate his commanding officer, and to serve his 
mother and sister, had offered to introduce him to the 
house. 

The reader will please to remember, en parentkhse^ 
that in those days many of the commanding oflicen 
were no more than the equals of those under him, and 
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that Buch a thing as a strictly military discipline was 
almost uuknowu throughout the entire army of nearly 
thirteen thousand men who garrisoned the city, except 
when in actual service, and often then it was grievously 
neglected or not attended to. 

Albert Brainard was but too happy to introduce his 
captain to his beautiful sister, of whom he was justly 
proud, and whom he loved with more than a brother's 
devotion. 

Captain Blanchard was more than pleased with the 
beautiful girl— he was fascinated, and he embraced 
every opportunity, and made many almost impossible 
ones, for visiting the humble shop over which she pre- 
sided. The sequel need hardly be told, for every 
reader can imagine it. He was polite, kind, courteous ; 
and as he showed in a thousand little ways the feelings 
with which she had inspired him, she could not, unless 
she had been less than a woman, fail to perceive the 
impression she had made on him. 

She began to draw comparisons between Captain 
Blanchard and the other officers who vifdted the shop ; 
she contrasted his quiet, modest, yet pointedly atten* 
tive behavior, with the roystering and often insulting 
conduct and language of others ; and as the comparison 
always ended in his favor, she gradually began to think 
him worthy of the feelings he had sought to win, and the 
result was, she gave them to him, in all the truth, and 
strength, and purity, of a virtuous woman's first lovcw 
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It is a cruel thing to have to narrate, but the truth 
most be told, and that a sad truth, that Lizzie Brainard, 
whose whole heart, and soul, and feelings had been 
won by the handsome and gallant young captain, in an 
evil hour trusted to his honorable vows of intended 
marriage, which was only postponed on account of the 
uncertainty of his ^ture, and gave to him that which, 
once given, could never be recalled. 

To say that Edmund Blanchard did not love Liiuae, 
would be to tell a foul Msehood, for he did, as much 
as he then thought he was capable of loving anything, 
and the poor trusting fool, but too happy in that love, 
had scarce a regret for that sacrifice which she had 
made, for every feeling of her heart prompted her to 
repose the most implicit &ith and trust in him, and 
that he would fulfill his promise was no more a subject 
of doubt to her, than that she was alive ; and in that 
fiuth and trust, and in his love daily evinced, and as 
yet showing no change, she found her happiness. 

Each day only seemed to strengthen the ties which 
bound them together, and Albert, who saw the current 
of affairs, was but too happy to think he had been the 
means of introducing to his sister one who was so 
evidently calculated to make her happy. Captdn 
Blanchard, as an evidence of his love for Lizzie, had 
promoted her brother to the rank of sergeant, soon 
after the first introduction to the iamily, and held out 
to him the promise of further promotion on the O09i^ 



d 



BIO MARQAKKT MONCRIEFFS. 

sion of the first vacancy in the company — n promise 
which he soon afterward succeeded in redeeming, and 
Albert Brainard received his commission as a lieuten- 
ant, in the place of an officer dismissed for insulting 
and striking a woman. For this kindness, brother and 
sister were equally grateful, and he was looked upon 
by either almost as an idol. 

Such was the position of matters at the period when 
Edmund Blancbard was first introduced by bis brother 
to Margaret Moncrieffe. On that occasion he had been 
completely bewitched by her beauty, by her fascinating 
manners, and, above all, by the prospect which, with 
her speaking eyes, she had held out to liim of a colo- 
nelcy, in rcM-ard for hi& treason. She had, even in thut 
single brief interview, effaced almost completely the 
image of the injured Lizzie, and when he parted from 
her, he found his greatest pleasure in dwelling upon 
her bewitching loveliness, her fascinating smile, and 
the prospective commission. It was, with every 
thought thus engrossed, he found himself almost 
unconsciously at the door of Mrs. Brainard's shop, fi>r 
it had, of late, been his daily habit to call there on 
some pretext or other, though pretext was scarcely 
necessary, for Mrs. Brainard looked upon him as her 
future son-in-lnw, and Lizzie felt that he was to be her 
husband, for had she not his promise ? 

He was received by Lizzie as he ever had been, ftoui 
the day when she first acknowledged to her beilrt ber 
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own feelings for him, with a quiet but meaning smile, 
which spoke more than volumes of mere words could 
have done. 

But he scarcely noticed her smile, nor returned her 
words of friendly greeting, for when there was a pos- 
sibility of being overheard, she confined herself to 
these. Visions of Margaret, of her matchless beauty, 
her bewitching smile, and that commission, were float- 
ing before him, and throwing his cap on one chair, he 
took a scat on another, with a moody, abstracted air, 
which she had never before \i'itne8sed. 

" Are you sick, Edmund ?'* she asked in low tones, 
but every word breathed the deep affection which 
prompted them. 

** No, liot sick, Lizzie, not sick. I am a little tired ; 
I have had a long walk, and something has occurred 
which has excited me very much, to-day." 

" May I know it ?*' she asked, in tones which seemed 
to convey the impression that she was touching on some- 
thing which did not concern her. 

**Oh, surely," he replied. "By some chance, for 
which I have not yet learned to account, I met to-day 
my only and elder brother, Arthur. I thmk you must 
have seen him here with some of our oflScers. He is a 
captain in the king's anny, on parole ; we have not seen 
each other for fifteen years." 

** Oh, I know him very well ; he has often been here. 
And be— i» that your brother?" she asked, eagerly. 

10 
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" My only living relative on earth," he replied^ 
Badly. 

** How bad it must have made you feel, Edmund, to 
meet your brother under such ciroumstances, fighting 
agamst each other. Oh, Edmund ! it is awful to think 
of; suppose you and he should ever be in battle ; just 
think — brother against brother ; why don't you talk to 
him, and show him how unjust the king is acting to- 
ward us ? Do, Edmimd, do talk to him, and make 
him feel — for I know you can — ^how deeply we are 
wronged.'.' 

*^ You talk like a little fool," replied the soldier, half- 
angrily ; and as he spoke, his face fidrly crimsoned, for 
her words cut him to the heart — him, who had sold 
himself for gold, and for gold was ready to betray hia 
country. 

" Please donH speak so, Edmund," said Lizzie, the 
tears gathering in her eyes at his words. " Don*t make 
me feel that you think I have acted like a fool." 

" I do beg your pardon, Lizzie," said the captain, re- 
called to himself by these words, and gazing upon the 
beautiful and trusting girl with his wonted look of affeo* 
tion. ^^ I did not mean that ; but when you spoke of 
asking him to join " 

'^ Oh, I see now ; the idea of asking him to join our 
cause would have been .about as sensible as to ask you 
to join his. Of course, I forgive you, Edmmid ; I did 
not mean anything wrong by my foolish words,*' 
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•* Come, Lizzie, never miud that," he said, again col 
oring deeply, for her words had cut him to the quick 
•* We won't talk of that any more ; what have you 
beard to-day ?" 

" Ob, not much ; there have been half a dozen here to- 
day, but they don't seem to know much of what is 
going on. Everybody thinks that Lord Howe is coming 
here to sack and bum the city. For my part, I don't 
believe any such thing ; do you, Edmund ?" 

" No," he answered, half abstractedly, for he dared 
not make any other reply lest he should commit him- 
Bel£ *' Suppose, Lizzie, they should come and land 
troops all around us, and hem us hi, and oflcr 
terms." 

*'I'd die, for one," she interrupted, " before I would 
surrender ; no, no, Edmund, no terms for me ; death or 
liberty I" and her eyes fairly flashed with the enthusiasm 
which animated her. 

" You did not hear me out, Lizzie," said Edmund, 
almost shamed into honor by this noble girl. " Siq>- 
pose we found it impossible to hold the city, and Lord 
Howe offered not only pardon, but rewards to those 
who would return to their allegiance to the king." 

" I don't think I heard you rightly, Edmund," she 
said, and he repeated his sentence. 

" Well, go on." 

^ Suppose he was to offer me a coloners conmiission f ' 
be continued. 
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" Shall I tell you what I would do ?" 

" Of coui-se ; I asked for the purpose of learning 
your opinion." 

" I would tear it up and throw it in his face," ex- 
claimed the enthusiastic patriot, ^^and tell him that 
twenty commissions could not purchase my freedom, 
nor could he quench my love of liberty wilk all the gold 
his master owned." 

Edmund Blanchard fairly quailed and cowered be- 
neath her glance, as Lizzie spoke. As yet, he had not 
dared to confide to her his treason, for he had hoped to 
win her to his views, and through her, her brother ; but 
these words effectually crushed all such hopes, and with 
a deep sigh, his head sank upon his breast, and for a 
few moments he sat mute and motionless. 

'' And what is the matter, Edmund ?" asked Lizzie, 
as she noticed his changed appearance and man- 
ners. 

" Nothing," he said, with an appearance of careless- 
ness which his looks belied, as he raised his head, '* I 
was only thinking." 

'* Well, I don't think of such things. When we can't 
hold the city we can leave it, and if no one else will do 
It, I will volunteer to set it on fire, before the king's 
troops shrill hold it one hour. No, no. Captain Blanch- 
ard, you will always find me as you first knew me ; and 
when I change from my love and devotion to my couu* 
try, I will give you leave to find another if yoa caii| 
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who,** and she sank her voice to a low whisper, ^* will 
love you as I have done." 

Poor Lizzie I she was cutting slowly but surely, by 
such words, the cord which bound her lover to her. 
Every word she had uttered, expressing the deep lov6 
she bore for her country, and her determination to 
sacrifice even her life for its welfare, was a severance 
of some slender thread ; for he was so completely 
wrapped up in the idea which Margaret had not in 
reality held out to him, but which he had construed as 
he wished, of promotion in the cause which he had 
espoused, and so wholly engrossed was he by her beauty 
and the bright smile which gleamed on him (even now 
in Lizzie's presence), that the words of Lizzie sounded 
like reproaches to him, and because he knew ho 
deserved them, he felt them the more keenly. 

He was glad, therefore, when Lizzie changed the 
conversation, and turned it into the channel in which 
her own thoughts were running, namely, her love for 
Edmund, and the hope of speedily becoming his own. 
In this he joined with his usual apparent cheerfidness ; 
but, in spite of himself, there was an air of constraint 
about him which the eye of love readily perceived, and 
which his very efforts to conceal made only the more 
palpable. 

When he took his leave, she retired to her post 
behind the little counter, resuming her work; but, 
•0 she did so, she heard a deep sigh. It was 
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the echo from her own heart, and that foreboded, 
in very spite of herself some sorrow, sadness, or 
trouble ; for, *^ coming events oast their shadows 
before.** 



CHAPTER XXI. 

MAJOU BURB, AND COBBIB TBB TOBT. 

Wb left General Putnam in close consultation with 
his aid as to the extraordinary disappearance of Seth 
Adams. 

The old general was perfectly furious when the 
report was made to him that no tidings had been 
received of the young Jerseyman. He denounced 
him as a traitor. He would offer a reward for his 
restoration, dead or alive. If dead, he would have his 
body hung in chains, as a terror to any who might feel 
inclined to follow in his footsteps ; if alive, he would 
have him whipped to death. 

Major Burr suffered the passionate old general to 
exhaust his wratli on his suppositions ; and when he 
had recovered a little composure, he ventured to sug- 
gest that it might be as well to institute an investiga- 
tion. As for Adams, he knew him so well, he would 
stake his life on his fidelity ; and acquainted as he was 
with his coolness and shrewdness, he was perfectly 
confident that something had occurred beyond the 
power of man to control, or he would have made bis 
report at the hour specified. 
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" It's all very well to talk, major — all very well to 
talk," and the general treated his nose to an extraor- 
dinary quantity of snuff; " but there's the fact. He went, 
and he hasn't come back. Now^ sir, explain that." 

"I cannot, general, until I make some inquiries. 
Major Gibbs, you see, reports," and he pointed to. the 
letter from the commimder of the Life Guard, " that 
Adams was seen at Corbie's at half-past eight." 

" D — n that Corbie I D — n the whole of his infernal 
tribe! I have a great mind to hang every man of 
them, and report to the general when he comes back 
that they have been hung as spies. Yes," he con- 
tinued, his anger again getting the better of him, 
"and I would commence with that infernal scoundrel, 
1 orbes — he's the worst of all." 

"Suppose I investigate the matter, general?" sug 
gested the aid. 

" Suppose we hang 'em first, Burr, and investigate 
afterward. I don't believe any one would find much 
fault." 

" But they might not like it," replied the major, sug- 
gestively ; and the idea so pleased the old general, he 
broke into a loud laugh, and, directing the major to 
act as he thought proper, left the room to pi-epare for 
dinner ; for he was as simple in his habits as he was 
brave, generous, and confiding, and did not disdain to 
confess to hunger at noon, especially when he bad been 
on active duty since six in the morning. 
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Major Burr hurried through the remainder of the 
papers which required attention ; and having ordered 
his horse to be brought up, prejiared to start for Cor- 
bie's house, with the intention of learning for himself^ 
80 far as he could, the probable fate of the young 
soldier who had been intrusted by him with a duty at 
once so delicate and so hazardous. 

As he was buckling on his sword, the door of the 
apailment was gently opened, and the well-known fiice 
of her to whom he had sold his very soul, in exchange 
for her love and smiles, peered in. 

" May I come in ?" 

" Yes, for I am going out," was the reply of the 
major ; but uttered m playfid tones. 

" Well, that is certainly an inducement to enter," 
she said, in a similar strain. '* Pray, are you going to 
battle ?" and she looked hiquiringly at his sword, 

" I hardly know what I may meet, Margaret," he 
said. " I am going to that infernal scoundrel, Corbie, 
to learn, if I can, what has become of poor Seth." 

** A!id pray, who is poor Seth ?" she inquired. 

" Oh, I forgot I Tlie fact is, between love and war 
I am getting a little confused, I am afraid." 

*' I hope your memory will not desert you entirely," 
she said, playfully but meaningly. 

Major Burr caught the full import of her words, and 
as he met her ardent, loving gaze, he forgot everything 
again, but her and her love. 

10* 
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^ Fear not, Margaret ; the prize offered is too great 
for human resistance. Seth is a young Jerseyman, a 
cousin of Patsy, by the way, who was with me. Why 
Margaret, what have I said?" he exclaimed, as she 
turned from him with moistened eyes. 

^ Oh, nothing, Aaron, nothing. I see that your me* 
mory has not failed you, for Patsy's cousin can make 
you " 

" Good Heavens, Margaret I" he interrupted, *' how 
can you be so unreasonable ? It is not because he is 
Patsy's cousin, but because he has been my trusty fol- 
lower through every hardship. I sent him on a mission 
last night of great delicacy. He has not returned, and 
I am really anxious for his safety." 

^^ Because he is Patsy's cousin ?" asked Margaret, look« 
ing sadly but tenderly in his face. 

" Because I love the young man for his courage, devo- 
tion and fidelity, and only therefore, Margaret. Do not 
be silly or unreasonable. If you do not know me, learn 
to know me now. I have no thought, or hope, or wish 
disconnected from you, but I have duties to discharge.'* 

"True, Aaron," said Margaret, her countenance 
brightening at his words, " I was selfish, and I am 
afraid," she added, looking lovingly into his face, " 1 
was a little jealous; you will forgive me, won't you?"- 

" I forgive everything, Margaret, but a suspicion of 
my devotion to you. I am yours, and yours only." 

" But who is this Corbie, and what is he?»» 
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"Oil, a pestilent, turbulent fbllow, who keeps a low 
drinking-house near Richmond Hill. I wonder the 
commander-in-chief allows it. We think the house ift 

the head-quarters of" but he checked himself, and 

did not finish his sentence, for he remembered he, too, 
had been bought with a price. ^^ But come, I cannot 
stop to discuss such matters with you now,'* he conti- 
nued, " I must be off. Shall I see you again, to-day ?»» 

" I am not afraid to walk in the garden," she replied, 
with a demure look, *' and if you choose to see that I 
am not interrupted, I shall be obliged to you. I love 
to walk on moonlight nights, and think or " — and she 
bent her head close to his own — " talk, as the case may 
be, I never walk before nine or ten o'clock at night." 

*' You shall be secure from any disagreeable intru- 
sion," said the major, and imprinting a kiss upon her 
hand, he left the room, and Margaret was alone. 

A sharp ride of some fifteen minutes brought him to 
Corbie's house, where he dismounted, and giving his 
horse in charge to an orderly who had followed him, 
entered the place. 

He was received by Corbie, who was alone (for at 
that hour of the day the soldiers were at dinner, and 
the loyalists who frequented his house rarely came there 
in the day-time), with a profusion of bows and scrapes, 
and expressions of gratification at the honor conferred 
upon him by this visit, from an officer of sucfa distino 
tion as Miyor Burr, 
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** Ton ncBd not take any great credit to jourseU; 
Corbie, for this visit, and perhaps 70U won't think it 
much of an honor before I leave you. Sit down, Cor- 
bie, and answer my questions." 

" I couldn't think of sitting down, major, in your 
presence, but I will answer any questions your honor 
may ask. Won't your honor permit me to offer you 
gome old Southside ? There ain't its equal, I know, in 
New York ; at least Colonel Fanning says so, and he's 
a first-rate judge." 

"Colonel Fanning! and who is Colonel Fanning, 
Gorbie?" 

" Oh, bless you, sir, don't you know Colonel Fan- 
ning?" replied the landlord, whose fiice would havd 
flushed if it ^'^"'.J, through the roseate hues that dyed 
his cheeks at this slip of the tongue. " Oh, sir, he be- 
longs to the regular army, and he used to come over 
here with his fri^rnds on purpose to drink some of that. 
S'pose you try a glass major, I do assure you " 

"No matter just now. Corbie, There was a young 
man here last niglit, named Adams," 

"I know him, major; a tall, sandy-haired, rather 
well-favored young man," replied the host, who had 
now fully recovered his composure. " He mdd he was 
from Jersey." 

" The very man ; you seem to know him prettj welL*» 

^' And I ought to remember him. He came iik soon 
afler eight and had three stiff glasses rigiitalop'of 
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mother, and then his tongue began to wag, and he told 
me who he was." 

'' Well, go on." 

'^ He said he wanted to 'list with the king's troops, 
and I told him he'd come to the wrong place for 
that. I told him I was imdcr heavy bonds, and that 
I wouldn't abuse the general's confidence bj no man- 
ner of means. Fact is, major, he was desperately 
drunk.** 

" Well, and what then ?" inquired the major, with an 
air of apparent concern, for Corbie's air and manner 
were so truthful, Major Burr could find no reason to 
doubt him. 

** Why, he staid and stoid till there was nobody here 
but Forbes and me. You see, major, Forbes liv«»8 away 
down in the city, and when he gets belated, I always 
give him a bed, cause you know we're old countrymen. 
So, as I said, he staid and staid, and I couldn't get him 
away, and the first thing I knew, we heard tattoo, and 
then I swore he should go, 'cause if he was found here 
at that time of night, it would be worse for me than 
him ; and so Forbes and I put him out and shut the 
house up 'cording to orders. I try to keep my hoxv^ 
quiet and orderly, but, major, there's some desperate 
hard drinkers as comes here, and Vm afraid thej wil] 
give me a deal of trouble yet.'* 

Major Burr mused a moment, and turning to ikurliMi 
•r rather looking him full in the face, he said: 
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** And no one but Forbes and yourself were m the 
house when he lefl ?" 

" He didn't leave," replied the wily publican, who 
saw through the question in an instant. '^ Forbes and 
I put him out." 

"Ah, yes, I remember. Well, I will see Forbes; 
but. Corbie, you had better be careful. You know 
your house is suspected as being the head-quarters of 
all the mischief going on, and if General Putnam 
catches you at anything wrong, he will relieve your 
bondsman and put you — you know where," and the 
young oflScer looked at the landlord very mean- 
ingly. 

Now these words might have been interpreted as a 
caution or a threat, and they were intended to be 
ambiguous, but the speaker well knew that the impres- 
sion in either ease would be the same. 

" Major, I've heard that before ; but I tell you 1 do 
all I can to keep a quiet house, and I make it a ni1« 
never to allow any one to talk on subjects which might 
occasion trouble. General Putnam will never catch 
me at anything wrong," and it was the landlord's turn 
to look meaningly at the oflScer, for his words also 
would bear two constructions. 

Major Burr turned quietly away, and saying, "1 
will see Forbes myself," was about taking his leaye, 
when the host, starting forward, said eagerly : 

** But, major, won't you try some of that old Soatlw 
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dde ? I do assure you, there ain't anything like it in 
New York." 

" No, thank you, Corbie,*' was the major's reply, 
still moving toward the door, and without turning 
round, continued: ^'Mind, Corbie, be cai*eful, and 
don't get caught in any trouble." 

"I won't, I promise you, major. I'm sorry you 
won't try my Southside. Perhaps you'd let me send 
you a case ?" 

" By no means," hastily replied the major, turning 
round and facing the landlord, and he spoke so eagerly 
and quickly that a &int, meaning smile crossed the 
Tory's face. In another moment he was alone, and as 
the door closed upon the receding form of the officer, 
he muttered : 

" I wonder what the devil that fellow means ! No 
matter ; I thank him for his caution, or threat, as it 
may be. He'll see Forbes, will he ? Much good may 
it do him I" and he chuckled to himself with evident 
satisfaction. 

Major Burr, after stopping a few moments to pay a 
call on the commander of the Life Guard, Major Gibbs, 
rode down Broadway, and reined up in front of Forbes' 
door. The shop was half filled with customers, or 
rather visitors, among whom were several Provincial 
customers, and the brothers Blanckard, of whose rela- 
tionship, however, he was as yet ignorant. As he 
entered the shop, he saluted the younger of the two 
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with great cordiality, and complimented him upon the 
appearance and discipline of his company, which, he 
said (and he spoke in the name of General Putnam), 
any captain might be proud to command, and he only 
wished the rest of the regiment was like it. 

Captain Blanch ard colored, and looked pleased at 
this official praise, for although Major Burr was his 
junior by many years, his rank and well-earned repu- 
tation rendered even his praises pleasing, and begged 
to introduce his brother, the Royalist. 

*' Ah, yes, captain, I have often seen you,** he said 
cordially extending his hand. "I remember meeting 
you at Colon c4 Shec's ball. You seemed to know 
MLss Moncrieffe very well." 

" Ever since she was born, sir. Her father and my- 
self have been fi'iends from boyhood. She is a \trj 
lovely girl." 

" Very lovely," replied Major Burr, hurriedly, for 
he felt the color was coming to his cheeks, and hastily 
excusing himself for a few moments, he went to the 
rear of the shop, where Forbes was engaged, and 
requested, or rather commanded, him to retire to the 
back room for a few minutes. 

Forbes was faiu to comply, and when the door was 
closed, he was submitted to an examination similar to 
that which Corbie had undergone, but there W88 no 
variance in their narratives, and Major Burr felt that, 
as they were the only Mritnesses whQ could shad any 
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liglit upon the occurrences of the eyemng, whatever 
thej might have been, it would be useless to pursue 
the inyestigation further, and with a caution to the 
gunsmith not to meddle with what did not concern 
him, he returned to the store and joined the group of 
officers assembled there. A few moments were passed 
in social chat, when he took his leave, and rode directly 
to his quarters, where he reported to General Putnam 
the result of the inquiries he had just made, and he was 
about closing with an expression of his confidence in 
the integrity of Seth Adams, when the old gieneral 
broke forth in a perfect tornado of denunciation and 
invective, 

" Adams, he knew, was a deserter — had been bought 
over to the enemy, and, curse him, he'd have him hung 
if a hundred pounds could accomplish it I'' 

Major Burr listened, of course, without interruption, 
for he might as well have attempted to stem the tor- 
rent of Niagara as soothe the old general's wrath when 
once aroused. 

When he had exhausted himself, he closed by a 
threat to have every one of those infernal Tory hot- 
houses of treason closed, and their keepers either 
imprisoned or hung, and wound up, as he took a tre- 
mendous pinch of snuff, by directing his aid to go to 
the office and prepare a reply to a communication from 
the commander-in-chief, who had written for certain 
information on behalf of the committee of Congreseu 



234 



ICABOASET MONCEISFFX. 



He was soon immersed in his work, but if he could 
have been watched| an observer might have noticed 
that he often laid his pen upon the table, and gave 
way to fits of musing. At times his thoughts were 
evidently troubled, and again his countenance was 
lighted up by a smile of almost rapturous happiness. 

Was he thinking of his treason, or Margaret's love, 
or both r 



CHAPTER XXIL 

MABOABET Fnn>S ▲ NEW LOTSB. 

The brothers Blancbard were seated in the apar^ 
ments occupied by the Royalist, and over a bottle of 
wine had been discussing not only their present pros* 
pects, but had enjoyed a long talk over old times. 

" By the way, Edmund," said the elder, " you have 
called, I find, very oft.en on Miss Moncrieffe. Now 
don't make a fool of yourself there. Pardon me," he 
said, as he noticed his brother's heightened color, 
" but I speak only for your good. She is a desperate 
flirt and coquette. I have known her almost from 
infancy, and I know what I say. As a devoted Royal- 
ist, she is of infinite service to us, and is esteemed 
accordingly ; but I know her thoroughly. Mark my 
words, Edmund, she does not care any more for you 
than for the orderly who waits on you. She will use 
you to her heart's content — ^lead you on surely, and then 
langh at your folly. You had better wait until this 
infernal war is over, and when we reach home you will 
find some one to apprec?ate you and make you happy. 
Ton have your captain's commission now ?" 

**0h, yea I Qovemor Tryon sent that to me at 



288 UABQABET MONCBISFFX. 

tton ; for Lizzie, since she had acquired sad experience 
by intercourse with the gay and dissolute Provincial 
officers, had ever been noted for her reserved manner. 

" Walk in, captain," she said, rising from her seat 
behind the counter ; " take a seat. Mother, Edmund's 

brother is here for his Oh I I beg your pardon, 

sir," she said, crimsoning as she turned again to him — 
"we call him Edmund here always. Captain Blan- 
ehard, I mean." 

"And pray. Miss Lizzie, why should you beg my 
pardon ?" asked the Royalist, whose interest was ex- 
cited by this littl6 episode, and who, thinking there 
might be more behind than he had dreamed of, deter- 
mined to ascertain the truth. 

" Oh ! really, captain, I spoke hastily, and I beg your 
pardon ; but he was here a day or two ago, and he told 
me he met his brother whom he had not seen in ever 
so many years, and when he told me who it was, I 
knew it was you, and — and " 

" And that is why you begged my pardon (^ he 
asked, with an arch look. 

" Oh, no, sir I but I did not mean to use his iiame so 
fiuniliarly in your presence." 

" Oh, yes, I see. You are on very fiimiliar terms 
with him ; but you did not wish me to know it." 

"Not at all, sir," said Lizzie, blushing again. 
" Please, sir, if you will walk in the back room, mother 
b just putting up your tbmgs ;" and the captain, whoie 
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interest and curiosity were now excited, gladly availed 
himself of her invitation, and he entered the little back 
room off the shop, where he found Mrs. Brainard, as 
Lizzie had said, putting up " his things." 

•* Captain, I am very glad to see you," sidd Mrs. 
Brainard, a fine, matronly woman, who had, perhaps, 
seen fifty sunmiers. " Lizzie was saying the other day 
that Edmund had foimd a brother whom he had not 
seen for many years, and we were right glad to know 
it was you." 

" Edmund again," thought the captain ; but he said : 
** Yes, Mrs. Brainard, it was a very pleasant meeting, 
after an absence of fifteen years. I only remembered 
Edmund as a little boy, and, to meet him as I did, was 
a great surprise, you may well imagine." 

" We think all the world of him here, captain," con- 
tinued the old lady ; '^ and, as for Lizzie, why she thinks 
him about perfection." 

" Ah I that accounts for it," thought the captain, as 
he recalled the smile and the blush which greeted his 
entrance ; but he said : ^' Tes, I know ; and of course 
he thinks as much of her ?" 

" I hope he does," said Mrs. Brainard, looking up 
from the work she was smoothing down, preparatory 
to tying it up. '* If he don't, he's told a good many — 
lies, I suppose I must caU »em," and she gave him a 
meaning glance. 

^ Oh, Edmund would not tell lies, I am sure ; and I 
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dcn*t blame liim for thinking much of your daughter ; 
for she is certainly a very lovely and a very modest, 
well-behaved girl." 

*' She is a good girl, captiiin^ and that's better than 
being lovely ; and she'll make him a good wife, I 
know. Slie would make a good wife for any man." 

Captain Blanchard was a thorough man of the world, 
ah old soldier, and a campaigner, and it was a rare 
thing for him to be taken by surprise ; but these words 
of the simple-hearted widow did make him start. She 
did not observe it, however, for, as she finished her 
sentence, she bent her head again to her work. 

" Yes, madam, she would make a good wife for any 
man ; but Ednmnd did not tell me when it was to come 
off. When does she expect to be married ?" 

" Oh, as soon as this war ia over. He calculates it 

can't last much longer, and then " 

Her sentence was interrupted by the arrival of some 
half dozen officers, who, under pretext of giving orders 
for work, and examining the small stock of goods in 
the shop, sought the opportunity of chatting with I^izsrie« 
Captain Blanchard listened to their silly prattle for a 
few minutes, and, while he was disgusted, with them, 
he was perfectly delighted with the mtjdest and correct 
deportment and language of Lizzie. She listened to 
their fulsome coniplinieuts, for she had no choice but to 
listen ; but her replies were so worded as to convey the 
oniuistakable inipressioH that she fully onderstood and 
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appreciated thuir promptings, and never for a single 
instant did she forget her self-respect. 

Finding themselves foiled at eveiy point, the office»'8 
took their leave, each one as he went out saluting hi r 
with some compliment which was meant to be expressi\ e 
of his own personal admiration ; but Lizzie listened i i 
silence, and gently couitesied thorn out. 

Captain Blanchard had overheard every word tliiit 
had passed during the interview ; had noticed the per- 
fect propriety of Lizzie's conduct and language, and 
taking up tlie bundle which 3Irs. Brahiard had put up 
for him, he reentered the shop, and as he again u\et 
the bright smile and blusli of the young girl, he took 
off his cap with an air of respect, and said, with deep 
earnestness : ** 1 thmic with your mother. Miss Lizzie, 
that you will make a g<x)d wife for any man ;" and, 
with a courteous bow, he left the shop. 

Lizzie's heart boat with fearful rapidity as she heard 
these words, for they told her that she had been the 
subject of conversation between the captain and her 
mother. 

"Oh, mother, what have you been saying?" she ex- 
claimed, entering the room where her mother was 
seated, plying her busy needle. 

" Well, daughter, I don't know what you mean by 
such a question." 

" What have you been saying about me to Captais 
Blanchardf" 

11 
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** Why, I don't know as I said anything very parti- 
cnlar. I told him you and Edmund was going to be 
married as soon as the war was over, and he said as 
how you'd make — no, I said as how you'd make a good 
wife for any man.'* 

^* Oh, mother, how could you ?" asked the blushing 
girl. 

^ How could 1 1 ain't he Edmund's brother, and aint 
you going to be married ?" 

** Yes, but, mother " 

"Well, what, mother ? A good daughter will make 
a good wife, I know, and I'm sure you've been a gooii 
daughter to me." 

At these words, which brought home to poor Lizrie 
the consciousness of her own guilt, she blushed crim- 
son ; but the fond, doting mother, not dreaming of the 
eause, attributed her blushes to the &ct of her having 
spoken so plainly of her expected marriage to the 
brother of her betrothed, and said, with an apologetio 
air : ^^ Oh, Lizzie, dear, I didnt mean to make you feel 
so bad about it, but he seemed to know all, and so I 
spoke freely with him." 

" Did he, really ?" asked Lizzie, earnestly. 

"Oh, yes; when I spoke about it, he said he knew, 
only Edmund hadn't told him when it was to come off; 
and so I told him. I am sure there was no harm in 
that." 

" No, nothing ;" said Lizrie, half musingly, but eh« 
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was thinking of the words which the captain uttered as 
he was leaving, and she was happy. '* I am sure I'll try 
to be a good wife, mother, as good as I know how to 
be. Dear, dear Edmund I" she murmured, as, leaving 
her mother at her work, she resumed her place behind 
the oounter of her little ahop. 




CHAPTER XXin. 

XARQARET RECEIVES A PK0P08AL. 

Edmund Blanchard could not, because he would not, 
believe what his more experienced brother had said 
concerning Margaret, and he determined to ascertain 
hoAV far he had spoKen correctly, little thinking how 
recklessly he was exposing himself to the most imminent 
danger. 

The next mormng, therefore, after the interview with 
his brother, found him at General Putnam's house, and 
the family being engaged in their usual avocatiobs, hia 
heart bounded with delight when he found he was per- 
mitted an interview with Margaret, alone. He had 
fully prepared himself (mentally) for this interview, bit 
to say his heart failed him when she entered the room, 
radiant with beauty, and wearing her most fitscinating 
smile, would be but feeble truth ; he actually trembled 
as she a})proached and held out her hand, wbioh he 
grasped Avith a force which made the fair girl wince* 
but which, young as she was, let her into bis secret* 

"Well, captnin," she said, as in obedience to her mo* 
tion, he seated himself, and she drew her chair near to 
him, " what word have you ?" 
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"Nothing, Miss Moncrieffe, of any special import- 
ance. Nothing, at all events, worth communicating to 
our friends. And you ?" 

" Oh, raattera go on with me pleasantly and happily 
as usual, though I must confess I am tired of being 
cooped up here. By the way, where is your brother, 
and why is he not with you ? When did you see him 
last?" 

**• We dined together yesterday, but he said nothing 
of coming to see you." 

*' He does well to leave that to you," said Margaret, 
with a meaning smile, which he entirely misinterpreted; 
for in speaking to him, she had but one purpose in 
view, the accomplishment of the project in wliich she 
bad volunteered her services, and in the success of 
"which she felt a truly deep interest. 

" My brother is very kind to deprive himself of the 
privilege he allows me," he replied, with a low iuclini^ 
tion of the head, accompanied by a glance which the 
shrewd coquette rightly read. 

** And do you really esteem it a privilege. Captain 
Blanchard?" she added, bending on him a look which 
went to his very soul, 

" I know no higher privilege, and surely no greater 
pleasure, than is permitted roe in seeing Miss Mon- 
crieffe," and the young soldier blushed as he spoke, for 
Margaret's eyes were fixed upon him with an intensity 
of expression which thiilied through him. 
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** I hope you have not been taking lessons of jout 
brother," she added, half averting her &ce. 

'* I need no teacher, Miss MoncrieflTe, save mj owu 
heai't, to enable me to tell you how solely, how ti-uly, 
and how devotedly I am yours." 

*^ Really, Captain Blanchard, you must not speak sc 
earnestly, or I shall be more than half inclined to be- 
lieve what you say." 

*^ Mean, Miss Moncriefie I Oh I could you read my 
heart — could you but see how indelibly your image wag 
impressed there from the moment you crossed my 
path — could you but know how I have dreamed of you 
—aye, even dared to hope of you — ^you would at least 
do me the justice to believe me sincere in what I say." 

*^ I do uelieve you, Captain Blanchard," said Marga* 
ret, with well affected hesitancy, and stooping her head 
imtil the color came (a trick she had learned from 
reading of a French abb6, who, whenever he wished 
to blush, bent down his head and held his breath for a 
moment), she raised her eyes to his ; her &C6 was so^ 
fused with a deep blush, her eyes wore a softened 
expression, and there was an outward indication that 
she had appreciated the fervor of the young soldier's 
feelings, and reciprocated them. ^^I do not know 
what you mean," she said, confusedly, turning toward 
the door, as if fearful of interruption. 

^^ Oh, then let me say," exclaimed the impaaaioDed 
young man, ^^ tliat since the moment 1 oav you your 
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image has haunted me. I see nothing, hear nothing, 
know nothing, care for nothing, but you." 

" You must not speak so, Captain Blanchard. I am 
young — ^very young, and very inexperienced. My 
position here is one of peculiar difficulty ; do not let me 
think you would take advantage of it." 

" For the world, no. On my honor as a man and 
gentleman, I am true, honest, and rincere. Speak one 
word to me — say that you have known my devotion 
for you — say that you know " 

*^I can say nothing. Captain Blanchard," she said, 
interrupting him, and continuing, with an appearance 
of deep emotion, " I have no right to say anything. 
My father is not here to counsel me, and when we 
may meet, heaven only knows. Do not ask me now," 
and again she averted her head, as if to conceal her 
blushes. 

" Give me one word of hope — one single word, and 
I am your slave," he exclaimed, passionately ; '* only 
one word, Miss Moncrieffe." 

** Captain Blanchard, I am too young to listen to 
such words from any man, and you ought to respect 
my position more than to urge them upon me. What 
can I say to youF What ought I say to youF Gh> 
on in the course you have marked out for yourself and 
— and," she continued, hesitatingly, ^hope for joQi 
reward," 

Captain Blanchard waa to bfiiided hy Us ( 
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pa&sion for Margaret, he could put only one interpre- 
tation on her words, and that was favorable to hui 
aspirations; and as he listened to them, his eyes 
kindled, his cheeks flushed, and rising, he said, with 
an energy which almost startled the self-possession ol 
Margaret : 

" Thanks, thanks — ten thousand thanks. I will go 
on — I will prove myself worthy even of you, and make 
you proud of the love I bear you.** 

"Please don't say any more. Captain Blanchard," 
said Margaret, dcprecatingly. " It is wi'ong in you to 
speak so, and more than wrong in me to listen." 

"Your words are law, Miss Moncrieffe," he said, 
with an air almost of reverence, and bowing as he 
spoke, for he felt now secure, at least in the right to 
hope, and he was but too happy to prove his devotioc 
by his obedience. 

Fortunately for Margaret, whose dexterity had been 
taxed to the utmost by this interview, the door of thu 
parlor was at this moment opened, and Major Gibba^ 
the commander of the Life Guard, entered, having been 
summoned thither by a special summons from General 
Putnam, and afler dispatching hii? business, stepped in 
the parlor to pay a call on the ladies of the family. He 
either did not, or affected not to notice the agitated 
manner and flushed cheeks of the young captain, bat, 
with the blunt gallantry for which he was so conspiett- 
pus, proceeded to pay Margaret some home oonyvH 
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' ments upon the conquests eiie had made during her 
brief stay in the city. 

She repelled them with well assumed sincerity of 
langaage and manner, and occasionally, as she spoke, 
she stole a glance at Captain Blanchard, which, in his 
infatuation, he chose to read as saying, ^ I am satisfied 
with one,*' 

The latter soon afterward took his leare, in a perfeot 
state of ecstasy, having received a gentle pressure of 
the hand from his new idol sa they parted, and wended 
his way to his quarters, scarce knowing whether he 
was on his head or his heels, but quite confident that 
Margaret reciprocated his feelings, for had she not 
said, " hope for your reward," and what reward could 
he hope for — ^what could he care for, but her love ? 

Even the coveted commission of colonel was forgot- 
ten, dimmed by the brightness of Margaret's eyes, and 
obscured by the fascination of her smile. 

When Edmund Blanchard reached his quarters, he 
was somewhat surprised to find his brother there, 
awaiting him, and the brother was scarcely less 
surprised at the air of exultation, and the smile of 
triumph which lighted the face of the young Provin- 
cialist. 

" Well, Arthur," said the younger, throwing his cap 

on the bed, and turning to his brother, with a bright, 

buoyant smile, *' I am glad to see you ; but," and he 

paused a moment, and gazed at his brother, before 

11* 
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he spoke, *' what makes yon look so confonnded 
glum ?" 

^* Sit down, Edmund^ and tell me what makes jou 
look so confounded happy ? to quote your own expres- 
sion." 

*^ Oh, the easiest thmg in the world," replied Ed- 
mund, throwing himself into a chair ; and, stretching 
his legs out to theirs fullebt length, he thrust his thumbs 
into the arm-holes of his vest, and looked his brother 
steadily in the eye. 

*' Well, out with it ; I'd like to know your secret.** 

" I can't tell you my secret, brother Arthur ; but I 
will tell you, that there never was a man so mistaken 
in his life as you have been." 

" And you have seen her f " asked Arthur, with a 
little of sternness in his manner, for he well knew what 
his brother meant, and with foil information . of his 
promises to Lizzie, could not refram from some exhibi* 
tion of his displeasure. 

Edmund bristled up a little at his question, more, 
however, at the manner in which it was put ; but recall- 
ing his brother's words concerning Margaret, and 
knowing that he alluded again to her, he replied : ^^ I 
have ; and what then ?" 

" And what then ?" continued the Royalist, coolly. 

''That is for mc to know, Arthur," replied his 
brother, with an air of exultation. 

^ And pray, young gentleman, what is to beooiDMi of 
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Liude Brainard ?'' aiid the Royalist looked at bis bro 
ther with an expression as if he would read his very 
soul. " Yes, sir, I repeat, what is to become of Lizzie 
Brainard ? I have something to do with the honor of 
our name, Edmund, and I ask you again, what is to be- 
come of Lizzie Brainard ?" 

"Why?" replied Edmund, with a forced laugh, 
** you can have her if you choose," 

" I don't understand you," said the Royalist, with a 
tremendous effort to restrain his anger at this unmanly 
remark. " What do you mean ?" 

" I really don't think you have the right, even as my 
elder brother, to call me to account for my little 
escapades. I do know Lizzie Brainard, and what of 
that ?" 

" Have you never promised her marriage ?" 

" And what if I have ? Have you never done the 
same, most gallant brother, and forgotten it whenever 
it waa convenient to do so ?" 

Captain Blanchard bit his lips until the blood almost 
started from them ; but still he restrained himself, and 
continued, ^-ith a coolness perfectly maiTcUous under 
the circumstances : " I never did, thank God ; such a 
sin lies not on my conscience." 

** Really, brother Arthur, I should like to know why 
you take such an interest in Lizzie ?" 

" Because I believe her to b^ a truthful, pare-mmded, 
noble-hearted girl, and "-- « 



252 MABGARET MONCBIEFFE. 

A loid, contemptuous laugh from Edmund inter- 
rupted this sentence, and for a moment the Royalist 
looked ai his brother with an expression of the most 
unutterable contempt. 

It was returned hj Edmund, who, with a cynical 
smile, replied to this look by saying : " Why, Arthur, 
you don't think I was such a cursed fool as to marry a 
girl like that ?" 

" Did you never promise to marry her, Edmund ? 
was the question I asked, Edmund ; and I hope for a 
plain, straightforward answer, such as becomes a 
man." 

" And what if I did. Perhaps I am not the only 
one who has promised the same thing." 

" And has she not trusted to your promise ?'* 

"Well," and the young soldier stroked bis beard 
complacently, " perhaps she has." 

" And have you not wronged her, Edmund ?" 

" I don't know what you mean by wronged, Arthur. 
I certainly have received abundant proof of her love." 

" And given because she believed you loved her, and 
trusted to your love and honor." 

" Possible," was the cool reply, 

" And you have been to see Miss Moncrieffe, and 
have dared to offer your love to her ?" 

" There is a vast difference in their positions." 

" Only one difference, sir ; Lizzie Brainard is beauti* 
ful and poor — Margaret Moncrieffe is wealthy as well 
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M beautiful. I ask you, Edmund, in honest sincerity — 
I ask you as your elder brother — as the rightful repre- 
sentative of our name and the guardian of its honor, as 
yet unstained, have you brought this foul wrong on a 
loving, trusting girl ?»* 

'* I don't know what you call a wrong ; I repeat I 
have received from Lizzie every proof of her love I 
could ask. What more do you require ?" 

" Nothing more from you, sir. Henceforth we are 
DO longer brothers. I will not raise my hand against 
you, nor will I provoke you to raise your own against 
me ; for I consider you so far beneath the contempt of 
an honorable man you could not insult me. Edmund 
Blanchard, I blush for you and I despise you, for you 
are no man." 

" Sir — ^Arthur — ^brother, what does this mean ? How 
dare you use this language to me ?'' 

" How dare you ask that question, sir ? How dare 
you, who have confessed to a crime which ought to 
shut you out from the society of every honorable man, 
ask such a question of me ? I tell you, Edmund Blan- 
chard, you will rue the day you have proved so false to 
everything that belongs to a gentleman and honorable 
man. Under the plea of an honorable promise, you 
have deceived and betrayed a fond, loving, trusting, 
virtuous girl. Oh, shame 1 shame I But, mark me, 
•ir," and, hat in hand, he strode close up to his brother, 
who, cousoioufl of guilt, waa peifectly astounded a& 
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fuch A rebuke from a quarter so unexpected — ^ that 
girl is not without friends. I believe and shall believe, 
until I have better evidence than your asseition, that 
until she knew you, she was as true and pure in heart 
as an angel ; and, sir, if you ever again show your fiice 
within the house that holds her, the consequences rest 
on your own head, unless you go there to fulfill your 
promise to her." 

" Now go to Miss Moncrieffe ; I shall go there too ; 
but I shall not betray yon ; for, coquette as she may 
be — reckless, heedless, impulsive as she is — she would 
spurn you as I do now, if she knew half your vileness. 
Tour sure punishment will find you, so truly as th^re 
is an avenging God. Farewell, sir. Henceforth we 
are strangers !" and before Edmimd Blnnchard could 
recover froiu the effects of this terrible denunciation, 
or utter one word in reply, he was alone. 

No, not alone; for even then, with his brother's 
words — almost curses — hissing in his ear, and burning 
into his very heart, with the recollection of the irrepa- 
rable wrong he had inflicted upon the loving, trusting 
Lizzie, Margaret Moncrieffe was with him ; and, in the 
remembrance of her cheering smiles, which bade him 
" hope for his reward," he was content to forget the 
world beside ; and, throwing himself into a chair, when 
the door closed upon the retreatinir form of his brother, 
gave away to a reverie of which Margaret formed tJio 
oulv oomponent part. Poor Lizzie Brainard I 
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• BTH ADAMS A PBI80NXB. 

Seth Adams threw himself on the deck of the ship, 
and strove to penetrate the darkness and gloom which 
iiarroundcd him ; but for a long time it was vain, as 
the berth deck in which the *' brig " was located, was 
lighted by only one lantern, hung well forward, near 
the berth occupied by the master-at-arms, and where 
the sentry was stationed who watched over the prisoners. 
At length his eyes became accustomed to the dim light, 
and he was enabled to perceive that the hammocks 
were slung fore and afl, and that he was surrounded by 
some half dozen men, prisoners like himself, but whn 
were buried in sleep. In vain he attempted to scan 
their countenances, but he could not distinguish the 
features of either; so, composing himself with per- 
fect sangfroid^ he gave way to the thoughts which his 
position naturally called up. 

He was, then, a prisoner on board a king's ship, and 
under circumstances which rendered his detention of 
the utmost consequence ; for he was the possessor of a 
secret of the deepest importance, as well to his country 
as to its enemies. That some infernal plot and treachery 
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was Id conlemplation he knew ; for, as haa beea seeii^ 
when he was secured at Corbie's house, Colonel Fan- 
ning and Corbie had conversed with perfect freedom 
as to the plans of the Royalbts. For an instant he re- 
gretted that he had not dissembled with Governor 
Tryon, and, by maniiesting a readiness to serve the 
enemies of his country, secured the opportunity of 
seiviug her interests; but he felt his cheek mantle 
with the blush of shame at the very idea, and the 
thought was as quickly dispelled as it was born in his 
mind — ^not his heart. 

His only ])Ossible chance now was to pretend that be 
was at least content with his position, and gather all 
the information he could with reference to the move- 
ment in which the Royalists were engaged, and, having 
learned all he could, to escape if possible ; if not, to 
lose his life in the attempt ; for, as to serving against 
his country, that he never would do. He would lie, oi* 
deceive, or do anything to gain his ends, and having 
comforted himself with the reflection that " what can't 
be cured must be endured," he closed his eyes, and was 
soon lost in a slumber, whose peacefulness could only 
be enjoyed by one whose conscience was at rest. 

At daylight he was aroused by the customary morn- 
ing gun, and in a few minutes the berth deck \\m 
cleared of all its occupants, save thoae like himself in 
the " brig." 

«< Come out of that, you rebel dog t" was his first 
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Mentation, accompanied by a smart blow from a ratan 
on the place where, in some natures, the seat of honor 
is located. The voice, which was a very gruff one, 
belonged to the master-at-arms, and it was he who held 
the ratan which had inflicted the first blow Seth Adamg 
had received since he was a boy. 

Manacled as he was, he could not resent the insult, 
for such he deemed it, quite forgetting that he was a 
prisoner in the power of an enemy ; but as he sprung 
up to his full height at one bound, he fastened a glance 
upon the petty tyrant, which spoke as jJainly as words 
could speak, "if I ever do catch you, that will be the 
last blow you will ever strike." 

" Come out of that, on deck with yon, and air your- 
self" and the ratan was again raised, but Adams said : 

" Don't strike me again ; tell me what you want me 
to do." 

" On deck, you scoundrel," and the ratan fell, this 
time on the young man's shoulders. 

Tears started to his eyes, but they were tears of shame 
ond mortification; he obeyed, however, in silence, and 
ascending the ladder which led to the uj)per deck, he 
found himself surrounded by a crowd of sailors and 
soldiers, the former makuig ])roparations to wash down 
and holy-stone the deck, the Litter striving to get out 
of the way as much as possible, for they well knew the 
antipathy which sailors bear to soldiers. 

lie had no t^me to look about, for he was conducted 
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at onoe to the forecastle with his fellow-prisonen, and 
bidden to stand still there until he was ordered below. 
He gladly embraced the oppoi-tunity thus afforded, and 
the strangeness of the sight for a time made him forget 
his position ; any one who has been on board a man* 
of-war at that hour, for the first time, could well appre- 
ciate his sensations. All was bustle and activity, but 
there was no noise or confusion, for every man had his 
station and knew his duty, and perfect silence prevailed, 
broken only by the whistle of the boatswain's mates, or 
the gruff orders of the officers of the deck. 

While engaged in watching this novel scene, he waa 
accosted by a voice which seemed familiar, and turning 
he saw before him, dressed in the garb of a seaman, a 
young man, Paul Babcock, a neighbor and a fiiend of 
his own at Elizabeth, who had early left home to 
follow the sea, and had not been heard from for three 
or four years. 

''What on earth are you doing here with them 'ere 
bracelets on ?'' he asked, pointing to the manacles on 
Seth's wrists. 

** And what are you doing here ?" was the reply. 

** I belong to the forecastle, Seth ; I was pressed in 
Livei7)Ool, nigh on three years ago, and Pve been 
aboard this bloody craft ever since. But I say, what 
do them mean ?" and he looked at the irons. 

^^ I am a prisoner, you see, Paul," said Seth, and he 
held up his hands with a shrug of his shoiilderSi whidi 
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yet smarted under the blow of the brutal master-at* 
arms. 

** And 80 am I, only worse, for they make me serve 
when I don't want to, and fight agin my own flesh 
and blood. Hush I I'll get a chance to see you before 
long, m look out for you as well as I can — only mind 
me,Seth, you hear?" 

Seth nodded assent, feeling but too grateful to have 
tbund an acquaintance among the crowd of foreign &ce«i 
which surrounded him. 

It is not necessary for the purpose of this work to nar- 
rate the incidents connected with the brief captivity of 
Adams, for it was briefer than his captors had intended 
by many months. Seth Adams in no wise belied the cha- 
racter Major Burr had given him, as being shrewd, cool, 
determined, and cunning as a fox. lie listened to every- 
thing, treasured up everything, and submitted without 
complaint to every indignity which the brutality of the 
master-at-arms, who had sole charge of him, could inflict. 
He had gathered from hints and expressions of the Roy- 
alist sailors and soldiers, aided oflcn by direct communi* 
cations from Paul, information of the highest import- 
ance to the commander-in-chief— information which, if 
the country was to be saved, must be commimicated 
to him at the earliest possible moment at all hazards, 
and he determined to risk his life in the attempt to im- 
part it in person, for by no other possible means could 
it be conveyed to be^vd-quarters. 
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By careful wat<;hing he had learned much of life and 
habits on ship-board, and he determined to avail him- 
Belf of the information thus acquired, and if possible 
to effect his escape. To facilitate this, he had practised 
on his manacles at every conceivable opportunity, and 
by patient and constant effort had succeeded in so 
loosening the key which united them, he could with 
draw and replace it with his teeth. To illustrate the 
po&dbility of this, it is only necessary to say that ship's 
"irons" are entirely different from those used on shore, 
keyed only at one end, and very roughly manufactured. 
There is a place on board the ship which every sea&ring 
man knows as the ^' head," the purposes of which it is 
not necessary to explain ; but Seth had detennined to 
make use of his knowledge of this place to effect his 
escape, and awaited only what he deemed a fitting op- 
portunity. He learned with dismay that the whole 
British fleet, with thousands of hired troops on board, 
was daily expected, and knowing that the eonsommation 
of the infamous plot, whose particulars he had gleaned 
from every conceivable source, only awaited their arri- 
val, he determined to make the long desired oppor* 
tunity. 

The night chosen for his perilous undertaking was 
pitchy dark, and the liiin was pouring down in torrents, 
so that every man, whether sailor or soldier, was stowed 
away in every possible spot where shelter might be 
afforded Every soul on the berth-deck was adeep,iix- 
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eept Scth, and the sentry, who was seated on a inesA** 
chest near tlie lamp burning on the forward pait of the 
ship, straining his eyes to decipher the words of some 
book he held in his hnnd. 

Seth arose, and stooping so as to avoid tlie ham- 
mocks, whose inmates were sound asleep, he ap 
preached the sentinel, and said, in a disguised voice : 

"Please, Mr. Soldier, I want to go to 'the head ?' ". 

The sentry looked up from his book, and not noticing 
who it was, thought it was one of the prisoners of the 
ship's crew, who were not in irons, as the light of his 
lamp was too dun to enable him to distinguish any 
thing, for it was not a necessary consequence of being 
in the " brig " that a prisoner should be in irons, but 
Seth had earned his distinction by his insolence to 
Governor Tryon, who, sooth to say, had entirely for- 
gotten the young man, and did not remember he waf 
on board. 

" Go and be d — d," was the gruff reply of the sen 
try, who, hearing the rain pattering on the deck above 
him, and whose duty it was to accompany his prisoner 
to the head, and return with him to the lower deck^ 
had no idea of going on deck to be soaked throng 
for the accommodation of any prisoner, tor he wotild 
have to sit the remainder of the watch h itfi wH f^loilK^ 
on, and to save himself from this, bt^ 
mission to go unattended. 

Setli maJe no reply, lent his identity [ 
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covered, but turning away, he silently moved toward 
the hatchway which led to the deck, and as he passed 
along, gently withdrew the key which secured hia 
manacles. Sliding them off, he put them in the bosom 
of his shirt, and ascended the companion way, and for 
the first time since he had been on board, he trod the 
deck a firee man, for even in this step he felt a conscious- 
ness of freedom. The darkness was so impenetrable, 
he could not see one step before him, nor could he per- 
ceive a single human being. He knew the way, how- 
ever, to the " head," and moving cautiously along, he 
reached unnoticed the steps which led to the top- 
gallant forecastle, where the " head " is located. 

There was a sentry posted there, but as it was no 
unusual matter for the men to go to the " head " at all 
times of day or night, he paid no attention to Seth, but 
stood with his back to the wind, and his fiice buried 
up to his eyes in his coat-collar. Another moment, and 
Seth was in the " head," where, unnoticed, he divested 
himself of his coat, and everything but his pantaloons, 
and wrapping them* up, with the irons inclosed, he 
dropped them overboard. The pantaloons he tied 
about his neck by the legs, in such a shape they would 
afford as little resistance to the water as possible. 
Silently but fervently he commended himself and hia 
purpose to God, and sliding down, he managed to 
reach the martingale guys, and thence glided to the 
ma/tmgale. With one more brief prayer, he dropped 
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Into the water, a distance of only about three feet, and 
fortunately the noise of the wind and the violence of 
the rain drowned the sound made by his body as it cut 
the water. 

Rising firom the plunge, he looked around, and see- 
ing the lights on Staten Island, suffered himself to float 
noiselessly up with the tide, which was running then 
strong flood, his intention being to wait until he got 
out of possible hearing, and then make for the Jersey 
shore, which, from the spot where the ship lay, 
near the entrance to the " kills,** was distant about 
three miles. When he had reached a sufficient dis- 
tance from the ship, he struck out, noiselessly and 
slowly, so as not to fatigue himself for he had a long 
swim even for so strong and bold a swimmer as he was. 
But he was animated, first by the sense of freedom, and 
next by the hope of thwarting the enemies of his coun 
try, by imparting to the commander-in-chief the impor- 
tant information he had acquired. 

He had swam perhaps two or three hundred yard?s 
when some hard substance stnick his chest with Kuch 
force as to cause him great pain, and on reachinijr Ins 
hand forward to discover what it might be, he tbnnd 
it was a piece of board about ten or twelve feet lonjr, 
and a foot in width, which had probably been dropped 
by some vessel. Blessing providence for this most 
welcome and timely aid, he at once seized hold of h« 
and for a while suffered himself to float along wHli fU 
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tide, 80 as to gain strength, and by watching the lights 
on the shore, he perceived that ho was diifling up the 
*' Kills " at a very rapid rate, for the tide runs there 
with much greater force than in the open bay. 

Seth was glad of this, and determining not to weary 
himself unnecessarily, lest when exertion should be 
needed he would be incapable of making any, he held 
quietly to his plank, and floated on, occasionally giv- 
ing a few strokes to aid his progress. Of course he 
suffered much from the coldness of the water, but his 
sufferings were diminished much by tlie recollection 
that he was free, and he l>ore them in silent patience. 
It was nearly midnight when Seth escaped from the 
ship, and how long he hud floated he knew not ; but 
ne hailed with delight a streak of grey dawn which 
broke out in the east, for he knew that ere long he 
would be able to discover where he was. The rain 
had gradually moderated, and, about the time day 
was breaking, had ceased entirely, the clouds, at 
the same time, beginning to break away. He could 
only hope that he had gone through the "Kills;'* 
but whether he had kept in them, or floated into 
Newark bay, he could not tell, and his joy may be 
imagined when daylight permitted him to discover 
his position, he found himself about a mile above the 
present site of Elizabcthport. He knew every inch of 
the shore, for he had fished and clammed it for yean^ 
and when he made this discovery, a new life beemed ta 



BETH ADAMS A PRISOlfSB. 265 

be given to him. Heading his plank toward the sborei 
he now struck out manfully, and, in the course of half 
an hour, was safe on land, wearied, cold and exhausted, 
it was true, but he was/ree. 

Entering the woods which skirted the shore, he 
wrung out his pantaloons, and drawing them on, threw 
himself on the leaves, panting and worn out, and his 
first thought was an ejaculation of thankfuhiess to God 
for his escape. He lay there a very few minutes, for he 
knew how important it was that his information should 
be instantly conveyed to the city, and rising, stretched 
bis benumbed and aching limbs, and started forward. 

Seth had providentially landed within two miles, or 
a little more, from the bouse of Mrs. Adams, his autit. 
by whom he had been brought up from boyhood, and 
he pushed on with cheerfuhiess, though every stop 
gave him pahi, so terribly had he been affected by his 
long immersion in the water. But he had a sacred 
duty to perform, and scorning pain, he kept on his 
weary road, and after two hours of painful struggling 
through the woods, his naked flesh and feet torn by 
the bushes and briers through which he had to force 
his path, he came in sight of the house, which was just 
across the road from the woods through which he had 
worked his toilsome, weary way. 

Tlie sight of his well-remembered home revived him ; 
and panting, bleeding, yet never faltering in the cou- 
rage whioh had thus far animated him, be croaaed th^ 

12 
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woods, passed through the fence, and reaching the door 
of the kitchen, sank exhausted on the step, absolutely 
unable to make his presence known by the slightest 
noise, so completely was he worn down by his tremend- 
ous efforts. 

How long he lay there he knew not, but at length 
the door was opened, and a loud scream from Mrs. Ad- 
ams, who had discovered the bleeding and half-naked 
form lying there, and hastily closing the door, ran back 
into the house, assured him he had been seen. Her 
screams brought Patsy from her room, her simple toilet 
half finished, but her mother could only point to the 
door; she was too much frightened to utter a word. 

Patsy boldly approached the door, and as she did so, 
Seth, who had managed to raise himself on one elbow, 
met her searching glance of pity. For an instant she 
gazed inquiringly at him ; her breath came thicker and 
faster, and at length, with a scream of mingled joy and 
pity, she sprang out and raising his head, exclaimed : 
^' Seth, in God's name what does this mean ?'' for she 
had recognized, half-naked, scarred and bleeding as he 
was, her cousin, the playmate of her earliest years, him 
whom she had ever looked on as a brother. 

" Mother, mother !'* she fairly screamed, " come here, 

it*s Seth — quick, mother I" and stooping down, she 

placed her arms under his own, and with a tremendoaa 

effort raised him to his feet. Mrs. Adams, as she heard 

' her daughter's exclamation, came out as quickly as ih# 
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had hurried away, and raising her hands in pity and 
horror at the sight, sprang forward to assist Patsy in 
her labor of love, exclaiming, as they bore him into the 
house, " Massy me, what on airth is all this ?" 

Seth was placed in the large rocking-chair, his head 
sinking wearily on Mrs. Adams' shoulder, while Patsy 
sprang mto the other room, and returned as quick as 
thought, bearing a bottle which she placed to his mouth, 
and of which he eagerly drank. 

A few swallows revived him so that he was able to 
nt up, and looking in Patsy's face, with eyes beaming 
with fraternal love, he said, ^^ Thank Ood, I am free I" 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

THE TEMPTRESS CONQUEBS. 

The moon ought to have shone on that night, bai tt 
did not ; the ahnanac declared tHat it was a full mooni but 
the clouds belied the almanac, for the moon could not 
be seen through the heavy veil which they had throwik 
over her. 

Eveiy member of General Putnam's family was &st 
asleep, and if ladies ever snore, was snoring long be- 
fore ten o'clock. The general, wearied down with the 
work of the day, for he was actively and personally en- 
gaged in superintending the fortification of the island 
against the probable and almost certain advent of the 
British, had retired early, and his &mily had followed 
his example. 

The quarters of General Putnam, as history has in- 
formed us, were at that time located at No. 1 Broad- 
way, and the garden extended to the river, then 
bounded by Greenwich street. The house, built by 
Captain Kennedy, a Royalist officer of wealth, had 
been selected by him as the most eligible spot on the 
Island, and little dreaming of what a few years of 
future might bring forth for him, he had adorned the 
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place in the most tasteful and expensive manner. The 
grounds extended down as far as the lower side of 
Greenwich street, and at that time were filled with 
trees, flowers, and shrubbery of all kinds. 

Fort George, then the principal fortification of the 
Island, was located on what is now known as the 
** Battery,'* and in the rear of the general's quarters, 
was located " Oyster Battery." Of course, in each of 
these, sentinels were posted to prevent the approach of 
any one from the river side, but no thought was taken 
of that portion of the city inland. As a consequence, 
the garden of General Putnam's quarters was never 
intruded upon, and the only precaution taken to guard 
the approach to his quarters, was from the seaward, 
or rather river side. 

As has been said, the moon, according to the alma- 
nac, ought to have shone that night, but she could not ; 
the clouds were too thick and too hea\7^ even for her 
penetration, and in consequence, a deep gloom, amount* 
ing almost to darkness, prevailed. 

It was between nine and ten o'clock at night (hour? 
most unseasonable for that period, for every one not 
on duty was presumed to be in bed and asleep), that a 
form attired in dark clothes might have been seen (if 
the moon had permitted sight to be available) pacing 
to and fro in the broad walk which ran parallel with 
the river and the house, and which was so shaded by 
the trees that no one in the house or on the river aoi 
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ha\re perceived anything, even with the aid of the 
moon. 

It was Margaret, who was taking the walk to which 
she had declared herself accustomed, and in which, by 
implication, she had invited her lover to join her. She 
was pacing the gravelled walk impatiently, half-angrily, 
and perhaps was wondeiing whether she had not bet- 
ter return to the house, when a well-known voice, close 
by her side, uttered the simple word, ** Margaret ;** it 
was enough : 

** 'Twas his oim voice— she could not err, 

Throaghoat the breathing world's extent, 
There was bat one sach voice for her, 

So kind, so soft, so eloqnent.** 

In another moment she was clasped in the arms of 
him to whom she had given her virgin affections ; him, 
for whom she would have sacrificed her very soul; him, 
whom meaning to serve, she had betrayed and par- 
chased with the price of her love. 

"Margaret, my own Margaret I*' murmured the young 
soldier, as she returned his warm embrace, and per- 
mitted the ardent kiss with which he expressed his hap- 
piness. 

" I was afraid I might be intruded upon,'' said Maiv 
garet, meaningly. 

"And I — shall I say I fear I have intruded upon 
you ?" 

" Say what you choose, Aar#n, now you are hero,** . 



THB TEMPTRESS CONQUERS. 371 

she said, placing her arm within his own, and pressing 
it warmly. " But come, we must not waste these pre- 
cious moments. You know me now, and you have 
said you did not despise me for the unsought acknow- 
ledgment of my love." 

"Unsought, Margaret? Did not my first glance 
disclose to you the love which sprang full-bom into my 
heart ? Did not my first words testify how solely I 
was yours ? Did not the first kiss I dared to impress 
upon your lips, when my heart was gladdened by the 
assurance of your safety, carry to your heart the con- 
viction of the boundless love I bore you ?" 

"Yes, yes, Aaron. Fate, chance, or destiny has 
thrown ns together strangely. God only knows what 
will be the end or where we may land ; but, whatever 
may be your fate, I will share it with you." 

"My own Margaret — my hearths best treasure!" 
exclaimed the enthusiastic lover, " what can I do to 
prove my devotion to you ?" 

" Be faithful, only, Aaron ; be faithful, for my love*s 
sake. You arc engaged in a cause w hich cannot within 
the range of human possibility command success. I 
know it — ^I feel it. May I tell you what I know? 
Rentcmber, I have said I will not do or say anything 
by which you may be compromised until the proper 
time ; nor would I ask you to do or say anytliing which 
could conflict with the duties you now owe those with 
whom you are associated." 
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** Do you mean, Margaret, that I am to make my 
choice ?*' 

" I thought you had made it," responded Margaret, 
with an air of coldness, half withdrawing her arm from 
that of her companion ; but this was prevented by her 
companion, who, seizing her hand, drew it again within 
his own, and said : 

" And have I not ? I know no one — I know no tie 
— I know no allegiance save that which binds me to 
you. To call you mine — to know that you are mme — is 
the dearest wish of my heart, and I ask you only to 
teach me how I may soonest compass that." 

*' I am yours, Aaron, come weal, come woe ; I love 
you with all the strength and ardor of first love. I 
have told you that I was ready to make any sacrifice 
rather than be separated from you, and I am still pre- 
pared to do it ; but," and she spoke with deep earnest- 
ness, " I told you at the same time that if I was called 
upon to make the sacrifice which would keep us united, 
you would be the first to regret it. Do you remember 
that ?" 

*' Well, Margaret, perfectly ; and I did not make my 
choice." 

" You did ; but you act at times as if you had re- 
gretted it." 

" Margaret !" exclaimed the major. 

"I repeat, you act as if you regretted it. Now, 
Aaron, I shall put you to the test ; I am ready to prove 
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my love for 70a as I said ; I am prepared to forsake 
father, family, friends, name, wealth, standing, for yonr 
sake; I am equally prepared to confer on 70a aU I 
proDodsed. Make jonr choice now and forever, and 
ever after abide b7 it.^ 

** Margaret, and Margaret alone — I care onl7 for 70U. 
Do with me as 70U choose." 

*• Will 70U accept the title I gave 70U this morning ?** 

** Not without 70a, Margaret ; I would not accept a 
throne without 700," 

** In a few da7S, I cannot sa7 how man7, 70U shall 
have the proof of m7 8incerit7 and of m7 power. 
Aaron," and she spoke almost solemnly, ^^ we are both 
young, but both have ^een much of the world. I do 
not believe that two like ourselves were thus 8trangel7 
brought together merel7 to meet and part. Our hearts 
•prang to each other from the first; did the7 not, 
Aaron ?»» 

"Indeed and indeed the7 did,** was the ardent 
response of the 70ung officer, as he raised the hand 
which la7 on his arm, and imprinted a fervent kiss 
upon it. 

Now listen to me, Aaron, for I am going to give 
you my very soul." 

Major Burr turned as if he would read the oounto- 
nanoo of his companion ; but the darkness forbade that, 
and he could only press her aim in acknowledgment 
of the confidence he was prepared to receive. 

12* 
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^ I shall tell you all frankly, AaroD, becanse I knoir 
you will not betray me^ at least. I am in constant 
communication with those whom you have been taught 
to look on as enemies ; but who, for my sake, dearest, 
are henceforth your friends. Are they not ?** 

For an instant Major Burr was silent. He, of course 
surmised ; nay, knew, from what she had previously 
said, that she was so strongly attached to the interests 
of the Royalists, she would not scruple at anything to 
serve that cause ; but he had not known that she was 
so closely connected with the cause which he had 
learned to condemn. Indeed, until this moment, he 
scarcely realized his true position with regard to Mar- 
garet, and his pledges to her, so wildly, madly, blindly 
did he love her. The alternative was now plunly pre> 
sented to him, and he either must lose her, or, in win- 
ning her, sacrifice all he had been accustomed to look 
upon as sacred and honorable. He must sacrifice namej 
position, character, reputation, and honor, but his re- 
ward would be Margaret. True, she had promised 
him wealth, rank, and station ; but how could she, a 
mere girl, exercise such influence ? If she could, would 
they restore to him the name and &me and character 
he must lose; and above all, the consciousness that 
he had proved faithless to his country's cause? These, 
and a hundred similar thoughts flashed through hie 
brain in the few moments of ulence which followed the 
last words uttered by Margaret, and his mind mm nol 
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flxed upon anything definite, nor had he brought him* 
self to resolve on any particular course of action, when 
he was aroused from his reverie by a gentle pressure 
of the arm which lay within his own, and at the sama 
time he heard a gentle sigh. 

These recalled him to himself and seizing the hand 
which hung over his arm, he raised it to his lips, and 
murmured: ^^Dear Margaret, do with me as yoa 
choose ; but do not tell me more now — do not insist 
that I shall so soon forget the ties which have hitherto 
bound me to those with whom I am associated 
now." 

*^ I do not ask you, Aaron, to say, or do, nor even to 
think, anything by which you may be compromised or 
your &ir name tarnished. I only ask that when the 
hour for action anives, and it will soon come, you will 
aet with us. Shall that be so ?'* 

^* By my love for you, yes," and he sealed his pledge 
with a kiss upon her Mr hand. 

^* Now, Aaron, all I ask is, that you forget what I 
bave told you for the present. I do not need aid from 
you, for I have means of information as correct as your- 
self A very few days will decide which party is to 
be victorious." 

" A very few days ?" echoed the major, inquiringly. 

"Yes, Aaron, a very few days. Even now the 
whole of his majesty's fleet is dose at hand, bearing 
with it thousands of hardy, tried, and disciplined 
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troops. If the blow which it is contemplated to strike 
first shall fail, those troops will be landed, and you 
know how poor a chance your undisciplined and 
half-<;lad men would stand against such an army as is 
already close at hand. I tell you, Aaron," and a 
glance of pride and triumph crossed her features as ahe 
spoke, "this war will be ended in less than three 
months ; the rebellious colonists will be dealt severely 
with, while those who have remained true to their 
king, and, above all, those who have abjured or for- 
saken their errors, will be nobly rewarded. As for 
you, a few days will suffice to prove that Margaret 
Moncrieffe has promised nothing which she cannot 
perform." 

" But, Margaret," inquired the piajor, almost in a 
whisper, " it is evident that some plot is hatchings 
some conspiracy breeding ; do you count the conse- 
quences of an ultimate discovery, in case it should be 
ascertained that you were implicated ?" 

** My friends here will make every preparation for 
my security, and at the first alarm we would fly-* 
would we not, Aaron — would you not go with me ?^ 

" To the end of the world, Margaret. Everything 
for you — nothing without you. I will not ask, for I 
do not wish to know, what the plot is ; it is better I 
should not. But I have given my word to yon, and 
no matter what it may be, when the honr for 
comeS| you will find me ready.** 
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•* Do you know this young Blanchard, of McDongal'a 
regiment ?'* 

" I was only introduced to him this morning by hia 
brother. What of him ?" 

" Nothing especial, only I desire unrestrained com- 
munication with him." 

*^ So far as I can aid in that, no one shall prevent 
it.»» 

•* I am playing a little game w ith him." 

•* Surely, Margaret, you do not expect to buy him 
over to your side ?" 

** Our side, Aaron. No, that is already done. Gold 
has done that for him long ago. He had his price, and 
it was paid." 

" Well, I must confess I am surprised. Are there 
others of" 

** Do not ask too much. Nothing is said or done in 
this city which is not known to Governor Tryon within 
twelve hours — not an order given which is not reported 
to him ; and his plans are so well laid, and so many 
have pledged themselves to aid him in carrying them 
to consummation, that success is certain, and cannot 
be prevented except by an untimely discovery. Come, 
now, let us talk of other things," and Margaret, who 
possessed powers of conversation really fascinating, 
fioon drew her lover from hiinselfi by her vivid descrip- 
tion of her bcautifid home in England, of the weallk 
and luxury by which they would be sorroiindecl. 
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at the close of the war, they could retire thither, and 
pass their days in the peaceful repose of domestic hap- 
piness. She told him of the court and its splendors ; 
charmed him by the bnlliant picture she drew of hia 
future career in their new home, and when they 
parted, almost at midnight, with an ardent embrace. 
Major Burr was so completely enchanted, he would 
have enlisted under the banners of Beelzebub, provided 
Hai^garet Lelorged to the corps. 



CHAPTER XXVL 



▲ DDnrSB PABTT AND A QUABBEL. 



Among the notabilities of New York, at the period 
of which this narration treats, none was more conspiou- 
ons than Major Smallwood, who commanded the Mary- 
land battalion, which was distinguished as well for its 
splendid uniform (described in another chapter) as for 
the strict discipline which he preserved, despite the 
great license granted by other commanders. The 
major was a gallant southerner — a chivalrous, high- 
toned gentleman. Possessing in his own right an 
ample fortune, he had devoted that, as he had dedi- 
cated his life, to the cause of his country. 

It was his practice to have a regular weekly mess^ 
dinner, to which all the officers of his battalion were 
invited, and as many friends as his quarters woul^ 
accommodate. 

On the day after the last interview between the 
Blanchard brothers, his weekly dinner was given, and 
having heard, through Captain Bamum, of their relft 
tionship, and of the singular manner in which it lud . 
been discovered, both had been invited and 
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his invitation, but of course unknown to each other, 
as from the occasion of the interview before detailed, 
Arthur had studiously avoided all places where he 
might meet his brother. 

Chance, or providence, or destiny, placed the 
brothers far apart at the table. Captain Arthur, the 
Royalist, was seated next to Captain Edwards, of the 
battalion, while Edmund had been assigned a seat near 
Major Smallwood, a compliment intentionally paid in 
view of the high state of dbcipline to which he had 
brought his corps. 

The dinner passed off pleasantly. Wit and jest had 
flown freely around, and every one seemed to be on 
the best possible terms with everybody else. The 
cloth was removed, and the wines being duly placed 
on the table, the guests were called on severally for 
their toasts, and all, knowing the peculiar position of 
Captain Arthur Blanchard, were particular to avoid 
anything which might be construed into a possible 
intention to affront him. 

It came at length to the turn of Edmund Blanchard 
to propose a toast, and as he rose, it was evident he 
had been indulging too freely in the generous wines 
which had been set before him. 

When called upon, he arose, and leaning one hand 
on the table to 8to:uly himself, he proposed, "the Ni« 
non d'Enclos of New York — Lizzie Brainard." 

Truth compels me te say, that out of all that 
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pany present, theiii were very few who had ever heard 
or i^ad of " Ninon d*£nclos," and fewer still who could 
appreciate the allusion conveyed in the toast. Most 
of tLem heard only the name of " Lizzie Brainard," 
and tcn»sed off their glasdcs, thinking they were toasting 
her; while others, only half conscious of what they 
were 6o:ng, drank the toast, presuming that it waa 
Bome spt^ial compliment to her. 

There vere, however, three present whose glasses 
remained mitouched ; Major Smallwood, Captain Ed- 
wards, ahd the Royalist Blanchard. 

As Edmund Blanchard, already affected by the wine 
he had drank, tossed off his glass, he turned and 
glanced around the assemblage ; his eye fell first on 
Captain Edwards, and he said with an asperity of man- 
ner excusable only from his condition, " I see you do 
not drink to my toast. Captain Edwards." 

** I conld not, sir," was the reply, coldly delivered. 

" And why not, pray ?" asked the young officer, now 
half aroused to anger, for he had drank just enough to 
take offence at the slightest cause. 

**I will not insult any woman whom I believe to be 
honest, truthful and virtuous, by drinking to a senti- 
ment which connects her name with so much infamy." 

At these words many of the young officers who had 
drank the toast, hearing only Lizzie Brainard's namei 
pricked up their ears and looked at eaoh other, i 
wondering what they had done. 
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*' You are mighty Bensitive, sir," said the young offi- 
cer, again filling his glass. Perhaps you did not hear 
the toast; let me repeat it." 

" No, sir," responded Captain Edwards, arising, " you 
need not repeat it ; I toUl not drink it." 

'* You will not?" asked Edmund, with a flushed tsLoe 
and flashing eyes. 

^ I have said so, sir," quietly responded Captain jSd- 
wards. "I will not insult any woman for whom I cher* 
ish so much respect as I do for Miss Brainard, by 
drinking such a toast." 

*^ That is personal, sir," exclaimed Captain Blanchard, 
rising. 

*^ I am content to have it so," coolly replied Captain 
Edwards, toying with his wine-glass, yet fulL 

" You will compel me to feel that you intend to insult 
me, Captain Edwards." 

'^ I would rather have you think so, sir, than feel that 
I could be so base as to drag the name of a virtuous 
girl into such a connection." 

** Virtuous I" laughed Captain Blanchard. "Oh, 
very well, sir, if you are her champion, I have no more 
to say, so you need not drink my toast. You know 
her, I suppose, as well as I do," and he spoke sneer« 

"Gentlemen," said Major Smallwood, "this must 
stop," and he held up his own glass, yet untouohed* 
"I would not drink to that toast, myself. CapliinBd* 
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wards, I thank you for caring for the honor of our 
corps." 

** Thank you, major," responded the captain, and as 
he spoke, he tamed his wine upon the floor, with a 
glance of contempt at Edmund Blanchard. 

*' I understand you, sir," said the young Provincial, 
with a meaning look, ^' we can settle this hereafter. 
Major Smallwood, I ask your pardon for having pro- 
posed a sentiment which does not seem acceptable to 
Captain Edwards." 

** Nor to me, sir," coolly said Major Smallwood, inter- 
rupting him. 

** Oh, very well, one at a time. Captain Edwards, I 
drink my respects to you, and our speedy meeting." 

Everybody present knew well what this meant, and 
no one was surprised when Captain Edwards, who had 
refilled his glass, turned it off, with a courteous bow to 
the young Provincial. 

"Come, gentlemen," said Major Smallwood, who 
had been pained by this interruption to the harmony 
at the festive board, ^' aUow me to propose a toast, and 
I scarcely think any gentleman will refuse to join me. 
If he does, I certainly shall not quarrel with him ; I 
propose the belle of New York — Miss Moncrieffe." 

The toast was responded to, not only by the prompt 
emptying of every glass, but was hailed with uproar- 
ious cheers ; for every officer present had either seen 
Mari^aret, or had heard marvellous accounts of hiBt 
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matchless beauty and irresistible powers of fascina- 
tion. 

The harmony of the evening was completely de- 
stroyed by the rash conduct of Edmund Blanchard, and 
the guests departed at a much earlier hour than had 
been their wont on such occasions. Captain Edwards, 
as the door was reached, sought for, and took the arm 
of Captain Artliur Blanchard, and said, as they moved 
onward : " I suppose I shall have to fight that drunkeii 
fool." 

" Yes," replied tlie captain, " I am afraid you wilL" 

" Oh, you need not be afraid on my account. I was 
bred to honor and respect women, and when I heard 
the name of an honest, virtuous girl brought in such 
infamous contact, my manhood would not allow me to 
pass it unnoticed." 

"From your remark. Captain Edwards," said tli9 
Royalist, " I surmise that you require the services of a 
fnend." 

" You have guessed rightly," was the response. 

" Are you aware of the relationship existing between 
the officer who insulted you so grossly, and myself?" 

"Assuredly not. I only know that you bear the 
same name — surely not an uncommon occurrence in a 
city garrisoned by thirteen thousand soldiers from 
every quarter of this widespread land." 

"lie is my younger brother — ^my only living rela- 
tive — and when I say this, I am sure I have said 
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enongh to justify you in pardoning me for not offering 
my services at this moment." 

*' You surprise and distress me, Captain Blanchard/' 
said Captain Edwards, with an expression of pain. 

" Oh, do not feel distressed on my account. I am 
free to admit that he deserves no mercy at the hands 
of any gentleman ; for a man who would thus ruth- 
lessly drag a woman's name so publicly before a crowd 
of men, and darken her fair fame by such a foul insinu- 
ation, scarcely deserves the honor you intend accord- 
ing to him. But come, leaving her out of the question, 
how else can I serve you ?" 

" Find some one who will act as my friend in this 
matter ; there are plenty in our battalion who would 
gladly sei-ve me, but I ought not to ask them.'* 

" I will see you to-morrow before seven o'clock, and 
bring with me one on whom you can rely. I shall be 
with you, but not for you, Captain Edwards," he 
added, sadly. 

" I understand you, captain, and am the more grate- 
ful for your present kindness. At seven to-morrow ?'• 

"At seven. Captain Edwards, you may rely upon 
me,'* and as they reached the corner of John street, 
the friends shook hands ; the one to return to his quar- 
ters which he had just left, the other wended his 
way to the house occupied by Mrs. Brainard, for the 
hoiu was not too late for a visit there, the dinner-party 
har ig been broken up two hours before the 
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time, by the rash and inconsiderate condnct of Edmnnd 
Blanchard. 

The shop was closed; but the light streaming 
through the shuttei-s, showed that the family had not 
retired. His rap at the door was answered, contrary 
to his expectations, but much to his pleasure, by a 
gruff, manly voice demanding who was there, and, at 
the announcement of his name, the door was instantly 
thrown open, and the captain found himself face to &oe 
with a fine, stalwart, hearty-looking young fellow, wear- 
ing the unifonn of McDougal's regiment. 

" Are you Lieutenant Brainard ?" he asked, in a low 
voice, as he caught sight of the young officer. 

" I am so called," was the reply, civilly returned, as 
the young soldier surveyed the visitor. " Will you not 
walk in. Captain Blanchard ?" 

" No, I thank you, not just now. Please put on 
your hat, and walk with me a few steps. Make any 
excuse to get away from your mother and sister. I 
wish very much to speak with you in private." 

At this moment Liszie, who had also heard the 
knock at the door, and whose heart, ever prompting 
her to think of Edmund, led her to hope it was him- 
self, approached the door, and seeing the Royalist, 
pushed past her brother, and, extending her hand, 
said : " Oh, come in, oaptam ; do come in." 

" Thank you, no. This is your brother, I believe.'' 

^ Oh, I beg your pardon. Brother Albert, thia ii 
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Captain Blanchard, Edmund's brother, I have so often 
spoken of to you.»» 

" Yes, Lizzie, he gave me his name before I opened 
the door; but he has declined to come in. He has 
some message for me. I will walk a little way with 
him, and return soon. Bring my hat, Lizzie ; and as 
his sister went back into the house. Captain Blanchard 
whispered, "Don't answer any of her questions.'* 
Contrary to the usual custom of women, Lizzie brought 
her brother's hat, and actually suffered them to depart 
without asking a single question. 

" Well, captain, and in what can I serve you ?" asked 
the young officer, as they moved away from the house, 
arm m arm. 

" You love your sister very much ?" asked Arthur. 

*' That is a very singular question to ask me — ^her 
brother." 

**She is worthy of your love, my young friend. 
But now to business. Her name has been most grossly 
misused to-night, and a friend of mine has taken it up 
for her. A challenge must follow. Will you serve the 
gentleman who has taken your sister's part ?" 

"No, by heavens I" exclaimed the young officer, 
firmly, " I will take his place." 

" No, sir, that cannot possibly be. My peculiar posi- 
tion forbids that I should act for him, much as I approve 
his course. You will know all the circumstnnees to-mor- 
row. Will you act in my stead, as the friend to him 
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who bas rescued your sister's name from infamouB in 
sinuations ?" 

" In any stead, sir, and thank you for the privilege 
You are very kind, Captain Bljgichard, to grant me 
this favor. But who is the scoundrel who has dared 
to connect my sister's name with anything of 
wrong ?" 

** You will know in due time, and when you learn his 
name, you will not wonder that I have aiiked some one 
to take the place which I ought to liave claimed. Now 
listen to me," and, linking arms with the young captain, 
he proceeded to narrate the occurrences of the dinner- 
table, concealing the name, however, of the offending 
party. 

" And you will act for him ?" he asked, when he had 
closed his narrative. 

" With all ray heart, though I would rather take hia 
place. Captain, I am not used to anything of this 
kind. I must ask you to give me some instructions." 

" Come, then, and share my quarters for the nighty 
and I will put you in the way of serving your sister's 
friend. I am sorry to say I have been in many similar 
affairs. Return home now. Make any excuse you 
chouse, and come around to my rooms as soon as yoa 
can get away ; but be cautious, and do not say any« 
thing to alarm Lizzie or your mother." 

The next morning before Captain Blanchard had fin* 
ished his break^ist, Captain Edwards was at his rooms^ 
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and with a smile, handed him the missive he had jost 
received. 

"Captain Edwards,*' said Arthur, as he took the 
note, " this is Lieutenant Brainard, the brother of the 
young lady whose name and reputation you so promptly 
defended last night, and surely no one has a better right 
to act for you than himself," 

The captain greeted the young soldier warmly, and 
a very few minutes suHiced to place him in possession 
of the circumstances which had led to this call for 
sati^action. 

liie rage and shame of Albert Brainard, when he 
learned the name of him who had traduced his sister, 
were indescribable. He begged and implored the cap- 
tain to let him take his place ; but that was, of course, 
out of the question, and the preliminaries having been 
arranged between them, it was settled that the meeting 
should take place in the Bowery lane (now at the junc- 
tion of the Third and -Fourth Avenues), at an early hour 
on the following morning, and everything was left to 
Captain Blanchard and the young Provincial. 

When Captain Edwards had left, Captain Blanchard 
gradually, but kindly, communicated to him his brother's 
desertion of Lizzie, and his sudden attachment to Miss 
Moncrieffe, but he did not dare to tell him all he had 
lieai'd — that would come to him soon enough, no matter 
what might be the result of the meeting between thu 
two officers. 

18 
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Bverything being arranged, Albert Brainard re* 
tamed to his mother's home with a weight upon hii 
heart, such as he had never known before. He dreaded 
to make known to his sister what he had heard as to 
the infidelity of Captain Blanchard, to whom he knew 
she was strongly attached, and whom they had looked 
upon as her future husband. When he reached the 
house, he was not sorry to find his mother absent, and 
taking a seat opposite his sister, in their little parlor, 
which commanded a full view of the shop, he looked 
.at her as she sat there, the personation of youth, health 
and innocent beauty, and his heart ached as he dwelt 
upon the blow which he was about to inflict ; and as she 
raised her eyes from her work and fixed them upon him 
with looks of sisterly afiection, tears gathered in hia 
own. Lizne perceived the tears courung down her 
brother's cheeks, and hastily droppmg her work, arose 
and placing one hand on bis shoulder, inquired, sooth- 
ingly, what idled hinu 

^ I have heard some very unpleasant news this moin* 
ing, Lizzie.'' 

**' I am sorry for you, Albert," she said, smoothing 
down his hfdr as she spoke. ^' Can I do anything t4? 
cheer you ?" 

^ Poor Lizae !" he said, *^ you need comfort more 
than I shall. Uy news concerns you as deeply as mysel£'* 
^ Concerns me, Albert," she exclauned, with a starti 
and as she spoke, the color deserted her cheeks. 
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""You have heard, of course, of this young lady 
at General Putnam's — Miss Moncrieffe — everybody is 
talking about her.'* 

Lizzie could not reply with words ; a choking sensa- 
tion abouc the throat prevented her utterance, but she 
nodded her head affirmatively. 

*' Have you heard her name mentioned in connection 
with that of any officer in the city ?" 

Dark forebodings crossed Lizzie's mind, as her 
brother spoke thus, for her heart half divined what ho 
hesitated to say. 

^ How does that concern me, Albert ?" she asked, in 
tones of deep emotion. 

^* Edmund Blanchard has forgotten his honor, nun- 
hood, and truth, and " 

** Oh, don't say that, brother 1" Lizzie exclaimed, ik 
tones of agony, and %9 she spoke a shudder ran through 
her fi^me. 

** Lizzie, dear, my darling sister, remember who you 
are, and what you ow« to yourself. Edmund Blanch 
ard is unworthy the lore of any virtuous woman" 

Before he could finish the sentence, the hapless girl, 
through whose busy brain ran with lightning speed the 
memory of her past, and the prospect of her dark, did* 
mal future ; the sacrifices she had made for him who had 
now proved feithless ; the terrible consequences which 
must result firom a discovery of h«r shame — a mother 
broken-hearted, a brother disgraced — and, ior herseXi. 
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the Boom and contempt of the world— all flaahedi 
Iier mind, and with one deep sob, she made an ^ort to 
approach her brother, but ere she could reach him, sank 
heavily upon the floor in a death-like 8woon« 

Albert Brainard had expected tears and reproaches^ 
but he had not looked for such a demonstration of AmU 
V^y aad^ afErighted, he sprang forward and lifting the 
helpless girl, laid her upon a couch which stood on on^ 
■de of the room. 

Fortunately, during this scene, no perpon had entered 
the shop, and Albert had, therefore, ample opportunity 
to attend to his helpless sister, and was enabled to avoid 
the answering of any questions. In a few minutes, bj 
the aid of water and the application of such simple re- 
Btoratives as be could lay his hands on, Lizzie recovered 
her consciousness ; and when she languidly opened her 
eyes, she met those of her brother fixed upon her with 
an expression of love and pity. 

A deep sigh broke from her lips, a shudder raik 
through her frame, and as she closed her eyes again, her 
brother perceived tears trickling through the closed 
lids. 

^ Oh, Lizzie !'* he murmured, bending over her, ** did 
you so love that worthless villain ?'' 

Lizzie made no re})ly, but shook her head languidly 
and mournfully, conveying an impression deeper tlian 
any which mere words could express. 

^ No natter, my dear sister, he will have his pnniah« 
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ment soon. He insulted Captain Edwards last nigbt 
and he has been challenged. Tliey meet to-morrow, 
and if Captain Edwards does not shoot him, I will.'* 

Still Lizzie made no reply ; but as she heard these 
words, her tears flowed more freely, and her whole 
frame was convnlsed with indescribable emotion. 
What booted his death to her ? Would it restore her 
honor sacrificed on the altar of her trusting love? 
Would it screen her from the scorn of the world ? 
These and similar thoughts crossed her, and as her 
brother finished speaking, she arose from her 
recumbent position slowly, and fixing her eyes, still 
running over with tears, on him, said: "I hardly 
know if I have heard you rightly, Albert; were 
you saying that Edmund Blauchard had proved falst 
tome?*' 

" False to you, and faithless to every sentiment oi 
honor, truth, or manhood. Miss Moncriefie, it seems., 
has so completely " 

^^ Miss Moncriefle I" exclaimed Lizzie, actually dash- 
iug away the tears from her eyes; ^and he has de« 
serted me for her f Brother, I must see that woman.** 

^ Woman, Lizzie I she is hardly more than a child.** 

^ Be she what she may, I must and will see her. 
She shall know, at least, his faithlessness and my 
wrongs.** 

•* It.wonld be folly, Lizzie — it would be 
Iblly— beaidee, it would only bring on jon, 
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which now will never be made ; for no one but oni^ 
selves know of the affair." 

** The whole city will ring witli it ere long, Albert,** 
she replied, sadly, though he little dreamed of the full 
import of lier words. "Yes, my dear brother, the 
city will know it all in time," and she shuddered as she 
spoke ; for the thoughts of the certain infamy which 
would be entailed on her, and the misery which would 
be brought on those who loved her so dearly, flashed 
through her brain. " No, Albert, I must see Miss 
Moncrieffe— I will see her, and you must not try to 
prevent me. I do not believe that she, whatever she 
may be, would receive the attentions of a man like 
Edmund Blanchard when she knows the truth. Come, 
brother, I am better," and she wiped the tears from 
her eyes ; and with a great effort, regained her com* 
posure, at least to outward appearances. 

" I think you do yourself a great wrong, in hum- 
bling yourself before Miss Moncrieffe or any other 
woman." 

" I shall not humble myself, rest assured. I cannot 
forget the respect I owe to myself or my family ; so, 
dear brother, have no fears for me on that score. I 
only desire that Miss Moncrieffe shall know my posi 
tion with regard to Edmund Blanchard, and then she 
may take her own course." 

** I suppose you feel that you are acting right ; but 
I cannot agree Mdth you — so act at your own pleasure. 
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I must go and finish my preparations for tbe meeting 
which is to take place to-morrow moiiiing." 

The entrance of Mrs. Brainard at this moment put 
an end to the conversation on this subject; for, by 
tacit consent, brother and sister agreed not to distress 
her by communicating intelligence which they knew 
would cause her so much wretchedness. 

Albert soon took his leave, with a meaning glance at 
his sister, which was returned, and in a few minutes, 
Lizzie, making some pretence for her absence, put on 
her hat and shawl and left the house. 



g^nnim^ 



CHAPTER XXVn. 
Habgabst and lizzie bbainard. 

Miss Monckieffe was seated in her own room ; hei 
iewing lay unDoticed in her lap, and, from the expres- 
uon of her countenance, it was evident that she was 
engrossed in pleasant thoughts. 

" A young woman to see you," said Belle Putnam, 
gently opening the door, without waiting for an answer 
to her summons. 

Margaret started from her reverie, and, hastily pass- 
ing her hand across her forehead, as if to collect her 
wandering thoughts, said, with an expression of sur- 
prise : " A young woman. Belle, to see me ?" 

** Yes, my lady," replied Belle, with an affectation 
of profound respect ; for, since the little escapade of 
the letter from Governor Tryon, so skillftdly misinter- 
preted. Belle had made a confidant of Margaret, and 
had intrusted to her the secret of her own heart. 
" Your ladyship, I suppose, expected " — ^— 

" My ladyship didn't expect anythmg or anybody,'* 
said Margaret, with a smile. "But really, I cant 
imagine what any young woman can want with me ; I 
don't know half a dozen ladies in the dty, and they 
would not feel fiatterrd to hear Miss Belle PiitnaBi caD 
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them young women ! But no matter, I vdW see her 
here if you have no objections. There may be som^ 
body in the parlor, and perhai»8 she desires to see me in 
private," and as she spoke, the thought crossed her 
mind that the visitor might be some emissary from her 
Royalist friends, who had foimd it necessary to com- 
municate with her through such a medium* • 

In a very few moments the door was closed upon a 
young and certainly very handsome woman, a stranger 
to Margaret, who, scanning her hastily, and i)erceiving 
she was neatly dressed, invited her to take a seat ; and 
as the stranger sank into a chair, Margaret, with an- 
other hasty glance, discovered she was pale, was 
trembling excessively, and that her eyes bore traces of 
recent tears. 

" What can I do for you ?" she asked, in kind and 
earnest tones. 

For an instant her visitor, Lizzie Brainard, could 
not speak. Sobs were rising in her tliroat, which she 
choked down with a strong effort, and tears were com- 
ing from her eyes, which she vainly strove to force back. 

Margaret noticed her excessive agitation, and paused 
a moment to allow her to recover her composure. 

" Come, young lady," she repeated at length, " in 
what can I serve you ?" 

"In all — in everything — and you alone can serve 
me," replied Lizzie, clasping her hands, and looking up 
t€ Margaret with streaming eyes. 

J 
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^'Then It^QI, most assuredly," said Margaret, whose 
interest was already awakened in the young stranger, 
for as the reader has already discovered, she was one 
of those impulsive creatures who act always on the first 
promptings of her feelings, 

" Oh, thank and bless you," said Lizzie, striving to 
dry her tears. 

" Never mind thanks yet. Now what can I do ?" 

"Captain Blanchard," said Lizzie. "You know 
him?" 

" Oh, yes," said Margaret, for the instant thrown 
off her guard, supposing Lizzie was a messenger from 
the Royalist captain ; " he has known me ever since I 
was a child ; he is a very dear friend of my father's." 

"I did not know you had ever met before," said 
Lizzie, her countenance expressing the disappointment 
she experienced at these words. "Edmund never 
mentioned your name to me." 

" Oh, Captain Edmund, you mean," said Margaret, 
glad that she had not committed herself yet wondering 
what could have brought this strange girl to her with 
that name on her lips. 

" Tes, Miss Moncrieffe, that is the one I mean. I 
do not know his brother ; I never saw him but onoe, to 
know them as brothers. I am speaking of Captain 
Edmund Blanchard." 

" You speak very familiarly of him," said Margareti 
eyeing her visitor with a keen, scrutinizing j^anoe. 
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•*I have a right to do bo, Miss Moncrieffe.** 

" But in what can I serve you, so £ir as he is con- 
cerned ?" and Margaret looked at Lizzie with an air of 
surprise. 

"In what can you serve me? Why, Miss Mon- 
crieffe, are you not engaged to him ? — ^I do not mean 
exactly that," she interrupted herself seeing the 
heightened color on Margaret's cheeks. "Is he not 
paying attention to you ?»» 

"Pray tell me, young woman, first what is your 
name ? I can converse with you perhaps, with more 
freedom when I know it." 

^Lizzie Brainard." 

" Then, Lizzie, pray tell me what earthly reason you 
have for asking me such an absurd, such a ridiculous, 
question ? I won't call it impertinent, for I think I 
can interpret the motive of your visit, and I will ease 
yonr mind at once. I never saw Captain Blanchard — 
your captain — ^more than half a dozen times in my life, 
and have no more thoughts of him than a score of 
others, who find amusement in paying compliments and 
flatteries to me." 

" And is he not paying attention to you ? Oh, do 
excuse my freedom, miss, but I am very unhappy. I 
only heard this morning that he was paying attentions 
to you, and that he had spoken slightingly of me, and 
H made me very unhappy to hear it, I assure you." 

**If Captain Blanchard has said anything by wbioli 
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any one might connect my name with his own, be hafl 
uttered a willful, malicious falsehood. I have never given 
him reason to think that I would receive his attentions, 
and certainly, knowing what I now do, I would not, on 
any consideration. So take heai*t, Lizzie, and believe 
me, I do not care a pin's head for your captain, nor do 
I believe he does for me, except that he has seen a new 
&ce, though I am sure yours is pretty enough for any 
one," and she gazed earnestly at Lizzie, whose counte- 
nance, while Margaret was speaking, had been gradually 
lighted up with pleasure. '^ But is there anything ebie 
in which I can serve you ?" 

" Oh, yes. Miss Moncrieffe. You are here at head* 
quarters — do have that duel stopped. I have heard 
that you can do almost anything with Greneral Put- 
nam." 

"Duel, child 1 I do not know what you are talking 
about. You have not said anything about a dueL*' 

"Yes, miss, last night Edmund and Captain £d« 
wards, of Major Smallwood's corps, quarrelled, and 
they are to fight to-morrow morning. Oh, do stop it. 
Miss Moncrieffe." 

" What was the cause of this quarrel f No matter 
A hat was the cause ; for your sake Lizzie, as you hkve 
come to me, I will stop it ; so you may rest quiet on 
that score." 

" Thank you, again and again. Miss Monorieffi). Xom 
have made me very happy." 
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•* And you love Captain Blan chard so much ?** 

" Oh, better than my life, miss — better than words 
can telL** 

" And he was deserting you on my account ?*' 

** So I heard from my brother." 

*' Well, well — set your heart at rest. The duel shall 
not come ofl^ and, I pledge you my word, your captain 
shall never see me but once more." 

After a further short conversation, in the course of 
which Margaret reassured poor Lizzie of the interest 
she took in her, she took leave of Margaret with a 
light heart, for she felt that once Edmund was without 
the pale of Margaret's chai*ms, she could win back his 
waning love. 

Margaret was prompt to act as to speak, and before 
three hours had passed. Captains Blanchard and Ed- 
wards were summoned to General Pi^nam's qua]> 
ters. 

" Gentlemen," said the bluff old general, when they 
stood before him, ^^ the enemy is expected here daily, 
and no one knows when our city may be attacked. 
Our oountry needs every man for its defence, and you 
have no right to throw away, in a private quarrel, lives 
which belong to your oountry." 

The captains looked at each other in amazement, for 
they could not imagine hoiy the matter had come to 
the general's ears, but they bowed an acquiescenoe to 
his, remarks^ 
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** Unless," continued the general, "you pledge to 
me your words as gentlemen to pursue this no further, 
for the present, at least, I shall put you both under 
arrest, and keep you there until afler the battle, which 
we will have soon to fight, i§ decided. You are both 
brave men, I know, and I think this might be 
arranged. Come, tell me what it is all about ?" 

"I beg your pardon, general,'* said Captain Ed> 
wards, " I leave that to Captain Blanchard." 

" General Putnam," said the oflScer thus applied to, 
** I was wrong ; I acted rashly and foolishly. Captain 
Edwards, if I had not been drinking, I should not have 
said what I did, nor acted as I did. I am really sorry 
for it, and ask your pardon." 

*' That's right— that's manly," fairly shouted the 
general. "Captain Edwards give him your hand. 
There ; I like that," be continued, as the late foes shook 
hands. " Captain Edwards, will you do me the favor 
to say to Major Smallwood I wish very much to see 
him ;" and the captain, with a cool salute to Captam 
Blanchard, bowed himself out. 

" Captain Blanchard," said the general, " Miss Mon« 
crieffe has intrusted me with a request to see you ; you 
will find her in the parlor ;" and with a very distant 
salute, he pointed to the door of the parlor, which ad* 
joined the office in which they had been seated. 

Captain Blanchard entered the room with a feeling 
of apprehension for which he could not acoount, and 
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his heart fairly sank within him as he saw Margaret 
seated there. 

Closing the door, he approached her, but she did not 
rise or invite him to take a seat, but gazed upon him 
with a look of sternness and contempt, strangely 
blended. 

^' Captain Blanchard," she said, with a cold, stem 
expression, as he stood before her, unable to bear the 
gaze of her piercing eyes, " I have heard that you have 
been taking most unwarrantable liberties with my 
name." 

" Oh, Margaret !" he exclaimed. 

But she hastily interrupted him, by saying : " Miss 
Moncrieffo, sir. You will please to remember, Captain 
Blanchard, that a few harmless pleasantries passed be- 
tween a lady and a gentleman," and she placed a terri- 
ble emphasis on that word, " do not give him the privi- 
lege of boasting of a conquest, nor using her name in 
such close connection with his own, as I have heard 
that you have done with mine. I wish you good morn- 
ing, sir ;" and before the astounded officer could reply, 
she arose with the grace and dignity of a queen, and 
moving toward the door, turned to him and added, 
" you had better go and ask pardon of one who has 
much greater cause of complaint than I have, against 
you. It was for her sake, sir, and not for yours, and I 
have to tell you this, for fear you might boast of my 
interest in you, that I have interfered to stop this meet 
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ing. Good morning, captain," and before he could ro» 
cover from his stupefaction. Captain Blancbard was 
alone. 

He did not dare fkce General Putnam, for he knew 
that Margaret had communicated everything to him, 
but stole quietly out of the house and moved moodily 
toward his quarters, cursing himself, Margaret, and 
more and deeper than all, poor, disgraced Lizzie, whom 
he conjectured, though he knew not why, was at the 
bottom of the whole. 

Captain Edwards, ignorant, of course, of the caiis« 
which had interfered with the meeting, retired to hifl 
quarters, where he found Lieutenant Brainard awaiting 
him, to whom he communicated the affair which had 
just transpired, and he at once made known to hia 
friend, his belief that his sister and Miss Moncrieffe had 
outwitted the whole of them. He then communicated 
to the captain his position and that of his sister, with 
reference to Captain Blancbard, and expressed a deter- 
mination to seek the earliest opportunity of insulting 
him so grossly that no apology could be received. 
Captain Edwards of course proffered his ser vices, which 
wore accepted, and after a glass of wine the firiendi 
parted. 



CHAPTER XXVnL 

CONSEQUSNGES OF BETH'S ESCAPE. 

The attempt to send a spy among the Royalists who 
were in the habit of frequenting Corbie's house, and its 
fisdlure, had shown to the conspirators that they were 
watched, because suspected, and it was therefore re- 
solved no more assemblages should be held there for 
especial purposes, but that henceforth their head-quar- 
ters should be at the tavern of Thomas Mason, also a 
devoted Royalist, which being situated directly oppo- 
■ite General Putnam's residence, would be less liable 
to suspicion ; for it was very natural to suppose that 
the general would not think of looking for a nest of 
conspirators at his very door. 

Mason's house, which was known by the sign of the 
•* Highlanders," was therefore the place whence all 
communications would emanate for the future. 

Corbie's (from its proximity to the river, and the 
&cility which its situation afforded for landing of a boat 
without fear of discovery) was still the depot for the 
receipt of the letters and messages so constantly pass- 
luff between Governor Tryon and Mayor Matthews 
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(then at Flatbash) and the Tory re«dent6 of thu city 
who had joined the ranks of the conspirators. 

Forbes and Corbie took upon themselves to inform 
the leaders in the city of the occurrences narrated in a 
previous chapter^ and to give the neoes^aiy caution as 
to their future watchfuhiess; for a discovery now, 
would not only foil all their plans, but would probably 
send many of them to the gallows ; a fate which, 
however merited, they were not yet prepared to 
meet. 

A few days after the disappearance of Seth Adams, 
General Washington returned to the city from his offi- 
dal visit to Philadelphia, and a council of generals 
being convened, he communicated to them the certain 
information that the fleet under Admiral Howe, with a 
very large body of troops, including several thousand 
Hessian soldiers all mider the command of Lord Howe, 
were even now on the voyage to New York, which 
would be the first point of attack, and who might be 
expected daily. 

Orders were given for the strengthening of all the 
fortifications on the island which would present any 
point of attack to the invaders, and Long Island, with- 
in the circuit of several miles from the city, was di* 
rected to be fortified and occupied, as a landing would 
most probably be first attempted there. 

The most stringent rules were promulgated for the 
government of the Tory residents of the dty ; many 
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were sent out of the city ; others, who had given b< nda 
for their good behavior, and pledged themselves not to 
take side against the colonists, were imprisoned, on in- 
formation that they had violated their parole by too 
free speech, as well as by their actions, among which was 
the refusal to take Continental money at par. The 
houses of Corbie, Mason, Houndling, and of Forbes, the 
uoted gunsmith, all devoted Royalists, were put under 
strict surveillance, and the difficulty of communication 
between the conspirators on board the Duchess of Gor- 
don, and those in the city, was very much augmented 
by the measures thus adopted. 

Every officer and soldier was now more constantly 
and busily engaged than ever, in carrying out the or* 
ders of the commander-in-chief, and Major Burr found 
few opportunities of private conversation with Margar 
ret ; but even in the moments which they managed to 
steal unnoticed, their vows of mutual love and fidelity 
were again and again renewed, and Margaret comforted 
her lover by the assurance that the hour for action was 
near at hand, and that their future would be all sun- 
light and happiness. 

On one occasion she found time to say to him, while 
a bright smile illumined her face, " I told you. Colonel 
Burr, I would keep my promise." 

^^So you really meant it, Margaret?" he asked, 
eagerly. 

**Did I ever deceive you, Aaron ?" 
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** Never, Margaret, never." 

^* I have in my apartment, at this moment, tbe o^m* 
mission of a colonel in the army of King George, in 
blank, which awaits only the insertion of your name by 
me, to confer upon you the rank and title which I pro- 
luised sliould be yours." 

" How little worth would that be without you," be 
said, gazing with looks of fond devotion upon the lovely 
speaker who had so enslaved him. 

And she spoke the truth. Governor Tryon, wbo 
could not but acknowledge the valuable and most im« 
portant services she was constantly rendering to tbe 
king's cause, could not, and did not deny her request, 
but dispatched to her the commission she had desired, 
in blank, leaving her to insert such name as she might 
select, receiving however, her assurance that it was in- 
tended for one of whom the Royal army might be 
proud, and who, young as he was, had won a name and 
reputation excelled by none in the army, for every 
quality which goes to make up the soldier; one, whose 
name, however, from prudential reasons, she thought 
proper not to disclose at the present time. Governor 
Tryon had already received such abundant evidence 
of her discretion, that he was perfectly willing to 
trust her to any extent^ and therefore his readl* 
ness to confide to her such an important document in 
blank. 

The gaieties of the city were nearly suspended by the 



CONSEQUENCES OF SETIl'S ESCAPE. SOt 

necessity for making preparations to receive the enemy ; 
but the wives and families of such officers as were on 
the island continued to visit each other, and, of course, 
on these occasions the posture of afiairs was freely 
canvassed. 

What Margaret did not hear in person, she was sure 
to hear through Belle or Mattie, who were glad enough 
to escape from the spinning-wheel, and steal a gossip* 
ping chat with Margaret. 

Everything she heard — everything she saw — was 
immediately made known to Governor Tryon, through 
the Royalist Blanchard, who had said with truth, 
and it might be escaped any taint of suspicion, 
that no one in the city had rendered such essential 
service to the cause of the Royalists, as did Margaret 
Moncrieffe. 

The sentry who was in charge of the " brig," had 
quite forgotten all about his prisoner's request, and his 
own gruff reply ; for he had resinned the attempt to 
read as soon as Seth had turned away, and was thus 
occupied when his relief came to take his place. With 
a yawn, and a few curses upon the weather, he gave up 
his post, and retired to his hammock, entirely unmind* 
fill of what had transpired, and never once cast his 
eyes toward the prisoners over whom he had been 
placed'in charge. The other marine, of course, knew 
nothing of what had occurred before he went on hii 
post, and, taking up the book whirh his companion had 
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thrown down on the racss-chest, he was very soon 
as deeply absorbed in its pages as his comrade had 
been. 

This neglect on the part of the marine was most for- 
tunate for Seth ; for he was a prisoner of so much im- 
portance, and was in possession of such weighty secrets 
(though it was thought that he knew nothing beyond 
what he had lieard at Corbie's, while he lay gagged 
and bound), his safe keeping was most essential, and 
instant pursuit in every direction would have followed 
the information that he was missing. 

It was not until daylight, when all hands were turned 
out, and the master-at-arms came, as usual, to resume 
his charge of the prisoners, that he was missed, and 
the information was at once communicated to Oovemor 
Tryon and Captain Chiffiiey. Great was the trouble 
and confusion incident upon this revelation. A tho- 
rough and strict search was made in every part of 
the ship, and every spot not half large enough to have 
held a boy of ten yeai*s of age, much less the stalwart 
young soldier, was ransacked ; but, as may be imagined, 
the search was unavailing. The sentries in charge of 
the ** brig " during the night (four in number), were 
called up and examined. Each swore through thick 
and thin that the prisoners were all secured when they 
took post, and they swore to what they really belioved ; 
but this did not save them. A prisoner, and a most 
important one, had escaped from one of them, and astLt 
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gnUtj one could not be found out, all were treated 
alike. 

The formality of a court-martial was not necessary; 
and within two hours ailer the discovery that SetL 
Adams had escaped, each of them had received three 
dozen with the cat well laid on, and were peimitted to 
groan and writhe upon the berth deck, until the condi- 
tion of their lacerated backs might enable them to 
return to their duty. 

Governor Tryon held a consultation with Captain 
Chifiney and the principal naval and army officers on 
board, upon this occasion. As all the evidence went to 
show that the prisoner, when last seen, was securely 
ironed, it was deemed impossible that he could have 
escaped alive if he had &llen or jumped overboard. 
£ven had his hands been free, it was deemed equally 
impossible that he could have roached the shore on 
Buch a night ; but, to make mattisrs more cure, a boat 
was dispatched to Staten Island to ascertain if any 
person had landed within range of any of the sentries 
which lined the shore during the night. 

The assurance being given that no one had been* 
seen, the presumption seemed fair that he had fidlen 
or jumped overboard in an insane attempt to escape, 
and had been drowned, and the majesty of the law 
" martial •' having been vindicated by the pun- 
ishment of the offending marines, nothing more was 
said about it. But Colonel Fanning was instructed. 
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on tbe occaoion of his next visit to Corbie's with d]» 
patches, to notify him of the drcmnstances, at Uie 
sam^ htm^ however, intimating the impresdon of ibm 
governor as to the impossibility of Sethis escape. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 



THE PATBIOT OIBL. 

TuE stringent orders issued by the commander-iii* 
eliie^ on resuming his command, rendered, as has been 
said, communication between the conspirators more 
than usually hazardous. But the stake was too great 
to be lost sight of, and the boat continued to ply 
between the " Duchess of Gordon," the head-quarters 
of Governor Tryon, and the city, a set of signals having 
been arranged, by which due warning of danger was 
given. Corbie had been, in accordance with the 
instructions of Governor Tryon, informed of the loss or 
escape of Seth Adams, a matter, however, which he 
treated so lightly, that he had mentioned it in jest to 
Forbes and one or two of his intimates, and they 
agreed with the governor as to the impossibility of his 
having escaped alive. 

They therefore continued to send and receive mes- 
sages as usual, though with more than the ordin«rj 
caution, for as the crisis approached, they realized Dot 
only their own personal danger, but feared for the 
success of the important enterprise in which they were 
fmibarked. Thus far ever3rthiDg bad proqperad m^ 
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as could be desired. More than live hundred men were 
enlisted with Jiem, many bound to the cause by ties 
of loyalty which notliing could shake, others bought 
over by gold and promises of future grandeur. They 
awaited now only iLe arrival of the fleet bearing Lord 
Howe, and the mine laid with such consummate skill 
and caution was ready to be sprung, and while the} 
are reposing in this fancied security, let us turn to Seth 
Adams. 

"Seth, dear Seth,*' said the old lady, as he gave 
signs of returning animation, after swallowing the 
rum Patsy had brought, him, " what on airth does this 
mean ?" 

" Wait a little, aunty," said Seth, in a feeble voice, 
for ho was weakened almost to helplessness. " Patsy, 
give me some more," and the bottle was again handed 
to him, fiom which he drew another hearty pulL 
*' Now, aunty," he said, straightening himself up. " Oh, 
Patsy ! I forgot — bring me something," and he pointed 
to his naked and bleeding body. ** Never mind them, 
they are only scratches," and as he spoke. Patsy had 
run into the adjoining room, and returned almost 
immediately with some of her late father's clothes. 
" There, that will do— that's enough for the present. 
Patsy," he said, as he slipped a shirt over his bleeding 
shoulders. "I have no time now for ceremony. 
Patsy, you or aunt must go to the city to-day." 

" Go to the cHy !" they exclaimed in a breath, huA 
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beiore they could say morei he interrupted them, say- 
ing: 

"Twft, to the city, and that immediately. Now 
listen to me. I am too weak, too exhausted, to 
attempt it, and it is absolutely necessary that some one 
should go — ^nay, must gol" 

*' My dear Seth," said Patsy, smoothing down his 
tangled, mat^d hair, " you are not yourself— you are 
wild ; wait — ^rest a while ; get some sleep, and then you 
can say what you wish, and '' 

^' Patsy,*' exclaimed Seth, rismg from his chair with 
a great effort, for he was really almost exhausted by 
his long immersion in the water, and his subsequent 
journey through the woods, " listen to me. The safety 
of General Washington — ^perhaps the fate of our coun« 
try — depends on you oi me being in the city to-night. 
I am willing to go, but I know I never could reach it 
alive, and you " 

" Oh, Seth, Seth, what do j ou mean ?" exclaimed 
Patsy, whose patriotic soul had been fii'ed by these 
words. 

^'Listen to me a few moments,'' he said, sinking 
languidly back in his chair, for he was too weak to 
stand longer ; '^ I was taken prisoner ten days ago in 
New York; I've been on board the ^Duchess of 
Gordon ' a piisoner until last night, when, by God's 
help, I escaped. Now, Patsy, even it' I was strong 
enough to reach the city, as a n\sm I might be over 
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taken and captared by some one, for no one would 
believe what I have to telL Will you go to the 
city ?" 

"Anything, Seth. I will crawl there on my handa 
and knees, if I can serve the dear, good General 
Washington." 

" Then, Patsy, you must go, if you have to walk 
every step of the way. Now hearken to me, for time 
is precious. You must go dii'ectly to Major Burr," 
and as he uttered that name. Patsy colored deeply, for 
with true maidenly modesty, she shrank from seeking 
one toward whom she was so pecoliarly situated. 
** Yes, Patsy," he continued, noticing her heightened 
color, '^ go directly to Major Burr, for he got me into 
this infernal scrape, and I suppose he thinks I have 
deserted. Tell him I was seized, bound and gagged at 
Corbie's on the n^ght he sent me there ; that I have 
been on board the ^Duchess of Gordon ' ever since, 
and only escaped last night by swimming ashore. Saj 
to him that a plot is on foot, which, if not stopped now, 
will result in ruin to our cause. The city is full of 
Conspirators ; I can't name all of them, for I have not 
heard the names, but a boat goes up almost every 
night to Corbie's house from the ship. I know that m 
Captain Blanchard is one of them, and there was said 
Bomethmg about a woman, who gave them every infor- 
tnatiou. Corbie, to whose house the major sent me, 
and Forbes, the gunsmith, are mixed up with it. Tell 
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tdm that, as soon as the BritLsh fleet comes in, it is 
their plan to sail up either river ; that the Tories in the 
city, and the men whom they have bought over, intend 
to make an attack on General Washington's quarters, 
take him prisoner, blow up the magazines, and destroy 
King's Bridge, and that their hope is, when Washing- 
ton is secured, the rebels, as they call us, hemmed in 
on the island, will be glad to come to teims at once. I 
have picked this up on board the ship, I know — ^I 
feel it is true. Will you, Patsy, make it known to 
him?" 

" Will I, Seth ? What a question to ask. I'll go 
this very hour." 

" Yes, I*atsy, delay now might be fatal to the coun- 
try. Tell Major Burr that as soon as I can stir I shall 
be at my post." 

" Did you ever see that young girl who was staying 
with us, Seth ?" and Patsy colored as she spoke. 

" I have never seen her ; but I have heard of her 
almost every day. She is quite a character in the city, 
and is invited everywhere. Come, Patsy, get your 
breakfast and be off*. You will have a long ride." 

" I am to have a long walk, Seth," she replied, with 
a quiet but meaning smile; and the young soldier 
looked in her face for an explanation, for he knew they 
owned a horse. 

" Old grey was stolen a couple of weeks since ; bul 
no matter, I may find some one going to the city, and 
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get a ride a part of the way. But, ride or walk, Geb^ 
ral Washington shall know what you have told me 
before I sleep to-night." 

** God bless you, brave Patsy I** siud Scth, warmly ; 
*^ you deserve to be a soldier's wife, and I hope you'll 
get a good one for a husband." 

^ Go along/' she said, coloring deeply ; for she knew 
he was aware of her attachment to Major Burr, and^ 
moving away, she commenced preparations for the 
morning meaL 

Rest and the generous liquor which he had swal* 
lowed, had already so far restored Seth, he sat up and 
joined in the conversation of the family. Once or 
twice he arose, and essayed to move across the floor ; 
bat his limbs were so sore and stiffened by their long^ 
immersion in the w^ater, and by his tremendous efibrta 
to force his way through the woods, the attempt proved 
futile, and he sunk back in his seat with a heavy sigh 
and groan. 

" There, Seth ; don't try," said Patsy, as she hurried 
to and fro, preparing the frugal meal ; " it will only 
keep you back, and I know how anxious you are to 
return to your post and pay off the score you owe the 
Royalists. Suppose I can't fir i Major Burr, shall I go 
directly to General Washington ?" she asked, pausing 
in the middle of her work, and addressing the young 
soldier. 

*' Of course, Patsy— of course ; the information con 
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terns him directly. By the way, I rememlwT now 1 
heard the name of a man named Hickey as one of the 
conspirators. There is a guardsman of that name, but 
it can't be him. I wonder who that woman can be ?" 
he said, half to himselfj and evidently striving to recall 
something he had forgotten. " No matter ; don't for- 
get the names I have told you already.'* 

" Never fear, Seth," replied Patsy, her eye kindling 
Tidth pleasure as she *poke, at the thought of the im- 
portant service it was to be her privilege to render to 
the caase of her country. 

*' Come, let me draw you up, Seth," she said, ap- 
proaching the soldier ; but, to her surprise, he made no 
reply, and, on looking closely at him, she discovered 
that his exhausted nature had succumbed, and even 
while listening to her, sleep had overcome him. 

" Hush, mother I" she said, softly, placing one hand 
on her lips, and with the other pointing to the sleeping 
youth. 

" Poor Seth I he has had a terrible time of it ; just 
think, Patsy, of his being in the water so long, and 
then walking through them woods after all that. Poor 
fellow I how he must have suffered." 

** Come, mother, sit down ; I must be off as soon as 
possible — let me see," and she turned to a large, old- 
fashioned clock, which stood in one corner of the kit- 
chen — " it's now half-past six. By smart walking, I 
ought to be there before twelve. Perhaps I may get a 
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ride — ^wbo knows ? — ^no matter. Now,'* she continned, 
between the mouthfuls, " don't be frightened if 1 am 
not at home to-night. If T havo *jq ^alk all the way, I 
am sure I shan't be back to-day; so be easy. Seth 
will be with you. Now my hat," and hastily swallow- 
ing the remainder of her cup of coffee, went to her 
room, and returned in a few moments attired for her 
journey. 

*' There, good bye mother, tiU I see you again," she 
said, as the tears gathered in her eyes, and she held up 
her mouth for the mother's kiss ; but her mother, rising 
Ironi her chair, approached, and, placing a hand on 
either shoulder, said, with an air of solemnity : 

"May the Lord bless and keep my dear, brave 
daughter on her journey of duty. Go, Patsy, and God 
grant you a safe return." Then flinging herself on her 
daughter's neck, she gave away to the emotions she 
had long struggled to keep down. 

For a moment or two, mother and daughter mingled 
their tears ; and at length, with a long kiss of love. 
Patsy withdrew from her parent's embrace, and, with 
one lingering look, in which her glance took in every. 
thing in the room, she boldly stepped from the door, 
and stalled alone and unprotected on her perilous but 
most important mission. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

THE PLOT DI6GL0SSD. 

. Mab^^j sm' MoNCRiEFFE was walking in the garden of 
General Putnam's house, which, as has been said, at that 
period ran nearly down to the water's edge, and which 
was beautifully laid out with trees and shrubbery 
and flowers. It was in full sight of Fort George, the 
site of the present Battery, and commanded also a fine 
view of the spot where the periaguas and other boats 
which were plying to and I'rom Paulus Uook, landed 
their pass^ingers. 

It was a little past noon, and as a fresh breeze was 
blowing from the southwest, the air was refreshingly . 
cool, coming as it did over such an expanse of water. 

Margaret always chose the garden as her resort when 
she wished to meditate, and many a brief but important 
communication had been made to her over the fence 
which separated the garden from the road which led to 
the feiTy-landing, now known as Battery Place. 

She was walking in the garden, evidently in high 
good humor with herself and everybody eke. Her 
Bisvr was now in the ascendant ; she loved with all the 
di^'pth and intensity of her passionate naturCi and wa« 
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beloved in return, ard if anything could have endeared 
her lover more to her, it was the &ct that be had for 
her sake, joined the cause in which every feeling of her 
heart was enlisted. 

She had rendered essential service to that cause, and 
had received her reward, not only in the high commen- 
dations and warm thanks of Governor Tryon, but in 
the commission which she had been enabled to procure 
for her betrothed. Her active, busy brain was at work 
still, for as long as there was work to be done, she must 
keep in motion. Everything thus far had gone on 
swimmingly ; the plans of Governor Tryon had suc- 
ceeded to his entire satisfaction. He had not only many 
hundreds of devoted Royalists in the city ready to act 
at the proper moment, but many valuable acquisitions 
had been made to their ranks from the Continental 
troops. The mine was constructed, the fuse laid, and 
on the signal from the proper source it was ready to 
be lighted, and death and destruction scattered abroad 
by the explosion. 

While meditating upon her possible future when the 
war should be over, and she should be united to her 
heart's master, surrounded in her own country by all 
the appliances of wealth and luxury, and blessed with 
his companionship, she chanced to turn her eyes toward 
the river, and perceived a periagua which plied regn* 
larly between the city and Paulus Hook, approaohiag 
the L^nding. 
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She went to the fence which skiited the garden, and 
iifaaded by a cherry-tree which was near by, stood watch- 
ing its approach, and the persons who were passengers, 
oi whom there seemed to be quite a number. 

There were farmers with produce for the city, some 
soldiers from the breast-works at Paulus Hook, and 
three females. As they landed from the boat, they 
passed near the spot where she was standing, one by 
one, and when nearly all were gone, she turned to re- 
sume her walking and thinking. 

At that moment one of the females approached close 
to the spot where she was standing, and instantly Mar- 
garet's attention was attracted to her; for a casual 
glance at the dusty, travel-worn, flushed and heated 
woman, disclosed a familiar fece — that of Patsy Adama^ 
who, somewhat rested after her long and toilsome walk, 
by her sail across the bay, for she had walked the entire 
distance, was moving slowly along, ever and anon cast* 
ing glances at the house occupied by General Putnam. 

" Patsy," exclaimed Margaret, as slic caught sight of 
the well-remembered face ; and Patsy turned to the 
place whence the voice proceeded. At first she did 
not discover any one, and thinking that her ears must 
have deceived her, was turning away, when Margaret, 
in louder tones, repeated her name, and added : ^* Heroi 
Patsy, it's Margaret ; don't you see me ?*• 

For an instant Patsy looked Again in the iirectxon of 
Ibe voice, and this time she discovered Margaret's 
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peering over the fence, and as she approached, Maiw 
garet addressed her in kind tones, saying : 

"Why, Patsy, lie w very hot and tired you iook. 
Where did you come from ?'* 

" From home, and on foot. But how well you look, 
Margaret," and she gazed with a pang at the beauti- 
ful girl, for she had not forgotten that he whom she 
loved, and had breathed vows of love to her, had been 
under the influence of such charms since they bad 
parted. 

" Oh, I am well enough. But what on earth could 
have induced you to walk such a distance on such a 
day ?" 

" Oh, that's a secret," said Patsy, with a quiet smile. 

" I want to see M.ijor Burr ; can you tell me where 
he is now ?" 

"Oh, I suppose," replied Maigaret, carelessly, 
though she understood the point of Patsy's question, 
" he's in the office. Did you come all the way on foot 
on such a day to see him, Patsy?" and Margaret 
looked searcliingly at the young girl. 

"I did," was the reply, and as she spoke, P^tsy 
drew herself uj), with an expression on her coimtenanoe 
which conveyed to Margaret the well-merited rebuke 
«he intended. " I have urgent business with him, and 
I must see him immediately." 

" I will show you his office. Here, Patsy, you 
oomo in by this gate ;" and, movuig on a few stefii^ i 
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opened a small gate which led into the road, and 
invited Patsy to enter the liouse by that way. 

" No, thank you, Miss Margaret ; I am on important 
business, and don't see any necessity why I should 
enter the house privately." 

" Oh, yours is public business, then," said Margaret, 
■with an ill-concealed expression of interest. 

*' Whether public or private, it is very urgent, and 
I am sorry to leave you so soon. I hope you have 
enjoyed yourself here." 

** Oh, wonderfully," she replied, with a malicious 
Bmile. " Aaron and I ride out almost every day, and 
then we Imve parties, and all kinds of gaieties." 

Margaret spoke thus purposely. She suspected 
Patsy's attachment for Migor Burr, and her heightened 
color and expression of sadness, as she heard these 
words, indicating such close intimacy, confirmed her 
suspicions. In truth, she had cut Patsy to the heart. 
Her familiarity in calling him Aaron, convinced Patsy 
that her charms had already done their work, and that 
she had won him from her. But even in that moment 
of deep gi-ief and sadness, she did not forget her high 
mission, and bowing her head, as if to say adieu, but 
in reality to conceal the tears which gathered in her 
eyes, she moved on, and Margaret was left to conjeo^ 
ture what could be the nature of that business which 
had induced a young girl like Patsy to walk so great 
a dist-ance on such a day. 
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She did not, however, pause long for thonght, bat 
acting upon one of her impulses, with w^hich the reader 
is already acquainted, she ran through one of the path- 
ways of the garden into the house, and had gained the 
office where Major Buit was seated, long before 
Patsy had turned the comer of the road which led 
into Broadway, 

Her hurried rap at the door was answ ercd by him, 
and as she entered, she glanced around hastily, and 
was rejoiced to find he was alone. On her entrance. 
Major Burr threw down the pen with which he had 
been writing as she knocked, and rising, with aa 
l>xpression of pleasure on his face, was about to spring 
forward with extended hands to greet her, when she 
placed her fingers on her lips, as if cautioning him to 
be silent, and ere he had found time to ask any ques- 
tions, she approached him and said, in tones which 
showed she was unusually moved : 

" Something has gone wrong, I am afraid. Patsy 
has just crossed the river, and will be here in a few 
moments. She has walked all the way from Ler 
mother's, and she says she has business of great impor- 
tance with you. Be on your guard, Aaron, and if 
anything should transpire which might demand action 
on my part, let me know at once." 

"What on earth can this mean," said the major, and 
aa he spoke the color rose to his cheeks. 

** You will find out soon enough. Only, Aaron," 
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and as she spoke, her lips quivered, and her eyes were 
moistened by the rising tear, " remember." 

** I never can forget that the dearest and loveliest 
of her sex has said she loves me, and will be mine." 

" Thank you, Aaron ; now sit do\m again to your 
writing. I had better go ; it would not look well if 
Patsy saw me now, as I know she is here." 

"As you choose, Margaret," he replied, and he 
resumed liis seat, while Margaret, approaching him, 
bent over, and imprinting a kiss on hb broad and white 
forehead, stole quickly and silently away. 

Major Burr threw down his pen, and leaning back 
in his chair, mused and wondered what could be the 
purpose of Patsy's visit under such circumstauceH. 
That the matter which had brought her there 
was important, was evidenced by the fact of her 
having walked the entire distance to commuiiicitt;* 
with him ; but before he had time to rcac-h any 
probable solution as to the cause of her visit, the 
orderly who was on duty, entered and anuounce<l 
that a young woman desired to see him on important 
business. 

" Let her come in," was the reply, as he beut \M 
head to conceal the expression of anxiety which Uv felt 
was on his &ce, and in another moment Patsy w:i(^ in 
the room, and the door was closed upon her. 

" Why, Patsy !" exclaimed the yomig aid, rising and 
springing forward with extended hand, " what on enrtb 
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briDgs you here ?" and as he spoke, he seized her hand 
and led her to a chair. 

The warmth of his greeting, his apparent pleasure at 
seeing her, and the manner in which he had received 
her, touched the feelings. of the fond girl, who, for the 
moment, forgot that such a person as Margaret Moii- 
crjeffe lived, and felt happy in her own love 

*^ Oh, Aaron — I beg pardon — Major Burr.** 

" Certainly. Major, if you please," he said, laugh* 
ing, as he looked at her flushed cheeks and travel- 
Btained clothes ; " had you not better make it Colonel ?>» 

"I wish I could make you greater than that, 
major.*' 

" Come, come. Patsy, don't be silly. Call me what 
you choose ; but answer my question : What on caith 
brings you heie?'* 

" Cousin Seth " But she had no time to finish Lor 

sentence ; for as he heard these words, Major Burr felt 
the hot blood crimsoning his cheek, and he hastily in- 
terrupted her, saying : " Is Seth alive ?" 

" Alive, Aaron I" replied Patsy, half forgetting her- 
self, and repeating the name so dear to her. " Yes — 
alive, Aaron, and it is at his request I am here. lie 
desired me to say — let me see — I am^ so wonied with 
the excitement, and so wearied by my journey, I am 
afraid almost I shall foi get my message. Oh, no I — I 
remember now. He bade me seek you, and say that 
ho was seized and made a pi Lsoucr at Corbie^s — ^I think 
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that was the name — the night you pa* t him there ; 
that he was sent on board the ' Duel iss of Gordon,* 
where he has been ever since until ye'-tcrday, when he 
managed to escape. Oh, Aaron, you ^hould have seen 
him, all cut and scratched and bleedir g ; why, he was 
80 exhausted when he got to our hoise, he fell asleep 
while we were talking to him. He v as too feeble to 
come to the city, so I came in his placM." 

"I knew Seth was true and honrst," said Major 
Burr, who, only in Margaret's pre^-^ice, forgot the 
high duty he owed to his country. 

" Who ever doubted him ?" exclaiir-^.d Patsy. 

" No matter. Patsy, go on. Whal message^ did he 
Bend ?" 

" He bade me say the city is ful of conspirators ; 
that a plot has been foiined by Gove ^or Tryon, with 
the aid of Mayor Matthews, as soon a; the British fleet 
comes in, to go up both rivers at once to break down 
Bang's Bridge ; to blow up the magazines, and to seize 
the commander-in-chief and make him ^ prisoner !" 

" In heaven's name, are you crazy, Pi:*sy ?" 

^'^Not a bit of it, Aaron ; I would no^ have m alked 
sixteen miles on a crazy man's errand. Se^h has picked 
up his information on board the ship, . Th*»'e is a Cap- 
tain Blanchard, a man named Hickey, and scnne woman 
in the plot, besides the men Corbie and Fc^bes, who 
had him bound and sent on board the vessel. Vs fH»on 
as the fleet arrives, the plan is to be carried oul ** 
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Major Burr listened to these disclosures with feeling! 
which can be better imagir.ed than described. Twic<* 
he had received an intimation that the time for action 
might soon arrive ; bnt he had never dreamed of snch 
a plot as was here developed, and he was committed to 
aid in carrying it to consummation. His soul shrank 
from it, and as he thought for an instant upon the ter- 
rible position into which he had been not unwillingly, 
but irresistibly drawn by his passion for Margaret, the 
blood rushed to his heai*t with such violence, that for 
an instant it ceased to beat, and he grew pale an 
marble. 

Patsy noticed his emotion, and attributing it to his 
horror at hearing of such an infamous plot against the 
liberties of the country for which she would have 
gladly laid down her life, exclaimed : " It is horrible, is 
it not, Aaron ?" 

Her words recalled his scattered senses, and he stam- 
mered out some reply. 

"Who can that woman be, Aaron? Seth was so 
earnest when he spoke about the woman.*' 

** How did Seth manage to escape ?'* 

" Really, Aaron, I never asked him, we were so glad 
to see him, and he was so anxious to have this known 
to you, we never thought a word about that. Seth 
loves his country too well to think of himself and so 
we all do. But who is that woman ?" 

** Oh, never fear but we'll find her out," said the 
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major, who at the mention of the word, had felt the 
hot blood mount to his cheeks, for he well knew who 
thcU woman was, and the consequences of her detec- 
tion flashed across his mind. " If she is in New York, 
we will find her out. Captain Blanchard, you say," and 
he commenced writing. 

"A man named Hickey, and a woman; yes, and 
Mayor Matthews," she added : "he manages everything, 
Seth said, as far as he could learn ;" and Major Burr 
added the mayor's name to his list. 

"Don't forget the men who had poor Seth gagged 
and bound and sent on board the ship — Corbie and 
Forbes." 

** I will see General Putnam at once, and communi- 
oate this to him. Patsy, yon hare rendered important 
Bervice to General Washington and the country, and it 
will not be forgotten. You are a noble girl," he said, 
warmly, turning to her and grasping both her hands, 
•*and deserve" 

" No matter what I deserve, major," she said, releas- 
ing her hands and turning to leave the room, an ex- 
pression of sadness crossing her countenance, for ha 
had not spoken one word, as yet, which reached her 
heart. 

" No, Patsy, stay here ; the femily will give you re- 
freshments, and you need rest." 

" Oh, never mind, major, I have an aunt in the Aijf 
in Crown street ; I will go there and suy until UHoor* 
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row, when I will return home. Shall I say anything to 
Seth?" 

*' Yes ; say that I knew and felt that he would prove 
true and honest, and I am proud of him ; and of you, 
too," he added, looking earnestly at her, but not with 
such an expression of affection as she had been wont 
to receive from him. 

" Thank you, Aaron ; I must go now," she said, half 
moui-nfully ; "you will find me at Aunt Crosby's in 
Crown street. You will see General Washington ?" 

** Immediately," he replied, earnestly ; for in the 
presence of the pure, true-hearted, patriotic girl, ho 
felt his high enthusiasm for his countiy rekindled, and 
for an instant Margaret was forgotten ; though it was 
but for an instant, for almost ere he had ceased speak- 
ing, her image roSe before him, radiant in glorious 
beauty, her brown eyes beaming upon him with love 
and passion, and with a kind, friendly farewell, but not 
one word of heartfelt greeting, he suffered Patsy to 
leave the office. 

As soon as he was alone, he threw himself into a 
chair, and leaning his head upon the table, gave way to 
the thoughts which this interview had called up, and 
to conjectures as to the consequences which it must en- 
tail on himself, if he permitted still the sway which 
Margaret hud obtained over him and his actions. His 
reflections, whatever they were, were interrupted by a 
gentle pressure on the shoulder, and looking up, he saw 
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Margaret before him, her eyes fixed on him with an 
expression of the most intense anxiety. She had 
watched until she saw Patsy leave the house, and hur- 
ried down to the office to learn the nature of the im« 
portant business which had induced a young girl to 
walk alone and unprotected, a distance of sixteen miles, 
in order to communicate it to him. 

Major Burr raised his head languidly at first, for he 
was fairly bowed down by the weight of his thoughts, 
and as he met the eyes of her for whom he had prom- 
ised to barter honor, name, and all a man could hold 
dear, fixed on him, his whole nature seemed on the mo- 
ment changed ; for there was a magic in her presence, 
a fascination in her look, which subdued him, and ren- 
dered him powerless. 

For an instant he gazed in her lustrous eyes ; he read 
there the deep love she had avowed for him; he read 
there the only happiness he coveted on earth, and sink- 
ing his head upon the table, he gave way to the feelingf 
which he could not repress ; and though he shed no tear, 
his heart was nearly bursting with the conflict of emo» 
lions which Patsy's communication and Margaret's pres 
Ruce had aroused. 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

THE TEHPTBSSS TBIS8 H£B ABTB AGAIV* 

^What does all thia mean?" asked Margaret, 
approaching the table at which he was seated, and 
laying her hand gently on the young aid's shoulder* 
• What has happened ?" 

Major Burr raised his head as he heard the well- 
known and ever welcome tones, and looked at the fiur 
speaker with a sad, mournful expression. His counte- 
nance wore a deathly pallor ; his lips were quivering 
with emotion, and his whole frame seemed convulsed 
with some terrible excitement, such as she had never 
before witnessed in him. He shook his head sorrow- 
fully, and pointed to the slip of paper lying before him, 
and on which he had made a memorandum of the 
information communicated to him by Patsy. 

Margaret glanced over the writing, and as she 
observed the names of Blanchard, Matthews, Hickey, 
and the other well-known Royalists, intuitively she 
divined the purpose of Patsy's visit, and judged rightly 
that her business was, as she had said, of the utmost 
hnportance. As the last words on the memorandum 
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fanght her eye, in which he had noted down the fact 
that there was ** a woman " connected with the matter, 
whatever it might be, her owni countenance paled, and 
she bit her lip to repress the exclamation she was 
about to utter, and which might have betrayed the 
emotion she did not care to acknowledge even to 
Major Burr. 

" Well," she said, with w ell-assumed calmness, " I 
do not see even now what it means. Am I to infer 
from that," and she pointed to the paper, " that some 
one has betrayed us ? Tell me all, Aaron, and you 
will see, if occasion should present, how well prepared 
I am to act, and how much a girl can accomplish, when 
her heart is interested." 

" Simply this, Margaret," said Major Burr, speaking 
in low, deep, earnest tones ; " young Adams, as I pre- 
dicted he would, has i)roved true to his duty. He 
was seized at Corbie's oa the night he went there by 
my orders, and was forcibly taken on board the 
Duchess of Gordon. From what he heard at Cor- 
bie's, and from what he managed to learn during hia 
confinement on board the ship, he has gathered enough 
to satisfy me that a deep-laid plot has been in progress 
for some time. You, of course, know its purpose ; but 
until communicated to me by Palsy, I never dreamed 
of such a thing. It passes my comprehension how, in 
the conduct of civilized warfare, such an atrocious 
scheme should have been conceived." 
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"It was not necessary that you should know^ 
Aaron," said Margaret, laying her hand upon his arm, 
and looking earnestly at him. " I only asked that you 
would promise to act with us w hen the proper time 
should arrive for action, and that promise you gave me.'» 

" Seth has, somehow, found out those names," and 
he nodded to the paper, " and having escaped from the 
ship by swimming ashore, made his way to his aunt's, 
wheie I first saw you, whence he dispatched Patsy to 
communicate the information which he had gathered 
to me, for he was too much eniieebled, by his efforts to 
escape, to come himselC That Patsy is a noble, glori- 
ous girl," and as he spoke, Margaret fastened her 
eyes on him with a singular expression, but she 
only said : 

"It was fortunate she came to you first. If she had 
gone directly to head-quarters — ugh I I dread to think 
of it," and she fairly shuddered. " Now what does he 
mean by ' a woman ?' " 

*' lie did not know himself— at least so Patsy sidd* 
He had only heard that some woman was concerned 
in the plot, tor he heard that mentioned as well at Cor« 
bie's as on board the ship." 

*' It is impossible that I should be suspected, for my 
name has never been mentioned in the city, save to 
the Captains Blaiidiard and Corbie, and I am sure . 
Governor Tryon would never suffer my name to pans 
his lips, circumstanced as I am at preueaU" 
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** It was evidently meant for you, Margaret. Now 
wbat do you propose to do ?" 

" Let me ask, rather, what do you now propose ?" 

" To make this known to the coramander-in-chief at 
once. That, of course, is my first duty, the more 
especially after all the trouble dear Patsy took to make 
it known to me." 

" Of course ; and what then ?" 

" I hardly know how to act." 

"It is scarcely probable that the general will be 
found now at his quarters, at this hour of the day." 

" I know that he has gone to Long Island to ex- 
amine the progress of the works there." 

** And will he return before night ?" 

"I scarcely think he will." 

" And General Putnam ?" 

" Oh, he will laugh at it, even if I make it known to 
him. He, too, is absent, riding about overlooking the 
works, and will not be at home for some hours." 

" So much the better ; those hours are infinitely pre- 
cious to us. Now, Aaron, you shall see how I will 
act. But before I say one word, need I ask if you are 
prepared to act with me?" and she looked at him 
with a mournful, tender expression, but one mingled 
with intense interest, ae if she almost dreaded to hear 
hifl reply. 

** I will go to the end of the world with you, Mar* 
gnret," exclaimed the major, in whom the deep lovn 
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h« bore for her had resumed its fviHl sway, and oon* 
quered every other sentiment, as was ever the case 
when in her presence, for she had cast a spell oyer him 
from which he could not release himsel£ *^ I will be 
yours and yours only, in life or death." 

*^ Life and happiness, Aaron," she exclaimed, her face 
lighted by love and enthusiasm, ^* Long life and bound- 
less happiness, my own dear Aaron," she repeated, as 
ihe threw herself into his arms ; and straining her to 
his heart, he showered kisses upon her upturned lipK 
and cheeks, and eyes. 

" There, there," and she rose from his embrace ; " come 
what will, I shall be happy so long as I possess you and 
your love. You say you love me ; I know you do, and 
I ask no greater happiness on earth. Now, Aaron, go 
on with your official duties as if nothing had occurred. 
At four o'clock I will return and see you again, and 
meantime I wiU have every necessary arrangement 
made to meet the emergency which has arisen. Yon 
are sure General Washington is on the island ?" she 
asked, with an expression of anxiety. 

*^ I was so informed by Major Gibbs, who accompa- 
nied him to the ferry. But what do you propose to do, 
Margaret ?" and Major Burr l9oked at her with a 
strange expression of mingled curiosity and interest. 

** Fly this very night. A few hours of rowing will 
place us in safety and beyond the possible reach of pur- 
■ttit} and then Colonel Burr sbaU assume the rank and 
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station he has so nobly earned and which he is so fitted 
to adorn ; and as she spoke, she drew herself to her full 
height, as if in thus sahiting him, she had added the 
dignity of the title to hersel£ 

" Anywhere, Margaret, so I am with you," was the 
enthusiastic reply. 

" I must go, then, and make my preparations. I told 
you before you would find me ready for any emergency, 
and you will soon learn that I spoke tlie truth. This 
night, before midnight, we will be in safety on board 
the governor's ship, and then let the worst come to 
the worst ; you shall be saved, though all else perish,** 
and permitting another embrace, she left the apartment, 
and once more ho was alone. 

No, not alone ; for his thoughts occupied him so en- 
tirely, he found it impossible to transact any of his ofli- 
cial business ; so thrusting aside his papers, he arose, 
and paced the room, abstractedly. The hour had ar- 
rived when he was called upon to sacrifice honor, name 
and reputation; to lose his very nationality, and to 
bring upon his name the scorn and detestation, not 
alone of his countrymen, but of all honorable men. 
lie saw before him, even at his feet, the deep, dark 
abyss of crime into which he was about to plunge, and 
for the moment shrunk back aghast at the spectacle 
thus presented to him ; but through the darkness, and 
gioom and despair of that void, there beamed a bright 
and shining light— -the eyes of Margaret lighted witk 
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love ; Margaret^s form of matchless grace, clasped in 
his arms, and all his owii ; Margaret's glowing fac« 
pillowed on his bosom, her snowy arms clasping hia 
neck, his lips glued to her own in the long, long kiss of 
youth and love — and he gazed, and gazed, till all else 
fiided from his view, and involuntarily he exclaimed, 
half aloud: "Margaret, dear Margaret, you at any 
saerifice ;" and as he spoke, his face lighted up with an 
expression which seemed the reflection of her own, aa 
he had caught it in his vision. 

A few minutes more and he had resumed his compo- 
sure. Calmly he proceeded to open, examine, and 
note the contents of the dispatches before him ; and 
this done, he folded carefully the minutes he had made 
of Patsy's disclosures, which he placed in the breast 
pocket of his coat, and taking his hat, left the apart- 
ment, giving directions to the orderly on duty to say 
that he would not return before three o'clock. 

He passed leisurely up Broadway, and was glad when 
he found himself accosted by some officers off duty, for 
their conversation seemed to divert his thoughts from 
himself. He cared only to pass the time till it was ne* 
oessary for him to return to his quarters ; for he had 
made up his mind as to the course he intended to purauei 
and nothing doubted that Margaret, through means of 
those friends with whom she was in constant intercoursei 
would arrange for her flight. He placed implicit reii* 
ance on her word that his name had never been 
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tioDed in connection with lier, so far as she was impli* 
cated in the disclosures made by Seth Adams, and 
therefore felt perfectly at ease as to himself. He had 
thoroughly determined to go with Margaret under 
any and every circumstance, and to that his mind wa9 
now, since their last interview, irrevocably made up, as 
he then thought. 

He passed the time in pleasant conversation, joined 
in the gaiety and sallies of his friends ; nay, he even 
listened with unchanging countenance when Margaret's 
name was mentioned, coupled with highest commenda- 
tions and flattery, no one of his companions dreaming 
for an instant that their listener cherished any special 
interest for her. 

In this manner he continued to while away the time 
till the clock on Trinity Church sounded the hour of 
three, when he bade adieu to his friends, pleading an 
engagement at that hour, and turned down Broadway 
toward General Putnam's residence, moving along with 
as much nonchalance and calmness of manner as if he 
had not in his pocket the possible fate of the nation 
and its honored champion. 

He reached his own quarters shortly after the hour 
he had designated for his return, and in answer to the 
question he had put to the orderly, if any one had been 
there for the general, was informed that only the same 
young woman who had been there before, had caSltii 
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again; but he could not say whether she had gone 
away nor not. 

This announcement rather disturbed the majors 
equanimity for a moment; but for a moment only. 
His reliance on Margaret was implicit. He knew that 
General Washhigton was out of the city, and therefore 
Patsy could not have seen him, and he entered his 
office with as much unconcern as he had left it. 

He was surprised to find Pat«y seated there, await* 
ing his return, and on this occasion he greeted her with 
more than his usual warmth. In this, perhaps, he waa 
Actuated by the consciousness that Margaret was not in 
the house ; perhaps by the remembrance of the past, for 
that Patsy loved him, he had abundant reason to know. 

He therefore hastened up to her with extended hand, 
and, assuming an expression of pleasure which waa but 
partially felt, he offered to salute her ; but she repelled 
him, not coldly, but with a dignity and grace of man- 
ner which fairly overawed him ; for it showed that sha 
had read him. 

" Well, Patsy," he said, seating himself with an air 
of apparent nonchalance, ^^ this is the first time yon 
ever reAised me a kiss. Who has won you firom me ?" 

He spoke in a tone of half serious gallantry, which 
cut the young girl to the quick, and her only reply waa 
a look which sent the hot blood mounting to his oheek% 
ibr he interpreted it rightly. 
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Wdl knowing that a further continuance of this con* 
rersation would only insure defeat to himself he said, 
assuming an official air: "Well, Patsy, what now? 
What has happened ?" 

" Nothing, Major Burr, only I find a chance of riding 
home to-night ; so I thought I would stop and ask if 
you had seen General Washington yet ?" 

" He is over on Long Island, Patsy, examining th« 
works, but will be home about six o^dock. I shall see 
him the moment he returns, and communicate to him 
the important information you have brought, and I shall 
not forget to tell him to whom the whole country is so 
deeply indebted." 

" Thank you, major. I am sure you are as deeply, 
interested as I am in the success of our glorious cause, 
and I am happy that I had the good fortune to find 
you, since he is away ; for the delay of a single day 
might lead to disastrous results. Major Burr, will you 
pardon me if I say something that does not properly 
ooncem me ?" Patsy continued, hesitating, and a slight 
blush tinging her cheek. 

" You cannot say anything, Patsy, requiring pardon 
from me or any one else. I hope it is something in 
which I may serve you." 

" I tbok the liberty once of cautioning you against 
Hiss MoncriefiTe. Pardon me, major," she said, teeing 
that he was about to interrupt her, " not on my own 
account, but for my country's sake ; and an I know 
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that you are as warmly devoted to its interests as my- 
self; I say now, I believe she is the woman to whom 
Beth alludes. If I had seen General Washington, I 
should have told him so myself. You know best whe- 
ther you have seen anything to justify the suspicion of 
ifrhich I cannot divest myself." 

** Indeed, Patsy," said the young officer, coloring to 
the very temples, " I think you are entirely mistaken." 

*^ Of course, I am aware that you think so," and she 
spoke with an emphasis whose meaning he could not 
misinterpret. *^ But," she continued, ^^ Seth bade me 
see you. lie, as well as myself knows your devotion 
to your country, and God grant that my humble 8er« 

vices may " 

" They will be appreciated, dear Patsy," exclaimed 
Major Burr, interrupting her, and anticipating, as he 
thought, her words ; but she checked him, saying : 

'^Tou misunderstand me, major. I was going to 
say, I hoped my humble services would prove of some 
value to my country and to our beloved generaL 
Good day, major," and she moved toward the door, 
with a face as pale as marble and eyes moistened with 
tears; for the bitter disappointment she had expe- 
rienced on her first meeting with him to whom her 
heart was given, and who had sought her love — ^the 
certainty that Margaret had won his heart from her— 
had struck a blow to her very soul, from which she felt 
she could never recover. 
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** Patsy — dear Patsy I" exclaimed the major, spring- 
ing forward ; but again he met that look, and recoiled 
from it much further than he would have done from a 
frowning battery. In another moment he was alone 
with his own thoughts, and Patsy, brushing away the 
tears which had gathered in her eyes, and choking 
down the rising sob, left the house and proceeded to 
the ferry-boat. As she entered it, she gave one linger* 
ing look at the house, which contained all she held 
dear on earth, then, with a smothered sigh, seated her 
self in the stern-sheets, and during the entire passage 
dftred not trust herself with another look. 
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CHAPTER XXXn. 

THB BOYALI6TB IK DAK6SB. 

As may be supposed, the reflections of Major Bui^ 
after the departure of Patsy, were not of the mo8t 
pleasant character. He felt keenly the rebukes oon* 
veyed by her words, though, of course, none wer« 
intended by her, as she could not possibly be oognlzant 
of his contemplated treason ; and each time that she 
had alluded to his love for and devotion to his oonntry, 
a pang shot through his heart ; for he could not bat 
reflect that he had consented to array himself with its 
enemies. 

But his mad, blind, passionate love for Ikfargaret had 
swallowed up every other feeling, and perhaps, there 
may be some readers who may find a partial ezciise for 
him in his youth, his inexperience, and the invincible 
power of the little god, who, from the days of Adam 
and Eve, has ruled the world ; for, as Pope has most 
truly said of love — 

** Kings be makes Bubjects, and meaner subjeeti kings.** 

He was engaged in the avocations of his offiosii and 
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pursning them with his usual coohiess, method, a^^ 
system, when the door of his office was abruptly 
opened, and General Putnam, flushed, and evidently 
somewhat out of temper, entered. The general had 
been around the city, examining the progress of the 
various works for its defence, and had found great 
cause of complaint at the tardiness of the men at work 
upon them. Then, again, he had been called upon 
several times during the day to settle some sectional 
quarrels ; for even with the danger of invasion threat- 
ening them, the most bitter sectional feeling prevailed 
throughout the city — the southern troops, who were 
generaUy well equipped, making it a point to decry the 
hardy sons of New York, New Jersey, and the more 
northern colonists, who presented a most motley 
array indeed, scarcely any two being armed or uni- 
formed alike. In fact, he was generally out of humor, 
and, throwing his hat upon the sofa as he entered, he 
exclaimed : 

** I wish to God some of these turbulent, quarrel- 
some fellows would leave the city. They seem to think 
that its safety depends only on them. What is going 
on now, major ?'* and as he spoke, he seated himself 
and treated his nose to a pinch of snuff. 

*' Only a small conspiracy, general," was the reply 
of Major Burr, uttered as composedly as though hi 
had no concern in it. 

*' Fiddle de dee !— I have heard of nothing but eo» 
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■piracies once I have been quartered here. What new 
one is this now ?** he asked, impatiently. 

^^ Why, this looks as if it had some foimdation in 
fitct. Yoa remember Seth Adams, whom I sent to 
Corbie's, general ?" 

*^Yes, the oonfomided deserter 1 I wish I oonld 
oatch him." 

*^ He will not give yoa the trouble to catch him, and 
I am sure you won't hang him." 

**The d — 1 I won't. Let me see him once. But 
what about him?" 

** You remember I {hedged my honor for his truth 
and fidelity." 

** And he has deceiTed you." 

^^ Not at all ; on the contrary, he has rendered moel 
important services. He was taken prisoner and sent 
on board the Duchess of Gordon, and managed to 
effect his escape only last night by swimming ashore oft 
the Jersey side. While on board the ship he picked 
up information concerning a plot, which, if there be 
any truth in it at all^ has been brewing for some time be* 
tween Governor Tryon and the Royalists in the city. 
His information is not very full, but of the very highest 
importance, and certainly deserves an examination.'* 

" And how did it reach you, major ?" 

^*Seth was too weak and too much exhausted to 
come to the city, so he sent his cousin, a young girl, 
the daughter of the old lady where I found Miss Mon 
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erieffb, and she has walked to-day all thd way from 
Elizabeth to make it known to me." 

" And what does it all amount to ?" 

** Simply this, general," and the major drew from his 
pocket the memorandum he had made of Patsy's dis- 
closures. ^' He states that he heard there was a plot on 
foot in which many of the Royalists of the city were 
engaged, to blow up the magazines, destroy King's 
Bridge, and seize General Washington and cany him 
on board one of their ships, in the hopes of thus termi- 
nating the war. He names some parties " 

At this moment a tap at the door, which Major Burr 
well knew, caused him to pause, and the general in a 
gruff voice summoned the party to enter. 

It was indeed Margaret, who entered with a coun- 
tenance as composed as if she was in no wise interested 
in the subject of their conversation. Seeing the gene- 
ral, she was about to retire, when he said, in a voice 
half gruff, half pleasant : ** Oh, come in, you little Tory ; 
I shouldn't wonder if you had a finger in this, too. Go 
on, major ; does he name any parties ?" 

** Yes, general — Captain Blanchard." 

"What, that Royalist scoundrel who has been so well 
treated here ?" 

*' I suppose it must be him — Corbie and Forbes." 

" Those infernal Tory scoundrels. I wish I had himg 
them when I first proposed it. Go on." 

** A man named Hickey " 
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••Who the devil is he ?" growled the general 

*^ I have DO doubt it is one of the Life Guardsmeik 
Then he spoke of some woman.*' 

^That's yon, Miss Impudence,'' exclaimed the gene- 
ral, turning suddenly upon Margaret, with an awful 
frown upon his face, though she could perceiye that bia 
anger was assumed. *^ I am sure that's you, and I'D 
keep my promise, mind you." 

^ I am ready, sir," said Margaret, composedly, at the 
same time baring her snowy neck, for she well knew to 
what he alluded. 

^^Umph !" said the old general, and as he gased upon 
the glorious beauty before him, his eyes fastened upon 
that swan-like neck, ^^ I am afraid it would hurt yon ; 
I'll wait till I find out with more certdnty. Gro on, 
major." 

** That is all, or," replied the aid, folding up the pa- 
per from which he had been reading, and replacing it 
in the breast-pocket of his coat. 

** Well, I don't believe there is anything in it, but I 
suppose it is well enough to inquire. I wish I was 
commander-in-chief for one hour ; I would hang every 
Tory in the city, and investigate afterward. I suppose 
you will make this known to General Washington." 

^* Of course, general, He has gone to examine the 
works on Long Island, and as soon as he returns, I will 
communicate with him." 

^ Major, you had better keep a good lookout <m 
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this young hussy. I shouldn't at all wonder if she was 
mixed up with it. I have a great mind, Miss Impu- 
dence, to have you put under lock and key until this is 
thoroughly investigated. Never mind, I won't at 
present. Major, keep your eyes on her," and again he 
put on a look of awful severity, which Margaret met 
with one of well assumed meekness and submission. 
Then taking his hat from the sofa, he strode out of 
the room, leaving Margaret and the young aid alone. 

" You did well, Aaron," she said, " to report to tho 
general. It will disarm all suspicion as to myself. I 
have kept my promise ; now there is no time to waste 
io words ; you are familiar with the island ?" 

*' With every nook and comer of it," was the reply. 

** About a quarter of a mile above Corbie's house, 
there is a small cove completely shaded by large trees, 
and with low underbrush on the edge. On the south 
side of that cove there will be a boat at nme o'clock this 
evening. I name that time, because a later hour might 
Bubject all parties to more examination than they choose 
to undergo. I shall be in that boat at that time. If 
Colonel Burr does not regret what he has said ard 
promised, he will be there also." 

** I will be there, Margaret ; I have thrown the die, 
and I inrill abide by the cast. You, and you only. But 
how can you manage, or rather, how ha^e you 
arranged it?" 

^^ Ilave no fear for me ; I will be there if I am alive.^ 
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•* You arc a noble girl," said the major, eTithiunaii& 
callj, as he gazed npon the beautiful temptress, who 
had so enchained him^ ^^ and deserve more than I can 
ever repay." 

" You love me, don't you, Aaron ?♦' 

** Better than my soul." 

** Then that is my reward, and I am well repaid. 
Now, we have no time for idle words ; we "know each 
other too well to need them. You will report to 
General Washington — when ?" she asked. 

" As soon as he returns — perhaps about six o'clock.** 

**That will give you abundant time to make any 
preparations you desire." 

^^ I need none. Under such circumstances, I shall 
take nothing which may retard our departure." 

** You will bring your pistols, major. I always carry 
mine when there is a prospect of having need of them. 
Now, Aaron, adieu, till we meet at nine o'clock. I 
may not have an opportunity for conversation untU 
then, and when we meet again, it will be never to part 
in life," and she held out her hand, which was gladly 
seized, and drawing her to him, he clasped her fair 
form in a long, close embrace, and impnnting a kiss 
upon her snowy forehead, she withdrew, with the 
simple words, " Remember, Aaron, nine o'clock." 

Major Burr had nerved himself to the act he was 
about to perpetrate, and was now reckless of conse- 
quences. He felt, too, a sense of security which aided 
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'Um wonderfully in retaining liis composure, and he 
was quite equal to the task of facing the commander 
whom he was about to betray, and to communicate to 
him the information imparted by Seth, with the cer- 
tainty that, under any cii'cumstanccs, he would never 
be known as an accomplice. 

Shortly before six o'clock, he mounted his horse, and 
followed by an orderly, rode to the head-quarters of 
General Washington, and throwing the reins to his 
attendant, entered the house, and demanded an imme- 
diate interview with the general on important busi- 
ness. 

His rank and position entitled him to attention, and 
in a few moments an orderly of the Life Guards 
appeared, and ushered him into the presence of the 
commander-in-chief, by whom he was received with 
the courtesy and amenity for which he was so famed, 
the more especially as having once been his aid, the 
general was thoroughly familiar with, and appreciated 
his Worth and services. 

** Be seated, major," siud the general, waving him to 
a seat, and laying down the pen he had been using, 
prepared to receive any comnmnication he might have 
to make. 

"I have important information to communicate,'* 
Aiid tke major, at the samo time drawing forth the 
memorandum he had made, and at a sign from the 
general, who was not accustomed to waste words, h« 
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proceeded to detail briefly and sao<dnctly all the fi^ii 
eommunicated by Seth Adams through Patsy. 

^^ And why did that young woman not caU at m j 
quarters, sir?*' demanded the general as the m^or 
ooncladed« 

^^ Because, general, Seth Adams had directed her to 
report to me." 

** And why to you, sir, do you suppose ?** 

'* Because, by directions of General Putnam daring 
your absence, I had sent him on the misdon which 
lesulted so unfortunately to him, pledging myself for 
his fidelity and fitness, and his orders then were to 
report direct to me ; and further, because I am an old 
friend of her fiunily.'* 

*^That is well, sir. You may leave your memoran- 
dum ; I will think of this. There may be something 
in it ; but it is not unlikely some story invented to 
divert our attention from more serious des^igns. The 
whole afisdr looks to me absurd. I thank you, major, 
for your attention to this, and will embrace the earliest 
opportunity to express my sense of the obligations 1 
owe to that noble girl, who has taken such pains to 
serve her country.'* 

Major Burr knew that the interview was closed, and 
with a bow he retired, glad to be free from the search- 
bg glance of the chief whom he had promifed tu 
betray. 



CHAPTER XXXm. 

GENERAL WASHINGTON AND THB PLOTTEBS. 

Majob Bubb had scarcely closed the door, which 
separated him from his chie^ when the latter, rising, 
with a flushed countenance and eyes flasliing with un- 
wonted anger, rang the small bell which stood on his 
table, and the summons was answ ered almost before 
the sound had ceased to vibrate on the ear, by an or 
derly, who, touching his hat, awaited erect and in 
silence the order which had summoned him there. 

** I wish to see Captain Hamilton, or Major Webb,** 
he said, naming two of his Hvvorite aids, and as 
the orderly withdrew, he commenced pacing the room 
with measured strides, ever and anon pausing to look 
at the memorandum which Major Burr bad left. 

Major Webb soon made his appearance, and without 
any waste of words, was directed to issue orders at 
once to the various commanders in the city. To one 
was intrusted the arrest of Forbes and Houndling and 
Mason, with every person found in either of their 
houses at the time of their arrest. To another he gave 
directions for the arrest of Corbie and all in his house ; 
while special orders were issued to General Greene^ 
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then in command on Long Island, whose quarters ^ere 
at Bedford, to detail a seUct party of men, and arrest 
Mayor Matthews, then residing at Flatbush, and parti- 
cular directions were given to have the arrest made at 
precisely one in the morning. To Major Gibbs, in 
conmiand of his Life Guard, orders were issued to put 
Hickey under immediate arrest, and at two o'clock in 
the monmig to arrest Captain Arthur Blanehard and 
all found in his quarters ; and strict orders were issued 
to the commanders of every battery on either riveri 
not te allow any boat to land or to depart after sun- 
down, under ani/ circumstances. 

Major Webb received his orders, of conrse, withont 
a question as to their real purport, and having com- 
pleted the writing which they required, they were 
passed to tlie general, w ho, hastily glancing over them, 
affixed his signature, and, without a word of explana- 
tion, dismissed his aid, with the simple injunction, 
delivered in very earnest tones, to have them imme- 
diately delivered to the parties to whom they were 
issued. 

The major did wonder somewhat at the silence main- 
tained by his chief, who was usually very communica- 
tive with his aids, in whom he rei>08ed the most bound- 
lc>s confidence ; but ms he knew as well how to obey, 
as he afterward proved he knew liow to fight, he 
merely shrugged his shoulders, and retired to execnte 
U**^ commiuuls he had received. 
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Major Burr, on leaving the quarters of the coit^ 
niander-in-chief, rode leisurely down Broadway, fol- 
lowed by his orderly, and, as lie was moving slowly 
along, he perceived Captain Blanchard, the Royalist, 
coming toward him. 

His first impression or rather impulse was to accost 
him, and, by gently hinting at tlie occurrences of the 
day, he could possibly glean something from him, by 
means of which he might ascertain if Captain Blan- 
chard was as well informed as himself. But second 
thoughts prevailed, and as they neared e.ich other, the 
captain gracefully touched his hat, and addressed the 
major wilh the usual salutations of the day, which 
were as courteously responded to by the young aid. 
There was no api^arance of coolness — none of sus- 
picion — nothing to warrant the supposition that either 
knew of the other's participation in the important 
matters which were on the eve of transpiring; but 
each, without knowmg why, felt that their positions 
were mutually known ; for somehow, and most unac- 
countably. Captain Blanchard had unbibed the idea 
that the intimacy between the major and Margaret 
was entirely too close for him to be unacquainted with 
her movements. 

With an expression of the hope that Miss Moncriefb 
was well, uttered by Captam Blanchard, they sepa- 
rated, and each went on his way. 

Miyor Burr, on reaching his quarterii fonnd hk 
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office vacant, and was glatl of the opportunity of Leing 
alone; for he was on the eve of taking the most im- 
portant step of his life — one which was to operate for 
or against him for all time, and was, therefore, pleased 
to have one more opportunity for reflection before he 
made the fatal plunge. 

nis return, however, had been anxiously watched 
for by Margaret from the window of her room, which 
fronted on Brondway ; and he had scarcely unbackled 
his sword and tliroA\Ti himself into a chair, burying hii 
face in his haiuls, when a gentle touch aroused him, 
and, as he raised his head, he met again those eyes, 
whose power he could not resist, if he had so desired. 

With a bound and a cry of joy he sprang up, and, 
seizing both her hands, looked intently at her for au 
instant with such an earnest, mournful expression, that 
the tears came to her eyes in very spite of herself. 

" You will always love me, Margaret ? You will not 
despise me for my faitlilessness ?" 

" Love you, Aaron ! Love you! I never cao love 
any one but you ; and where I do not honor, I could not 
love. Be true to yourself for a few short hours, and 
you will find your reward in the brilliant future before 
you and in " 

" Your love, my own Mai-garet," interrupted the in* 
fetuated officer. 

"Come now, Aaron, time b precious. Have yon 
made your preparations ?" 



GXNZRAL WASHHrOTON AND THB PLOTIXBS. 859 

•* I have none to make. I shall discard my uniform, 
and take nothing with me which may remind me of the 
past. Pardon me, Margaret,** he said, as he saw a 
shade cross her countenance, " even with your love and 
presence to cheer me, I cannot at once forget the asso- 
dations of all my life, short as it has been, and the ties 
which have until now bound me here.'* 

*'Tou do not regret their severance?'* she asked, 
half sadly. 

*' I shall have no regrets when you are mine,'* was 
his reply, delivered with a depth and earnestness which 
found their way to her heart. 

*' I shall go now, and leave the tea-table early, on 
pretence of going out to pay some calls, and I shall say 
that you are to call for me at Mrs. Shee's at nine 
o'clock. . Of course, you will be there.*' 

•* Of course," he replied, smilingly, for he well knew 
to what she alluded. 

•* Now then, Aaron, give me the countersign,** and 
SB she spoke, he started, for it was the first owasion on 
which he had been called on for direct action. He 
colored, hesitated, and stammered, for m«dly, blindly 
and wildly as he loved, nay, feirly idolized her, 
the idea of betraying a trust, now that it was 
brought to him in a palpable form, struck him as 
something terrible. Margaret saw his heightened 
color, she noticed his hesitation, and rightly divining 
tbd cause, gave him a moment's reflection! tbdi 
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trusting to words, smiled tenderly on him, and lie wm 
conquered. 

Approaching close to her, he whispered in her ear 
the parole and countersign, and then, as if ashamed of 
what he had done, turned suddenly away, for it was his 
first direct betrayal of his trust. 

Margaret gazed at hira with a singular expression of 
countenance, then turned and moved toward the door. 
Baying as she placed her hand on the latch, ^^ Remenir 
ber, nine o'clock I I shall be there." 

The last words were enough ; the last struggle waa 
over, and Aaron Burr was thenceforth to be named as 
a traitor and deserter. 

The family assembled at the evening meal, and the 
subject of the information communicated by Patsy to 
Major Burr was made the topic of discussion, the gene- 
ral scoffing at it as ridiculous, but occasionally taunting 
Margaret, and renewing his caution to Major Burr to 
keep a sharp lookout on her movements, and if he 
caught her amiss, to hang her first and investigate 
afterward. 

Margaret jouied in the conversation with her wonted 
ease of manner and nonchalance, and joked the gene* 
ral upon his gi^cat desire to hang the Tones, which she 
admitted was a much easier method of getting rid ot 
enemies than to kill them off in a fair fight, at which 
the general laughed good humoredly. Major BurTi 
who had not the self-possession of Margaret^ was 
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•j^^ed to listen to this conversation, and as he looked 
at her whose neck might be, as it were, almost encircled 
by fi halter, smiling and jesting on the very brink of 
such a precipice as that on which they stood, his admi- 
ration for her was, if possible, heightened. 

I'.nmediately at the close of the meal, Margaret arose 
frora the table, and turning to General Putnam, said, 
with her most winning smile: "Grandpa, won't you 
let Major Burr come after me, this evening ; I am going 
out to pay a call at Mrs. Shee's, and you know that 
if I should return alone, and any of the sentinels should 
chdlenge me, I couldn't say anything, and he might 
take me to the guard-house," and as she closed, bhe 
looked as demure as a nun. 

" I don't know as the major will care to discharge 
such a duty. If he does, I have nothing to detain him, 
Eb, major !" 

** I will wait upon Miss Moncrieffe, w ith pleasure,'* 
and he bowed to Margaret, who cast upon him a tri- 
umphant look, which seemed to say that all of her 
plans had worked thus far successfully, and with a low 
courtesy she withdrew 

**That is a singular creature," said Mrs. Putnam to 
her husband, as the door closed upon Margaret's re- 
treating form. 

" Most singular — really a remarkable gu'L By the 
way, major, have you thought who that womaii 
be?" asked the general, turning suddmily tnUe 
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Tlie snddenness of the question, as well as its char* 
loter, destroyed for an instant the composure of tho 
young aid, who stammered and colored and hesitated ; 
but he was saved from a reply b) the general, who 
bursting into a broad laugh, said : ** Why, major, you 
blush and stammer like a schoolboy caught in a trick. 
I didnH mean anything when I spoke so to Margaret." 

" I have not any idea, general," responded the major, 
whose face at the last words of his chief had turned 
ashy pale. 

" Well, I did not suppose that you did, major ; but 
if there is anything in it, we will find it out, I dare 
say." 

Major Burr murmured something which he meant to 
be an assent, and lising from the table, withdrew from 
the apartment. 

"It is my private opinion," said the general, drawing 
back from the table, "that Major Aaron Burr and Mist 
Margaret Moncrieffe are a pair of love-sick children 
Ball I what nonsenae.** 



CHAPTER XXXIV, 

1CAR6ABBT ATTEMPTS TO ESCAPE, 

The orders of the commander-in-chief were obeyed 
with alacrity, zeal and fidelity, though many were 
the expressions of wonderment as to what they 
portended, but of course they were executed without 
question. 

The evening of the day so portentous in the history 
of our country, was bright, clear, and pleasant. The 
moon was in its first quarter, and detracted nothing 
from the brilliancy of the stars which studded the 
firmament. 

Shortly after eight o'clock, two parties were seen 
wending their way past Richmond Hill, and as they 
walked leisurely along, with linked arms, they seemed 
deeply engaged in conversation — so deeply, that they 
at first scarcely heeded the challenge of the sentinel 
who paced the road which passed in front of the head- 
quarters of the commander-in-chief of the American 
forces. A second challenge, however, aroused them, 
and the smaller of the twain, in answer to the hail, *' to 
advance and give the countersign," dropped hit com* 
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panion's arm, and approaching the soldier, gave the 
required word in low tones. The musket was at once 
restored from the charge to the shoulder, and the pair 
again joining arms, passed on, followed by the eyes of 
the soldier, who wondered what could have brought 
them there at such an hour, and how they had learned 
the countersign ; but having it, he was in duty bound 
to pemiit them to pass. 

How, in heaven's name, Miss Margaret, did you 
get the word ?" asked the larger and elder of the two, 
when out of ear-shot, for his companion was no other 
than Margaret Moncrieffe, dressed in male attire, 
accompanied by Arthur Blanchard. 

" All in good time, captain — all in good time, cap- 
tain. In another hour you shall know all, or,»' and 
she shuddered as she spoke, " nothing." 

" You are a wonderful girl," said the captain, press- 
ing his companion's aim. " If you had only been a 
man, what wonders you would have achieved ; indeed, 
you have already accomplished more than all of us 
together." 

" Yes," she laughed, " if I had only been a man, I 
should have been nothing but a man. No, no. Captain 
Blanchard, I am so proud to be Margaret Moncrieffe, 
I would not exchange my name for any reputation 
manhood might bring to me." 

*^ Ahem I" said the captain, meaningly, but intuitivelj 
both felt it was no time now for mere bantering 
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versaiiou. Both were fleeing for their lives, and 
although one danger had been passed, others nnist be 
encountered. 

Slowly they moved on, so as not to attract suspicion, 
and when fairly out of sight of the Richmond Hill 
House, and of course of the sentry, whose beat did not 
extend beyond the garden, Margaret turned suddenly 
into a lane, or rather path, which tended toward the 
river. 

Noiselessly and cautiously they moved along in 
single file. Captain Blanchard taking the lead, and 
winduig their way through the shrubbery and under- 
brush, the water's edge was at last reached. A low 
whistle from the captain was answered by some paity 
hidden beneath the brush which concealed the water 
from sight, and in a few moments a man, in the garb 
of a sailor, made his api)earance. 

^^ Is all ready?" asked the captain, as the man 
approached and touched his hat. 

*' All right, captain," was the response, accompanied 
by another military salute. 

** We had better get in the boat at once," said the 
captain to his companion, who now stood by his side. 
The shrubbery will conceal us beyond the possibility 
of discovery. Docs your friend know the spot ?" 

•'Perfectly, and he will be here, I am confident, at 
the apfK)inted hour." 

''Come, thiiu," and taking her hand, he M hif 
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down the steep bank, aided by the sailor, who had an* 
swered his summons, and in a few minutes they were 
seated in the stem-sheets of the boat — a small yawl, 
manned by four men, who, evidently aware that they 
were engaged in a dangerous enterprise, stood up, 
gazing around as well as the darkness would permit, 
and crouching down upon their seats at the slightest 
noise. 

Captain Blanchard, now feeling secure from the pro- 
bability of capture, strove to draw Margaret into con- 
versation ; but gently waving her band, as if to request 
his silence, she said : " Please don't ;" and burying her 
face in ber hand, she gave way to her thoughts. 

Leaving them thus placed, let us return to other 
parties. Shortly alter they had passed the sentry, the 
t)fficer of the guai d came around, and gave strict orders 
that no persons were to be permitted to pass on any 
account whatever, whether they had the countersign 
or not, but to direct them to the guard-house. The 
sentinel's post was removed further down the road, so 
as to command a view of Corbie's house, and he was 
specially instructed to note, so far as was possible, how 
many entered there. 

After receiving these orders, the soldier then com- 
municated to the sergeant the fact that two personSi 
having the countersign, had passed shortly befoie. 
The sergeant, a keen, quick-witted soldier, who had 
teen ih.ach service, and who was devotedly attached to 
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his general, questioned the man closely as to their 
dress, manner and appearance, so far as he could 
judge, and havmg obtained all the information which 
the sentinel could communicate, hastened to the bar* 
racks, and requested an instant audience of Major 
Gibbs, to whom he reported what he had just learned. 

"Has Captain Martin reported yet?" was the in- 
quiry of the major, after he had heard the sergeant's 
statement. 

" There's a company just below the barracks, major; 
but I don't know whose it is. They came up just be- 
fore I started on my rounds." 

" Send the orderly here, and allow no person to pass 
the lines, even if he has the countersign," was all the 
reply which the major made, and, in a few momenti 
alter the sergeant's departure, the orderly entered the 
room. 

*^ Whose company is that below the barracks ?" 

" One from Colonel McDougal's regiment," was the 
reply, accompanied by the mihtary salute. 

Major Gibbs, as commander of the Life Guards, 
was, of course, in the most intimate confidence of the 
commander-in-chief, and to him had been communi- 
cated the infoi-mation brought by Major Burr, which 
made him cognizant of all the o. ders issued by General 
Washington, and of the reasons which had governed 
him. He had been informed of the disclosures made 
within the past few houi-s, and fairly worshipping hil 
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general, had received the impression that the plot tlins 
providentially betrayed, was much more extended than 
had been supposed. As the custodian of the personal 
saiety of the commander-in-chief, holding the very 
highest post of honor in the army, the major realized 
tlu* full sense of his responsibility, and, with character- 
istic prudence, he resolved to act upqn his own judg- 
ment. Thus far he had rigidly obeyed his orders. He 
had none others to act ui)on ; but the emergency seemed 
to be such as to demand prompt action, and that he 
determined to take upon his own responsibility ; and, 
after a few moments' reflection, feeling that he had not 
only the right, but, by virtue of his office, the power 
to do so, he resolved to act. The passage of two per- 
sons through the lines, M'ith the countersign, might or 
might not be unimportant ; but with the prudence of a 
cautious, brave, and devoted soldier, he determined at 
once ui)on his course. 

'' Captain Martin, major," said the orderly, inter- 
rupting the major's reverie, and ushering in the com- 
mander of the company in McDougal's regiment, who 
had been ordered to make the an est at Corbie's house 
wlien the proper time had arrived. 

'* Captain, I am glad to see you so prompt ; but 1 
had no leasou to expect anything else from you." and 
the captain bow6d in respguFe to the co^npliment, 
which, by the way, was hardly merited. 

" You will please take your men by any route tfae 
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least noticeable, and post them on the banks of the 
ri\er near Corbie's. We have reason to believe that 
he is in constant and direct communication with the 
enemy. If any boat approaches, let it land, and maka 
the whole party prisoners.** 

** If any boat attempts to pass your command, antl 
does not land when hailed, fire into it without hesita- 
tion," Tliere is treason and treachery abroad, Captain 
Martin, and we must put them down. Go at on«)c, 
capt^n, we have no time to lose," and, with a saln^.e, 
the captain wa« about to retire, when Major Gibbs 
added : " By the way, you had better take the Imie 
just north of us ; it leads to the river, and you can get 
down by that path without trouble, and the fact of 
your going past Corbie's, will disarm the inmatep* of 
any suspicion as to your purposes." 

In a few moments, his command, some forty men, 
was in motion, and he led them by the lane mentioned 
by Major Gibbs, which wound down to the edge of 
the river, and through which Margaret and Captain 
Blanchard had passed a few minutes previously, intend- 
ing by making a detour to get in the rear of Corbie*« 
house, and where, secured from observation by the 
bushes which skirted the river, everything could be 
•een. 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 

▲ ▲BOV BUBB FBBB AQAIV. 

Whilb matters are in thia posture, let na torn to 
Major Burr, whom we left as he arose from the tea-table 
at General Patnam's. He ascended to his own apart- 
ment, and locking himself in, threw himself into a large, 
leather-bottomed chair which stood by the table in the 
eentre of the room, and burying his &ce in his hands^ 
he gave way to the thoughts which the occasion would 
naturally be supposed to excite. 

Here was he — ^a youth just out of his teens, who had 
won honor, fame and distinction, such as hundreds of 
older officers would have been glad and proud to enjoy. 
His reputation as a brave, cool, skillfid and accomplished 
officer, was not surpassed by that of any young officer 
in the Continental army, and by few of his seniors. He 
had enjoyed the confidence and regard of the conw 
mander-in-chief, who had evinced his appreciation of 
his worth and talents, by making him one of his aida— 
a position which he had abandoned voluntarily, for the 
reason, as he had said, that he was not ccmtent aa a 
soldier to discharge only the clerical duties which de- 
volved upon an aid, and desired more active aer* 
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rice ; and he was then, at his own request, backed by 
that of General Putnam, transferred to his staff as aid, 
where he had service as constant and active as his heart 
desired. He was the intimate friend and confidant of 
this brave old general, who loved him' as a son, while 
every member of the family treated him as one of 
themselves. 

The career before him under such a leader, gave 
promise of abundant active service, with the certain 
prospect of promotion if he should desor\'e it, and he 
felt that he could ; and more than all, he was in the 
very presence of the enemy, for they were daily ex- 
pected to arrive, and in such numbers as^ would call 
forth all the energies and courage and talents of every 
man in the army. Here was a chance for distinction 
for new laurels, for added honors, and his defection now, 
at this imminent crisis, would it not be attributed to 
cowardice ? He shrunk with a blush of shame from 
this thought. 

Then again, the fact that Margaret had fled the city 
at the same time with himself, would, no doubt, make 
nis name a very by-word of ridicule and contempt, as 
one who for the sake of a pair of brilliant eyes, a volup 
tuous form and fascinating manners, had forsaken his 
country in her sorest hour of trial — had forfeited his 
honor, and sullied a name which now bade fair to shine 
in the firmament of the country's history, among the 
brightest of the bright stai*s which studded iU 
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There was no Margaret there then to wind her snowj 
arms around his neck, to tempt him with languishing 
looks and burning kisses ; reason, judgment, conscience, 
and the high sense of honor and patriotism which had 
led liim to volunteer with Arnold for that trying and 
disastrous expedition, were rapidly regaining their sway, 
and freed now from the wiles of the enchantress who 
had ensnared him, he was fast regaining his self control 

True, the image of Margaret did rise up before him, 
and he sighed as he thought of the happiness he might 
call his own ; but the picture had lost something of its 
brilliancy — it was dimmed by the doubts which his 
thoughts had woven around it, and he could gaze upon 
it without a quickening of the pulse, or a brightening 
of the eye. 

How long he had thus mused he knew not, but he 
was aroused by the clock of Trinity Church, which 
sounded the hour of eight, and as he counted the 
strokes, he sprang from his scat, and clenching his handi 
until the nails almost entered the flesh, exclaimed : **N'o, 
by the great God above, never ; I love you, Margaret^ 
but I will not soil my soul for you ; I will not Hve, even 
for your love, to be branded as a traitor. She is safe ; 
thank heaven for that, and she must learn to forget me| 
as I will her. If she does love me, she will feel prouder 
of me as I am, than as she would make me ; and so 
fiu-ewell, Margaret I" 

What more he might have said was interrupted 1^ a 
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lap I \ Lis door, and on opening it, Bdle Putnam Blood 
there, and as she saw him, said, ^^ Ma thinks you had 
better go now for Margaret ; 8b e ought to be home by 
nine o'clock, and it is a great way to Colonel ShecHi 
quarters.*' 
" True, Belle ; I had almost forgotten it." 
" What, forgotten Margaret ?" she said, archly and 
with a mischievous look. 

" Yes, Belle ; I was very deeply engrossed in thought, 
and the time has passed without my noticing it." 
** And what for your thoughts, major ?'* 
" I was thinking what the ni'xt few days might bring 
forth for all of us," and he spoke with such solenmity, 
Belle fairly shuddered, for she, too, was in constant ter- 
ror of an invasion by the British, and presumed that he 
alluded to that. 

" Well, you had better go now, and bring her home.** 
"Certainly; I ought to have been away before," 
and seizing his chapeau, he left the room and the house, 
proceeding leisurely up Broadway, deeply engrossed in 
thought. He felt that ho had seen Margaret for the 
last time, but derived some consolation in the refleo* 
tion that she was safe, and tliat through his assistance. 
It was near the hour of nine by tlie time he had 
reached the immediate vicinity of Richmond Hill, and 
A feeling which he could not define, came over him as 
be remembered that he had promised Margaret to be 
at the boat by that hour. Crossinij: out of the road^fae 
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leaned up against the fence, awaiting the striking of 
the hour which was to place Margaret in safety, and to 
disenthrall him from the spell which had so strangely 
bound him to her, in spite of every call of honor, duty, 
morality or patriotism. 

With his face turned toward the water, he was look- 
ing over toward the Jersey shore, when he was startled 
by the report of one musket, followed almost instantly 
by a volley which seemed to come from the bushes just 
below Corbie's house, and a short, sharp scream, which 
rang through the still night air, went to his very heart, 
for he felt that it came from Margaret. 

In another moment, and before he had time to col- 
lect his thoughts, a boat swept out from the shade of 
the trees, and shot directly across the river, propelled 
by arms whi'ih were nerved by the certainty that they 
were pulling for life or death. 

Slowly and sadly Major Burr turned away, almost 
wishing that the ball which he doubted not had been 
fatally sj^kI for Margaret, had found him in her stead ; 
but now that the possibility of ever seeing her again, 
whether she had died thus, or escaped unharmed, was 
beyond peradventure, he felt a sense of relief, and a 
new life seemed to be infused into him. 

He reached General Putnam's house long after the 
family had retired, and proceeding to his own apart- 
ment, passed the night in meditation, revolving in hit 
own mind tlie extraordinary occurrences o^the past tew 
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days— for all here narrated had transpired between the 
first day of June and the 28th of the same month, in 
the year 1776, on which day Hickey, the gnardsman, 
was hung. But let us turn again t-o Margaret, whom 
we left seated in the boat which was lying in the cotc 
in the rear of Corbie's house, awaiting only the arriyal 
of Major Burr, to push off and make for the Duchess of 
Gordon. 



d 



CHAPTER XXXVL 

OONGLUSION. 

We left Margaret and Captain Blanchard seated io 
the boat, awaiting the arrival of the other party, as yet 
unknown to the captain, but so anxiously expected by 
the former, and who was to share the perils and 
hazards of the night. Margaret had remained silent, 
engrossed in her thoughts so deeply she seemed almost 
to have forgotten where she was, or the circumstances 
which surrounded her, when she was startled by the 
hand of the captain, laid gently on her own. 

" Hist 1" he said, raising his finger to his lips, as if to 
caution her to silence, and in another moment their 
cars, quickened by the sense of the danger which 
encompassed them, detected the tread of a body of 
men coming directly toward tlie spot where the boat 
lay concealed beneath the underbrush. 

** This way, men," was uttered in loud, commanding 
tones ; " spread yourselves along the bank of the river, 
and keep both eyes wide open ; we'll catch some of 
these infernal Tory scoundrels yet.'' 

The men in the boat had heard the sound of the sol* 
diers' feet as they advanced gradually toward theaii 
' til 



coBTCLusioir. 877 

snd Aey heard, too, with terrible distinctness, the com', 
mand to skirt the bank, which, if accomplished, would 
render escape next to impossible. 

Immediate action was, of coarse, peremptorily nece^ 
sary, and the man at the bow oar, rising, placed it 
agamst the bank and pushed the boat off from the 
ahore, so that it swung out into the strcan^ but still in 
the shadow of the bushes. 

Margaret caught a view of what had been done, and 
grasping Captain Blanchard's arm with a force of which 
her slender frame seemed incapable, whispered in 
hoarse, hurried tones : " For the love of heaven, cap- 
tain, stop them. Do not let them go until he arrives ; 
I know he will be here in time." 

" It is impossible, Margaret. Our lives would cer- 
tainly pay the forfeit of a minute's delay. Did you not 
hear the order to skirt the bank ?" 

" Then let me go ashore ; I will not leave without 
iiim," and she strove to rise, with the intention of leap- 
ing on shore ; but the captain threw his arms around 
her, and, placing his mouth close to her ear, whispered 
hurriedly : " Would you have our blood upon your 
head ? You cannot, shall not go on shore ;" and 
waving his hand to the men at the oars, the boat was 
pushed off boldly, and the muffled oars placed silently 
in the row-locks. One strong, hearty pull sent her at 
lea^ ten feet from the shore, but not yet outside the 
ihade of the trees and bushes which lined the bank.^ 
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another given as heartily, made her fairly spring from 
the water, and as she shot out into the river, one of the 
soldiers, who had poked aside the bushes with his mna- 
ket, discovered the retreating boat, and at once gave 
the alarm, and challenged the boat, now rapidly re- 
ceding from the shore. 

Captain Blanchard, who held the tiller, knew that 
they must be discovered soon, and, with a view of pre- 
senting as small a mark as possible to the enemy, di- 
rected the course of the boat straight across the river, 
thus affording only a sight of the stem, a mark too 
small to render the danger at all inmiinent, especiallj 
at night, and with the distance between them increasing 
at every stroke of the oars, now plied with a heartiness 
doubled by the certainty that it was a matter of life 
or death to all on board. 

The soldier who had discovered the boat and g^ven 
the alarm, forced his way through the bushes, and 
gaining a stand on the water's edge, took deliberate 
aim at the now indistinct object on the water, and dis- 
charged his piece. The other men had by this time 
managed to scramble down the bank and through the 
bushes, and, discovering the speck on the water, sent a 
volley after it ; but the balls fell harmless around thoee 
in the boat, but so close — for one of the oar blades was 
pierced — as to draw a scream from Margaret, who had 
crouched close to Captain Blanchard's side, and who, 
between her anxiety for the safety of him she loved so 
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weUy and from whom she wa^now perhaps forever 
separated, and the uncertainty of her own fate, was 
completely unnerved. It was this scream which had 
been heard on shore by Major Burr through the still- 
Hess of the night. 

Fortunately for the party in the boat, there was no 
other boat along the sliore nearer than a mile down to- 
ward the city, and their pursuit was rendered impossi- 
ble, and Captain Martin, whose company had fired at 
the escaping party, could only report what had oc- 
curred, to which Major Gibbs replied, that he was 
glad to get rid of them anyhow, but would much rathei 
have captured them, that he might have the pleasure 
of hanging the infernal Tories. He was a little puzzled 
when the captain remarked that he had heard a woman 
scream ; but his conjectures as to who she could be, 
were solved on the next day, when the absence of Mar- 
garet was discovered. 

The orders of the commander-in-chief for the arrest 
of the parties implicated in this diabolical plot, so far 
as they were kno^m, were executed with zeal and 
promptness. Of course Captain Blaii chard was not 
found, and the rage of General Putnam when he was 
compelled to feel that he had been out-generalled by a 
girl of fifteen, exceeded all bounds. 

Great was the commotion in the city on the following 
day, when it was known that during the night, some 
forty or fifty Tones had been arrested and sent to jail* 



ilii 



S80 HABGABET MOKCBISFFB. 

but greater 8till was the surprise and indignation of ihB 
Provincials, when the existence and discovery of the 
plot were made known. 

The Tories were handed over to the Provincial Con* 
gress for trial* while the soldiers implicated were turned 
over to the mercies of a court-martial, which was con- 
vened on the following day, and which terminated its 
labors by finding the guardsman Ilickey guilty, and 
sentencing him to be hung — a sentence which was car- 
ried into execution on the 28th of June, 1776, near the 
site on which the present Tompkins Market is erected, 
at the junction of Fourth and Third Avenues 

Margaret Moncriefie lived many years afler thcsfi 
events ; but her career was one, the details of which 
would be uufi\ bi publication, though it is only simple 
justice to her woman^s nature to state, and she has so 
recorded in her published memoirs, that she never 
loved but one man, and that was Major Aaron Burr, 
who had won, and retained throughout her whole life, 
dissolute and abandoned as it was, her undying devo- 
tion. 

Edmund Blanohard, who, by reason of the names of 
the conspiratora having been sent on board the 
"Duchess of Gordon," had escaped arrest, returned to 
his sober senses, and made some repai*atiou for his past 
infamy, not only by his after courage and devotion to 
the cause which he had once consented to betray, but 
by marrying Lime Brainard, with whom, after tibm 
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war had closed, he lived for many years in unclouded 
happiness. 

Patsy, in due time, forgot her faithless lover, and as 
the wife of a sturdy, thriving farmer in New Jersey, 
lived to hear the country ring with the praises of him 
she had once so loved and trusted, and unmoved, 
watched his upward flight, until he came within one 
step of reaching the highest office in the gift of a free 
people. 

Of the after career of Aaron Burr, much has been 
written — much, too, that is not only contradictory in 
the statements, but false in particulars. The Appendix 
which follows, the reader will percf ivp, gives, under 
his own hand, a flat denial to one important accusation, 
which has been published and reiterated. To that 
Appendix the author refers as substantiating his claim 
to at least a partial historical accuracy in the story of 
Mabqabet Monc&ieffe and Aabon Burb. 
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APPENDIX 1. 



fmi author having claimed for this work that it recordi 
historical circumstances, presents the following pages, copied 
from the "American Archives," in which the reader will find 
mentioned many of the names introduced to his notice in the 
course of the narrative. The trial of the life guardsman 
Thomas Hickey, for treason, and which terminated in his con- 
yiction and subsequent execution, brings the whole plot and 
the infamous plotters clearly to the reader's view ; and it ia, 
therefore cliosen as the most ap[)ropriate, as well as the fullest 
record of events which transpired during the period when 
Margaret Moncrieffe was an inmate of General Pntnani's 
house, received and treated as a member of his family. The 
documents now given are copied from Vol. YI. of ** American 
Archives," and, apart from their direct connection with th^ 
author's fiction, may serve to interest, for the reason that the 
circumstances thus detailed before tbe court martial, have 
only been alluded to in the most ^^entral nnd brielVst tenns by 
those who have written the history of tliosc troulhaiK times. 
The evidence is not presented in full, as it would oecaj'v tco 
17 3» 
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muoh space ; but the main and most prominent circnmfltanoes 
are here recorded, proving, beyond the possibility of oavil, 
the existence of one of the most diabolical plots ever con 
oeived, and which was only defeated by ProTidential interpo 
aition. The names of the ProvinciaLi who had enlisted in 
this infamous plot had been sent on board the ^^ Bnchese of 
Gordon," so that with every effort, the conrt-martial waa 
uiable to fasten criminality on any save a few of the Royaliata 
whose names are mentioned in the conrse of the triaL Corbie, 
Forbes, Mason, Homidling, and othera, directly implicated, 
were imprisoned, and only released when the British took 
possession of the city after it had been evacuated by the Obo- 
tinental troops. 

TBUL OF HICEET BEFORE TEE COURT MARTIAL. 
Col. Saiiusl H. Pabsons, Pre$, 

Lt Col. Wm. Sheppard, Capt. Warham ParkeSi 

Mi\jor Levi Wells, Capt William Heed, 

Capt. Jos. Hoyt, Capt Jos. Pettingil, 

Capt. Abel Pettibone, Capt David Lyon, 

Capt Samuel Warren, Capt David Sill, 

Capt. James Mellen, Capt Timothy PeroivaL 
William Ttjdox, Judge Advocate. 

The warrant being read, and the cbnrt, first duly sworn, 
proceeded to the trial of Thomas Dickey, a private sentinel is 
his Excellency the Commander-in-Chief's Guard, commanded 
by Migor Gibbs, brought prisoner before the c<iurt, and ac- 
cused *^ of exciting and joining in a mutiuy and bedition, and 
of treacherously corresponding with, enlisting with, and receiv- 
ing pay from the enemies of the United American Colonies.*^ 

The prisoner being arraigned on the above charge, pleada 
not guilty. 
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Wd.u<lm G been sworn, deposes : That about three weeks 
•go, I was in companj with one Gilbert Forbes, a gunsmith, 
who lives in Broadway, and we fell into a conversation on 
politics ; I found Forbes* pulse beat high in the Tory scheme ; 
1 hjid repeated conversations w^ith Forbes afterward, and he 
was always introducing politics and liiiitiiig against the impos- 
sibility of this country standing against the power of Great 
Britain ; he invited me to dine with hifu one day, and a *\aj 
or two afterward asked me if I would not enlist in the king's 
service ; I asked him where the money was to come from to 
pay me for the service ; Forbes replied the m«yor would fur- 
nish money ; I was pleased with the notion of getting some 
money from the Tories, and agreed to the scheme, with a view 
to cheat the Tories and detect their scheme ; 1 mentioned the 
matter to several, and among others to llickey, the prisoner; 
I told him the principle I went upon, and that we had a good 
opportunity of duping the Tories; llickey agreed to the 
scheme, but did not receive any money, except two shillings, 
which I gave him ; Forbes left it with me to enlist and swear 
the men ; Forbes swore me and one Clark on the Bible to 
fight for tlie king, but 1 swore llickey to light tor America; 
atter the priHoner was engaged, I proposed to him to reveal 
the plot to the general, but llickey said we had better let it 
alone till we had made further discoveries ; all that Forbes 
proposed to me was that when the kings forces arrived, wo 
should cut away King's Bridge, and then go on board a sh'ip 
of war winch would be in the East River to receive us; I en- 
iiiited ten or a dozen, and told them all my plan ; the prisoner 
wrote his name upon a piece of paper, with live others, which 
1 gave to Forbes, and this was all the enlistment tliat 1 knew 
of the prisoner's signing. 

GD.UEKT FoKBES : A night or two after Gen. Washington ar» 
rived in New York fri»m Boston, Green fell into company where 
I was; we were drinking, and Green toasted the king's health, 
Slid 1 did so too ; a day or two afterwards Green called upon 
me ; said, that as I had drank his majesty's health, he supposed 
I was hi» friend, and immediately propose<l to enlist s^>ine men 



M8 APPENDIX* 

into tlM king's service, and told me heeonld procure oonnder^ 
ftbie nmnberB to join him : I pat him off, and declined haying 
auj hand in the business ; bat in repeated applications from 
him I at iast fell into the scheme ; Green was to enlist th^i 
men, in which 1 was not to be eonoerned, nor haye vij name 
mentioned ; in a daj or two, Grees gave me a list of men who 
had engaged, among whom was the prisoner, Hickey ; soon 
after Hickej asked me to give him a half a dollar, which I 
did, and this was all tlie money that Hiokey ever received from 
me ; Green received eighteen dollars, and was to pay the men 
who enlisted, a dollar a piece, and we were to allow them teo 
ahiiHngs per week subsistence money ; I received upward of a 
hundred pounds from Mr. Matthews, the mayor, U) pay those 
who should enlist in the king^s service ; who, after enlisting, 
were to go on board the king^s ships, but if they could not get 
there, were to play their parts when the king's forces arrived; 

that he knows t)ne Silk ; that he was left by Cap. Aidy 

to wait upon hts wifo. who liv«.8 on Long Island, somewhere 
Bear Hampsteiid: that he is oi'ten in town, frequently at 
Krs. Oir>'s and Mr^i. Brandon^s; lias the air of a soldier; 
wears a short brown hunting coat, and a double-breasted jacket 
of the same color ; that he used to wait on a Mr. Miller, who 
fives or lodges in Mr. Gouverneur's house, on Rotten Row ; 
that Sergeant Graham (an old soldier, discharged from the 
royal artillery) was employed by Governor Tryon to speak to 
ezaminant about enlisthig men for the king's service, and told 
this ezaminant from the governor, that if this examinant 
exerted himself in that business, and raised a number of 
«Den, he should have a company ; that the said sergeant also 
informed him, that at the request of the governor, he had sur- ~ 
veyed the grounds tmd works about tht- city, and on Long 
I^dand, in consequence of wliich ho had concerted a plan for an 
attack, which he had given to Governor Tryon, and of which 
the governor approved ; which was as follows, viz. : That the 
men-of-war should cannonade the Battery at Re<l Hook, and 
that while that was doing, a detachment of the army, with 
» eannon, eto., should land below or about Red Hook, and 
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march ronnd 90 as to come upon tbe back of the batteries near 
the Swedeland House; that a small part of the detachment 
should make a feint of marching up tlio road leading directly 
to the battery, but that the main body were to make a circui- 
tous march so as to reach the battery wliile our attention was 
engaged by tlie feint aforesaid ; that if they carried *hat bat- 
tery, which they expected to take by storm, tliey were imme- 
diately to attack the battery on the hill near the ferry, which 
the sergeant said would be easily done, as no embrasures were 
made or cannon fixed on the -back side of it ; that this latter 
battery, when in their possession, would command the works 
on Gouvernour's Island, which they would keep between two 
lires, viz. : the battery last mentioned, on the one side, and the 
shipping on the other; that then the shi} j)ing, with the re- 
mainder of the army, were to divide ; one division was to run 
up tlie North Kiver and land at or near about Clarke's farm, and 
march directlv to Encleubergh lltfll rnd lortify there; theotlior 
division was to run up the East River and land in such ft 
manner as to gain Jones' Hill, from whence they expected to 
command and silence the battery on i^avard's Hill ; that should 
they gain possession of the places above mentioned, their next 
object would be the grounds adjacent to King's Bridge, where 
they intended to erect strong works, so as to cut oft* the coir- 
munication between the city and the country. 

Gilbert Forbes being further examined, saith : That some 
time before the man-of-war removed from the town to the 
nam • ^, one Webb, a burr-milk'tone maker, told examinant 
tliat if he had any rifles to sell, he could get a good price for 
them by sending them on board the man-of-war, and that a 
young man who lived with James Kivington lold him the 
same ; that this examinant had then nine rifles which he made, 
but they were bad and would not ^;!i0ot straifiht. and eleven 
smooth, narrow-bored guns; xhv.i be sent some of them jo 
Mrs. Becks, a tavern keeper, acar the V\y Market, with orders 
to send them on board, which she accnrdingly did, and that 
the said "Webb carried the remainder; that the said Webb 
told this ezamixuuit that Governor Try on would give him three 
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gDineas npiece for tliem ; that at the same time when an e» 
change of prisoners took place with the man-of-war, and Ti- 
ley was, among others, exchanged, the mayor, viz., David Mat- 
thews, Esq., sent tor this cxamiuant and told hmi that he wa9 
going on board the governor's sliip, and that he would get the 
money due from the governor to this cxaminant for the rifles 
aforesaid ; that on his return the mayor told this examinant he 
would pay him in a few days ; that this examinant never did 
receive any money from him for the said fire-arms; that thin 
examinant told Charles Benson that he was about enlisting 
men, and that he told this examinant it would do. 

William Welch : Between a fortnight and three weeks 
ago, I met the prisoner on tlie street ; he asked me to go with 
Lim to a g!-og shoj) ; when we got there he told me he had some- 
thing to tell me of importance, but insisted on my being sworn 
before he would communicate it; I accordingly swore on the 
Bible to keep secret what he should tell me; he then said, 
that this coiintr} was suld ; that the enemy would soon ar- 
rive, and that it was best for us old countrymen to make our 
peace before they came, or they would kill us all ; that we old 
countrymen should join together, and that we would be known 
by a particular mark, and if I would agree to become one of 
them, he would carry me to a man who would let me have a 
dollar by way <»f encouragement ; I did not relish the project 
and we |»arle<l. 

isi.*.-. • * tohum: La:»t Sat ut day week the prisoner was com- 
mittcxl ^'J.iil, on sus])icion of counterfeiting the Continental 
currency. an<i seeing me in jail, inquired the reason of it; I 
told him, because 1 was u Tory ; on this, a conversation en- 
sued on politicks; in dillerent conversations he informed me 
that the army was become damnably corrupted ; that the fleet 
was soon expected, and that he and a number of others wore 
in a band to turn against the American army when the king^a 
troops should arrive, and asked me to be one of them ; the 
plan he told me, wit?, some were to be sick, and others wer« 
to hire men in the'r rooTn ; that eight of the general's guard- 
«rere concerned, but mentioned only Green by name ; hei tar* 
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tfier told roe, that one Forbes, a tavern keeper, was to Le tbeir 
oaptain, but that the inferior officerH were not yet appointed, 
lest the scheme should be discovered. 

The prisoner liero being called upon to make his defence, 
produce? no evidence, bnt says " he engaged in the scheme at 
first for the sake of cheating the Tories, and getting some 
money from them, and afterward consented to liave his name 
sent on board the man-of-war, in order that, if the enemy 
should arrive and defeat the army here, and he should be 
taken prisoner, he might be Pafe." 

WiLUAM FoBBsa, of Goshen Precinct, in Orange Connty, 
tanner and currier, being examined, saith: That he knows 
Gilbert Forbes, of the city of New York, gunsmith ; that the 
first time he saw him was in this city, between the hrick 
meeting and the jail ; that he heard somebody call him Mr. 
Forbes ; this examinant accosted him, and told him that liia 
name was Forbes also ; that thereupon they went into Honld- 
ing^s tavern, and drank together; that he has l)een at the 
house of the said Gilbert Forbes, on an invitation from him. 
That he knows a sergeant in General Washington's Guards, 
but cannot recollect his name; that he became acquainted 
with him at Corby's (an inn-keeper), near General Washirg 
ton^s; that this examinant went to Corby's in company with 
one James Mason, of liingwood, who was at work in Corby's 
garden ; that the sergeant was a middle-sized, fair-complex- 
ioned man - an Englishman; that examinant became acquainted 
with James Mason at Duchess County ; afterwaid saw him at 
Goshea, and from thence came in company with him to this 
town ; that he told Mason he had been on board the man-of- 
war last winter, while she lay in the East Kiver ; that he 
never was on board the Duehees of Gordon ; that he never 
aaid he was on board the Savage ^hen she fired on Statvn 
Island ; that he had heard, and, among others, from the said 
Ma^on, that two hundred acres of land were otfered by Gover- 
nor Tryon to eacli man who would po in the king's service, 
and one hundred to the wife, and fifty t(» each child ; that 
aicaminant borrowed twenty odd shillings of Ma^on, and 
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promised to pay him yt hen exaininant got money from oa 
board the man-of-war, where he had two broth er's-m-law, 
who had promised to send him money to pay hi? debts; that 
he never had eugaged with Governor Tryon, or any other 
person whatever, to undertake the business of enlisting soldiers 
for the king, nor of enticing the Continental soldiers to leave 
that service ; that he aud Mason came to town by way of 
Elizabeth town, and that at Warwick Mason persuaded one 
"William Benjamin to go along with them ; that lie knows 
Peter McLean, a shoemaker, near the Exchange ; that exami- 
nant applied to him to put him on board the man-of-war ; 
that McLean answered he could not do it all, the sentries 
were so strict ; that examinant then said to McLean that then 
he would enlist in the Continental service, which he has siuc« 
done, in Captain Beeknian's company, of Lasher's battalion; 
that examinant and Mason lodged, the first night they came 
to town, at Uouldiugs; that while they were there, Corby 
was introduced to Benjamin and Mason bj Gilbert Forbes and 
the aforesaid sergeant of the guards. This examinant says 
the said sergeant and Gilbert Forbes administered oaths of 
secrecy to Mason and two or three soldiers; that Corby waa 
present when the said soldiers were swoin as aforesaid. That 
after McLean, as aforesaid, had told this examinant that he 
knew not how to get on board the man-of-war, McLean 
recommended him to David Matthews, Esq., as a proper per- 
son to direct him how to get on board the man-of-war; that 
examinant accordingly went to Mr. Matthews, and told him 
that McLean had directed examinant to him as a proper per- 
son to tell him how he should get on board the man-of-war, 
and that there was a lad (meaning Mason) that had come down 
from Ringwood, who wanted to go along; that Mr. Matthews 
told him that it was too dangerous for him to say anything 
about it, but that he would direct him to one who conid get 
him on board, and sent this examinant for that purpose to 
Gilbert Forbes ; that this examinant accordingly applied to 
the «iaid Gilbert Forbes, and that Forbes said he conld not do 
ony thing in it till he had seen Corby ; that shortly after, Hkm 
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•aid Oilbert Forbes told this examinant he had seen Corby, 
and that Corby said he would get examinant on board in a few 
days; that examinant afterward saw Corby, and that lie made 
the like promise to examinant, but Corby afterward told him 
he could not, and that he had been able to send only one on 
board by a mulatto fellow. That this examinant knows John 
Clarke, and that he told this examinant tiiat he had fifty or 
sixty men to go in the king's servie^j, and that he liad prevailed 
upon his brother, Anthony Clarke, to consent to go with 
them ; that John Clarke was to be a captain, and that one 
Beeley, of Chester, in Orange County, was also to be one of 
the officers. 

William Forbes. 
Examined 23d day of July, 1776, before us: 

John Jat, 

GOUVERNEUR MoRRIS. 

John Yates, of the Wallkill Precinct, in Ulster County, 
laborer, being sworn, saith : That early in this last spring, 
Absalom Bull, one of deponent's neighbors, came to him, and 
told him that he was but a poor man, and that if he would go 
with the said Bull, he would make a gentleman of this depo- 
nent; that this deponent asked him how; he replied that if 
tbis deponent would go and serve the king for three years, cr 
to the end of the American war, if that i'hould sooner hap- 
pen, this deponent should have two hundred acres of land on 
the frontiers ; that dejxmont said it was very uncertain, for he 
did not see how he was to get a warranty deed for it; but if 
he could ^et a warranty deed for two hundred acres of lan<l, 
he did nut know but he might engage ; on this they parted ; 
that for many da)s repeatedly after that, the said Absalcm 
Bull, togetl with Isaac Waugh and Richard Bull, came to 
this depont'Uc and ]>ressed him to enter into the king's service, 
but the deponent pui them ott'; that they afterward went, as 
they informe«l tliis deponent, on board the nian-(*f war, and 
when they returned, brought him a lett<?r from (ioveruor 
Tryon, informing tkis deponent that if he would come cm 

17* 
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board his ship and pilot the men-of-war up the river, he wonld 
frive this deponent a dollar a day and five pounds a foot for 
every loot that the vessel he piloted drew more than twenty 
leet, and should have two hundred acres of land at the deter- 
mination of the American war ; and that Ireland, Scotland, 
and Wales had all united with England to subdue America ; 
that this deponent had, till within a few years last past, been 
a seafaring man, and was well acquainted with the navigation 
of the North River, which was well known to bis said neigh- 
bors, and, as this deponent believes, was by them made known 
to Governor Tryon ; that this deponent afterward received 
two other letters of the like import from Governor Tryon ; 
that alK)ut six weeks this deponent, together with the said 
Absalom Bull, Richard Bull, and Isaac Wuugb, travelled from 
their homes down through Westchester County to Whitestone 
Ferry, where they crossed over to Long Island, and thence to 
Hempstead, and went to the house of one Simonson, a tavern- 
keeper in that town ; that they went from thence to the house 
of Captain Unlet, where they all lodged ; that the next morn- 
ing this deponent's companions went otf from Rockaway in 
an oyster boat that plied between that coast and the ships, 
and supplied them with provisions, as he was informed and 
believed ; that they desired this deponent to go with them, but 
this deponent being sick and not much inclined to go on board, 
said he would wait at Captain Ilulet's till tlieir return; thai 
after three days they all returned to tliis deponent at Captain 
Hulet's aforesaid, and that Colonel Fanning, the governor's 
secretary, came with them ; that the said Colonel Fanning 
was well known to this deponent, he having often seen him, 
and this deponent having been a mariner in Captain Hunter's 
ehip, which brought the colonel from England ; that at present 
this deponent did not know Colonel Fanning, he being dis- 
guised in the dress of a common laboring man, but on taking 
this deponent at-ide, he made himself known to him, where- 
upon this deponent immediately recollected his face and per 
Bon ; that he asked this deponent to go on board with him ; 
this deponent answered that he was too sick to go ; that thea 
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the colonel told him that if he conM not go then he mnst 
eome down when the fleet arrived, and that thoj would send 
thi» deponent a letter informing Lim of it, to which tiiis depo- 
nent agreed ; that Colonel Fanning told him New York wob to 
be the seat of war ; that some of the fleet would run around 
into the Sound, and land troops on Long Island ; that anolh»*r 
division would land on the south side and hoist the kind's 
standard ; and that all the men that had engaged to serve the 
king should come to Long Island, and that there were then 
three field-pieces and a mortar piece under the floor of the 
barn of the said Simonson ; the said Colonel Fanning also told 
this deponent that tlicy should want him to pilot vessels of 
war up the North Rivi.>r, and that the Savage, Phoenix, and 
Shnldan (which he believes was formerly the Khode Island 
packet) were desijrned for that service ; that the colonel de- 
Bii'ed this deponent to bring all the provisions he could on 
board the ships, and that he should receive the following prices 
for tliem, viz. : five pounds a barrel for ^nlt pork ; one shilling 
per pound for gammons : eighteen pence per pound for barter, 
and a good price for fowls, eggs, etc., and then gave thin doj-o- 
nent a paper (now delivered), with a seal on it and the leliera 
"W. T. on the back of it, and told this deponent that it would 
serve him a« a pass to go by all the men-of-war and cruisers 
unmolested ; that Colonel Fanning further told this depoiient 
that Absalom Bull, aforesaid, had enlisted a great many men, 
and desired this deponent to do the like, but this deponent de- 
clined it ; that this deponent knows John Clarke, a painter ; 
that he saw him in this town about a fortnight ago ; that he 
told this deponent he was going on board the ships, and re- 
quested this deponent to go with him, which this depobent 
refused ; that he advised this deponent to engage to light fop 
the king, and said the Americans would be beat; that the 
aforesaid Absalom Ball showed this deponent, this Spring, a 
list of persons whom he had enlisted for the king's service ; 
that the said Absalom told this deponent that there were •^wo 
hundred names on it, which this deponent really believes to b# 
true, but this deponent does not remember the mimes ot anj 
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of theni^ except Kichurd Bull, Alexander Scadden. Jamei 
6cadden, Jsauc Wnugh, John Clarke (the painter, aforesaid)^ 
Jewel Smith, and one Seelej, of a place in Orange Coonty 
called Oxford ; that Absalom Ball, aforesaid, was to be a cap- 
tain, and br.d a commission for it from Governor Tryon, which 
he showed to this deponent, and that it was written on parch- 
lUeAw and a great seal hanging to it, bat that this deponent did 
not read it ; the said Absalom Bull farther said, that all the 
men so enlisted for the king^s service were to join the fleet when 
it arrived, and that all who did not would be treated as de- 
ierters from the king's service* 

hia 

JOHH + TaT£& 

mark. 
Sworn the 24th Jane, 1776, before us, 

JoHH Jat, 
GouTKRNxuB MoRsm. 

The court being cleared, after mature consideration, are 
unanimously of the opinion that the prisoner is guilty of the 
oJLiarge against him, and of a breach of the fifth and of the 
thirteenth articles of the Bales and Regulations for the 
Government of the Continental Forces; and the court unani- 
moasly sentence and adjudge that the prsoner, Thomas 
Hickey, suffer death for said crimes, by being hanged by the 
neck till he is dead. 

Samuel H. Pabsons, PregidmU, 



WARRANT FOR THE EXECUTION OF HICKEY. 

By His Excellenot, Gbobob Washington, Esq., Genebai. 

a:»d Comman deb- in-Chief of the Abmt of the United 

States. 
7o the Proro§t Mamhal of said Army : 

Whereas, Tiioraas Hickey, a soldier enlisted in the service 
of the said United Colonies^ has been dnlj convicted bj a 
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General Coqrt MartijiJ of matiuy and sedition, and oIbo with 
holding a treacherous correspondence with the enemies of 
said Colonies, contrary to the Rules and Regulations estab- 
iisl>ed for the government of said troops ; and the said Thomas 
Ilickej being so convicted, has been sentenced to death, by 
being hanged by the neck till he shall be dead, which sen- 
tence, by the unanimous advice of the getu ral officers of the 
Mid army, I have thought proper to c<iiiiirm ; These are, 
therefore, to will and require you to execute the said sentence 
upon the said Thomas Ilickey this day, at eleven o'clock in 
the forenoon, upon the ground between the encampments of 
the brigades of Brigadier General Spencer and Lord Stirling, 
and for so doing this shall be your sufficient warrant. Given 
under my hand this twenty-eighth day of June, in the year of 
our Lord, one thousand seven hundred and seventy-six. 

Geobgb Washington. 
fijEAD-QcARTXRS, Nkw Tork, Judb 28th, 1776. 



New York, June 28th, 1776. 
By virtue of, and in obedience to, the foregoing warrant, 1 
have this day, at the time and place tliere'm ordered and 
directed, caused Thomas Uickey, the prisoner within men- 
tioned, to suffer death in the way and manner therein pre- 
scribed, and accordingly return this warrant fully executed.*^ 

William Mokont, 
Provost Mai-shal in the Army of the United OolonieB. 



* Ifew York, July 1, 1T76.— Last Friday was executed, in a field between the 
' Colonels McDougal aud lluntinffton's camp, near the Bowery Lane (in the pre- 
sence of near twenty thousaiid tiiitfctatora,), a soldier belonging to bin Excel 
lency General Washington's Ouarde, fo- mutiny and conspiracy, being one of 
» who formed, and was soon to have put in execution, that horrid plot of 
isinating the staflT officers, blowing up the magazines, and (securing tbs 
I of the tcwn, on the arrival of the hungry minbterial myrmidomi. IL is 
lM>pod the remainder of those miscreants, now in our possession, will meet witk 
a ponlsbaient adequmte to their crimes. 
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£aPraet of a Letter dated New York, June 24^ 177«. 

Mj last to yon was bj Friday^s post, since which a uio0t 
barbarous and infernal plot has been discovered among our 
Tories, the particulars of which I cannot give you, as the 
committee of examination consists of but three, who are 
sworn to secrecy. Two of Washington's guards are con- 
cerned , the third they tempted to join them made the first 
discovery. The general report of their design is as follows : 
Upon the arrival of the troops, they were to murder all the 
stalf officers, blow up the magazines, and secure the passes of 
the town. Gilbert Forbes, gunsmith in the Broadway, was 
taken between two and three o'clock Saturday morning, and 
carried before our Provincial Congress, who were then sitting, 
but refusing to make any discovery, he was sent to jail «md 
put in irons. Young Mr. Livingston went to see him early 
in the morning, and told him he was sorry to find he had 
been concerned, and as his time was very short, not having 
above three days to live, advised him to prepare himselC 
This Ijad the desired eftect ; he asked to be carried before the 
Congress again, and he would discover all he knew. Several 
have been since taken (between twenty and thirty), um'^.i.g 
them our mayor, who are all now under onntinement. It i« 
said their party consisted of about five hundred. 

I have just heard that the mayor has confessed bringing 
money li'om Ryan to pay for rifie-guns that Forbes had made. 



CERTIFIOATES OF THE SERVICES OF COL. AARON 
BURR IN THE AMERICAN REVOLUTION, FROM 
HIS FELLOW-SOLDLERS. « 

Letter from Sa3iuel Rowland, Esq., t0 Riohabd V. MoRBia, 

E«j. 

FAimnsLo, Covm., Jantiarp Mih, 1616. 

[u answer to the inquiries relating to the evacuation .of New 
York in 1776, I can only observe, but few penons who w«ra 
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preaeot and eje- witnesses of the event, are now living in this 
part of the country ; I find, however, the Rev. Dr. Ripley, a 
gentleman of eminent respectability, and Messrs. Wakeman 
and Jennings, respectable citizens of this town, now livin>;, 
who iK'iougcd to the brigade of the late General Siliiman, tho 
information of which gentlemen, on any subject, can be relied 
on, and will be no otherwise than correct, however prejudice 
or other cause might occ4u:iou a reluctance in disclosing the in- 
formation in their power to give ; yet duty impelled their nar- 
rative, and the neglecting an oppoitunity to give evidence of 
noble acts and unrewarded worth, they consider ingratitude. 
In preference to communicate to you by way of letter, con- 
cerning transactions of so long standing as in the year 1770, I 
desired the inclosed certificates, which the gentlemen freely 
gjve, in order to prevent any misconstruction by passing 
through a second hand, by which you'll have more correct 
information than possibly is in luy power to give. 

I am re:^pectfully, your obedt. sevt., 

Samdel Rowland. 
Richard Valentink Morris, Esq. 

(lertificate from the Rev. IlEZEKiAn Ripley. 
(Copy). 

On being inquired of by Samuel Rowland. Esq., of Fairfield 
town and county, in the State of Connecticut, relative to my 
knowledge and recollection respecting the merits of Col. Aaron 
Burr as an officer and soldier in the late Revolutionary war 
between the United States and Great Britain, can certify at 
follows : 

ilezekiah Ripley, of said Fairfield, do certify : That on or 
about the fifteenth day of September, 1776, I was the ofl5ciat- 
in,^ clia]>lain of the brigade, then coininandod by Gen. Gold 
R Sjllivan; from mismanaurernent of the comfimnding officer, 
tliat brigade was uni'ortunately left in the city of New York, 
and p.t the time before mentioned. While tho brigade was in 
front, ard myself considerably in the rear, I was met by the late 
^coD. Putnam, deceased, who then informed me of the landing 
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of the enemy above us, and that I must make my escape cm 
the west side of the island ; whereupon I, on foot, crossed the 
lots to the west side of the island unmolested, excepting by the 
fire from the ships of the British, which at that time lay in tiie 
North River; how the brigade escaped, I was not an eye-wit- 
ness, but weU recollect, from the information I then had from 
Gen. Chandler (now deceased), then acting as a colonel in 
said brigade, that Mr. Burr's exertions, bravery and good con- 
duct, was the principal means of saving the whole of that bri- 
gade from falling into the hands of the enemy, and whose 
conduct was then by all considered judicious and meritorions. 

But, however, I well recollect before I had the information 
alluded to from General Chandler, I had seen Mr. Burr and in- 
quired of him how the brigade had made their escape, who then 
told me the particulars, which were afterward confirmed by 
all the officers, who were all of opinion that had it not been 
for him they would not have effected their retreat and escape. 

As to my own opinion of the management of the troops on 
leaviug New York, I then and still suppose, as did Gen. Chan- 
dler, that Col. Burr's merits then as a young officer ought and 
did claim much attention, and whose official duties as an aid- 
de-camp on that memorable day, justly claimed the thanks of 
the army and his country. 

(Signed) Hezbkiah Riplet. 



Certificate from Mb. Isaac Jenxinos aiid from Mb. Andbsw 

AVakkman. 

Being requested by Samuel Rowland, Esq., to give intorma- 
tion relative to the evacuation of New York in the year 1776, 
by tlie American army, we, the subscribers, then acting, one 
in the rapacity of a lieutenant, and the other as a privat«\ 
in the brigade conmuuided by the late General Sullivan, now 
deee.used, do ceriify: That on the fifteenth day of September 
(beiug on the Lord's day) the British landed on the ea.stsidcof 
the island. al»out four miles above the city; the American 
tcoops retreated the same day to Harlem Heights; by sqo^ 



APPENDIX. 401 

mlBapprebension of the orders, or from other canses nnknown 
<o as, oar brigade was left, and was taken by General Knox to 
Bunkers Hill, a small fort (so called) about a mile frorn town ; 
the fort was scarcely able to hold ua all ; we had but justgi»t 
into the fort, when Aaron Burr, then aid-de-cainp to General 
Pntoam, rode up and inquired who commanded there ; Geu. 
Knox presented himself, and Burr (then called Mjyor Buir) 
asked the general what he did there, and why he did not re- 
treat with the army ; the general replied, that it was impossi- 
ble to retreat, as the enemy were across the island, and that he 
meant to defend that fort ; Major Burr ridiculed the idea of 
defending the place, being, as he said, without provisions or 
water, or bomb proof, and that witli one mortar, or one how- 
itzer, the enemy would take the place in four hours, or in some 
very short time, and again urged General Knox to retreat to 
Harlem Heights; but General Knox said it would be madness 
to attempt it; a smart debate endued, the general adhering to 
his opinion ; Burr addressed himself to the men, and tol 1 them 
that if they remained there, they would, before night, be all 
prisoners and crammed into a dungeon, or hung like dogs ; he 
engaged to lead them off, and observed that it would be better 
that one-half should be killed in fighting, than all be sacrificed 
in that cowardly manner. The men agreed to follow him, and 
he led them out, he and his two attendants riding on the right 
flank ; about four miles from town, we were tired upon by a 
party of the enemy; Burr galloped directly to tlio sjx^t the 
firing came from, hallooing to^the men to follow him ; it proved 
to be only a guard of about a comi)any of the enemy, who im- 
mediately tied; Burr and his horsemen pursued and killed 
several of them ; while he was thus engarTod, the head of a 
column bad taken a wrong road ; Burr came up and turned us 
to the left into a wood, and rode along the column from front 
to rear, encouraging the men, and led us out to the main army 
with very small loss. 

The coolness, d2lil>eration aud valor dif?j)layed by Major 
Bnrr, in effecting a safe retreat without material loss, and hi» 
OjeritorioQS services to the army on that day, rendered him ad 
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otjeot of peculiar respect from the troops, and the partta 

Isaac Jenne 
Andbb^t Wa 



lar notice of the officers, /gjimed'i Isaac Jenningb, 



Letter from Nathaniel Judbon to Commodobe R. Y. Mobbi». 

Al&amt. lOCA Tebruarp, 1814^ 
8iB : I have received yoar letter with tbo pi*eceding state- 
ment respecting oar retreat from New York Island, in Sep- 
tember, 1776, and in compliance with your request, I have to 
reply, that the relation made by Mr. Wakeman and Mr. Jen* 
nings corresponds with my recollection. 1 was near Colonel 
Burr when he had the dispute with General Xnoz, who said 
It was madness to think of retreating, as we sliould meet the 
whole British army ; Col. Burr did not address himself to the 
men but to the officers, who htid most of them gathered around 
to hear what passed, as we considered ourselves as lost ; but 
Col. Burr seemed so confident that he could make good a re- 
treaty and made it clear that we were all lost if we staid there, 
that we all agreed to trust to his conduct and courage, though 
it did appear to us a most des{)erute undertaking ^ and he did 
not disappoint us, for he effected a retreat with the whole bri- 
gade, and 1 do not think we lost more than thirty men ; we 
had several brashes with small parties of the enemy ; Colonel 
Burr was foremost, and the most active where there was dan- 
ger, and his conduct, without considering his extreme youth^ 
was afterward a constant subject of praise and admiration and 
gratitude ; this affair was much talked of in the army after 
the surrender of Fort Washington, in which a garrison of 
about 2,500 men was left under circimistances very similar to 
ours, this fort having no bomb proof; that garrison surren- 
dered, as is well known, on the very same day our army re- 
treated, and of those 2,500 men, not 500 men survived the im- 
pri»oument they received from the British. I have since then 
heurd it repeated hundreds of times by the officers and men 
of Bnllivan^s brigade, that our fate would have been the same, 
Jiad it not been for CoL Burr ; I was a sergeant-miyor in 
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Olinndler'fl regiment of Silliraan's brigade at the tirm of Hm 
retreat I am, your very humble sevt, 

Katiil. Jdd80N. 
To R. y. Morris, Esq. 



Letter fiam Colonel Riouard Platt to Commodobb Y. 

MoRRItt. 

(Copy). 

New YoEK, January 87, 1614. 
Yai^ntine Morris, Ebq^ 

Dear Sir : In reply to yours of the of November 

lust, requesting to be informed what was the reputation and 
sei vices of Colonel Burr during the Revolutiouary War, 1 give 
yon the fullowirg detail of facts which you mny rely on, as no 
man was better acquainted with him and his military operation 
than your humble servant, who served in that war from the 
28th of June, l77o, till the evacuation of our capital, on the 
iiiciiiorable 25th November, 1783 ; having passed through the 
grades of Lieutenant, Ca[)tain. Major, Major of Brigade, Aid- 
de-C«mp, Deputy-Adjutant-General, and De])uty- Quartermas- 
ter-General, the last of which by selection and n commenda- 
tiuu of (j^'ueral Greene, McDougal, and Knox, in the most 
trying crisis of the Revolution, viz., the yeiir 1780, when the 
Continental money ceased to pass, and there was no other fis- 
cal resource during thatjcampaipn but what resulted from the 
creative genius of Timothy Pickering, then appointed succes- 
,Bor to General Greene, the second ofiicer of the American 
army, who resigned that department because there was no 
money in the national cotfers to carry it through the campaign, 
dcclarin;L; that he could not nor would not attempt it without 
adi'qu.'ilo resources, such as he abounded in during the term of 
ni'KTiV tl/iee years antecedently as quart err:in?t€r-general. 

In :id<!ition to the foregoing, by way of elucidation, it is to 
Le understood by you, that so early as from the latter part of 
lh« \ ear 1776, I was alv» avs att:ichcd to a coniniandlng general, 
and in consequence, my knowledge of the officers and their 
merita ¥ as more general than that of almost any other in the 
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•erTlce, and my operations were upon the extended scale from 
the remotest parts of Canada, wherever the AmericAR stand* 
ard had waved, to the splendid theatre of Yorktown, when 
and where I was adjutant-general to the chosen troops of the 
northern army. 

At tlie commencement of the Revohition, Colonel Bnrr, 
then about eighteen years of age, at tlie first sound of the 
trump ol war (as if bred in the cump of the Great Frederick, 
wliot^e maxim was : " To hold his army always in readiness to 
break a lance with or throw a dart against any assailant,") quit his 
professional studies and rushed to the camp of General Wash- 
ington, at Cambridge, as a volunteer, from which he went 
with Colonel Arnu.d, on his daring enterprise agaiubt Quebec, 
through the wilds of Canada (which vied with ITannibars 
march over the Alps), during which toilsome and hazardons 
ti arch. he attracted the admiration ot his commander so much 
that he (Arnold) sent him alone to meet and hurry down 
Gcntr..l Niontgomery's army from Montreal, to his assistance, 
and recommended him to that general, who appointed him bia 
aid-<lc-camp, in which capacity he acted during the winter, till 
the fatal assault on Quebec, in which that gallant general, hia 
aid, M( rhersc»n, and Captain Cheesman, commanding the for- 
lorn hope, fell ; and afterward coutiiiued as aid to Arnold, the 
survivor in command. 

Here I must begin to draw some of the outlines of hia 
genius and valor, which, like those of the British immortal 
Wolfe, who, at the age of twenty-four, and only major of the 
20th regiment, serving on the continent, gave such specimena 
of genius and talents, as to evince hia being destined for oom* 
mand. 

At the perilous moment of Montgomery's death, when dis- 
may and consternation universally prevailed, and the column 
halted, he animated the troops, and made many efforts to lead 
them on, and stimulated them to enter the lower town, and 
might have succeeded but for the positive orders of Colom\l 
D<»n{dd Campbell, the commanding officer, for the troops to 
retreat Had bis plan been carried into effect, it migbt h^m 
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saved Arnold's division from cni-turo, wlilcli had, after our re» , 
treat, to contend with all the Pritisl-. force instead of a par*-. 
On tliis occasion I commanded the first company in the first 
New York regiment, at the head of Moiitgomery's column, ho 
that i 8|)eak from ocular demonstration. 

The next campaign, 1776, Colonel Burr was appointed aid- 
decamp to Major-General Putnam, second in command under 
General Washington, at New York, and from my knowledge 
of that general*s qualities and the colouers, I am very certain 
that the latter directed all the movements and operations of 
the former. 

In January, 1777, the continental estahlishment for the war 
commenced. Then Colonel Burr was appointed hy General 
"Washington a lieutenant-colonel in Malcom's regiment, in 
which he continued to serve until April or May, 1779, when 
the ill state of his health obliged him to retire from active 
Berviie, to the regret of (General McDougal, commanding the 
department, and those of the c<!nmiauder-in-chiefi who otfered 
to give him a furlough for any length of time, and to get per- 
niiasion from the British general in New York for him to go 
to Bermuda for his health. 

This item will ahow his value in the estimation of Genera^« 
Washington and McDougal : 

During the campaign of 1777, Malcoin's regiment was with 
the main army, and commanded by the litutenant-cohmel. 
For discipline, order, and system, it was not surpassed by any 
in the service, and could his (the rnuteniint-coloners) and 
Wolfe^s orderly hooks be produced, they would be very simi- 
lar in |K>int of military policy and instructions, and fit models 
for all regiments. 

This regiii:ent was also hutted at the Valley Forge in 1777 
and winter of 1778, under (General Wa^hiufrti^n, and composed 
part of his army at the battle of Monniouth, on the 26th of 
June. ir78. aiid eoiitinucd wiih it ...sil the close of the cam« 
paign of that year, i-.t whioh t.iii..- it was placed in garrison at 
West Point by General (iates ; but upon General McDougal 
MMdmiing tiie command of the posts in the Highlands in !>•» 
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cember, MnkoTn's, Spencer's, and Patten's regiments wcr« 
together orclcred to Haverstraw, the three colonels were per- 
mitted to po home for the winter on fnrlongh, and Lieutenant* 
Colonel Burr had the command of the whole brigade at a verj 
Important advanced post. 

At this period General McDougal ordered a detachment of 
abont three hundred troops, under the command of Lieutenant- 
Colonel Littlefield of the Massachusetts line, to guard the iinea 
in Westchester County, then exti-nding from Tarrytown to 
"Whiteplains, and from thence to Mamaronerk or Saw Pits, 
which last extension wa^i guarded by Connecticut troops from 
M^or-General Putnam's division. 

In this situation of atiaiis. a very singular occurrence pre- 
sented, viz,, that neither Lieutenant-Colonel Littlefield nor any 
other of his grade in the two entire brigades of Massachusetts 
troops composing the garrison of West Point, from which the 
lines were to be relieved, was competent, in the general's esti* 
mation, to give security to the aimy above and lines below; 
and in consequence he was compelled to call Colonel Borr 
from his station at Haverstraw, to the more important com- 
mand of the lines in Westchester, in which measure, nnpreoe- 
dented as it was, the officers acquiesced without a mnrmar, 
from a conviction of its expediency. At this time I was doing 
the duty of adjutant -general to General McDougal. 

It was on tliis new hnd interesting theatre of war that the 
confidence and alleetions of the officers and soldiers (who now 
became permanent on the lines, instead of being relieved every 
two or three weeks as before) as well as of the inhabitants, all 
before unknown to Colonel Burr, were insjiired with con- 
fidence by a system of consummate skill, astonishing vigilance, 
and extreme activity, which in like manner made such an im- 
pression on the enemy, that after an unsuccessfiil attack on 
one of his advanced posts, he never made any other attack od 
our lines during the winter. 

Ills humanity and constant regard to the security of th« 
projerty and persons of the inhabitants from injury and in- 
8iilt| were not less conspicuous than his military skill, etc. K« 
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ffian WW insnlted or disturbed ; tbe health of the troops wat 
perfect ; not a desertion during the whole period of his com- 
mand, nor a man made prisoner, though the colonel was con- 
stantly making prisoners. 

A country which, for three years before, had been a scene 
of robbery, cruelty, and murder, became at once the abode of 
security and peace. Though his powers were despotic, they 
were exercised only for the peace, the security, and protection 
of the country and its inhabitants. 

In the winter of 1779, the latter part of it, Major Hull, an 
excellent officer, then in the Massachusetts line, was sent down 
SB second to Colonel Burr, who, after having been familiarized 
CO his system, succeeded him for a short time in command, 
about the last of April, at which time Colonel Burros health 
would not permit him to continue in command ; but the mi^or 
was soon compelled to fall back many miles, so as to be within 
supporting distance of the army to the Highlands. 

The severity of the service, and the ardent and increasing 
activity with which he had devoted himself to his country's 
cause for more than four years, having materially impaired his 
iiealth, he was compelled to leave the post and retire from 
active service. It was two years before he regained his 
health. 

Major Hull has ever since borne uniformly the most honor- 
able testimony of the exalted talents of his commander, bj 
declaring his gratitude for being placed under an officer whose 
system of duty was different from that of all other cou 
manders under whom he had served. 

Having thus exhibited the oolonePs line of march and his 
operations in service, I must now present him in contrast with 
his equals in rank and his superiors in command. 

In September, 1777, the enemy came out on both sides of 
the Hudson simultaneously, in considerable force, say from two 
to three thousand men ; on the east side (at Peekskill) was a 
migor-general of our army, with an effective force of about 
two thousand men. The enemy advanced, and our genera] 
retired without engaging them ; our barracks and store-honset 
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and the whole Tillage of Peekskill were racked and barnt and 
the country pillaged. 

On the west side, at the mouth of the Clove, near Soffi-en's, 
was Colonel Burr, commanding Malcom^s regiment, about 
three hundred and fifty men. On the first alarm he marched 
to find the enemy, and on the same night attacked and took 
their picket guard, rallied the country, and made such show of 
war that the enemy retreated the next morning, leaving be- 
hind him the cattle, horses, and sheep they had plundered. 

The year following, Lieutenant-Colonel Thompson was seni 
to command on the same lines, in Westchester, by Genera) 
Heath, and he was surprised at nine or ten o^clock in the day^ 
and made prisoner, with a. great part of his detachment. 

Again, in the succeeding winter, Colonel Green, of the 
Bhode Island line, with his own and another Khode Island 
regiment, who was a very distinguished officer, and had with 
these two regiments, in the year 1777, defeated Hessian grena- 
diers, under Count Donap, at Red Bank, on the Delaware, who 
was mortally wounded and taken prisoner, commanded on the 
lines in Westchester, there receded to Pine's Bridge, and iu 
this position Colonel Green's troops were also surprised after 
breakfast and dispersed, the colonel himself and ^Injor Flagg 
killed, and many soldiers made prisoners, besides killed and 
wounded. 

On the west side of the Hudson, in the year 1780, General 
Wayne, the hero of Stony Point, with a large command, and 
field artillery, made an attack on a block house, nearly oppo- 
site Dobb's ferry, defended by Cow-boys, and was repulsed 
with loss ; whereas Col. Burr burnt and destroyed one of a 
similar kind in the winter of 1779, near Delancy*8 Mills, with 
a very few men and without any loss on his part, besides cap- 
turing the garrison. 

Here, my good friend, Commodore, I must drop the curtain 
till I see you in Albtuiy, which will be in. the first week in 
February, where 1 can and will convince you that he is the 
only man in America, (that is) the United States, who is fit to 
be a lieutenant-general, and let you and I, and all the Amori- 
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can people look ont for Mr. Madison^s lieutenant-general in 
contrast. Adieu. I am, 

Your friend and most obt. servt., 
(Signed) Biohd. Platt. 



Copy of a letter from Robert Hunter, Esq., formerly a lieu* 

tenant in Maxcom^b regiment, to Gabriel Furman, Esq., 

menUfer of Aasembly, 

Nbw Toek, January Hidf 1814. 

Dear Sib: I have understood that an application will be 
made to the legislature by, or on behalf of Col. Burr, for re- 
muneration for his military services during our Revolutionary 
war. 

Having had the happiness to serve under him for more than 
two years, and having retained an unbounded respect for his 
talents and character, you will pardon me lor asking your 
active support of anything which may be moved in his favor; 
for certainly if any officer of the army deserved recompense, 
it is ( ol. Burr. 

He sHcrific^d his health, and underwent more fatigue and 
privations than any other otBcer of whom I had any know- 
ledge. 

If I thought it could be useful to him or amusing to you, I 
would enter into details ; but the facts are of general notoriety, 
and his supenohty as a military man, is, as far as aiy know- 
ledge extends, universidly allowed. 

I will, however, detain you while I relate a single incident, 
because it was the first of which I was a witness : I was 
attached as a cadet to Col. Malcorn^s regiment, then stationed 
In the Chtve. when Burr joined it as lieutenant colonel, being 
in the pnnimer of 1777 ; Malcolm seeing that his presence was 
unnecessary while Burr was there, was with his family about 
twenty miles distant. Early iu Sei)tember we hennl that the 
enemy were out in great force ; Burr gave orders for the secu- 
rity of the camp and of the public stores, and w ithin one hour 
after oews was ^eoei^ed, marched with the ohoice of the regi- 
18 
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ment to find the enemy ; at Paramns the militia were 
bled in considerable force, but in great disorder and terror ; 
no one could tell the force or position of the enemy ; Burr as- 
8umed the command, to which tiiey submitted cheerfully, an 
lie alone (though but a boy in appearance) seemed to know 
what he was about; he arranged and encouraged them ai 
well as tune would permit, and taking a few of the most hardy 
of the men, continued his march toward the enemy ; two or 
three miles this side Hackensack, we learned that we were 
near the enemy^s advanced guard ; Burr chose a convenient 
place for the men to repose, and went himself to examine the 
position of the enemy ; a little before daylight he returned, 
waked us and ordered us to follow him ; he led us silently and 
undiscovered within a few paces of the British guard, which 
we took or killed ; from the prisoners we learned that the 
enemy were about 2,000 strong ; without loss of time he sent 
expresses with orders to the militia, and to coll out the coun- 
try, and I have no doubt but he would within forty-eight 
hours have had an array capable of checking the progress of 
the enemy, and of preventing or impeding their retreat ; bat 
they retreated the day following, and with every mark of pre- 
cipitation ; during these two days and nights, the colonel did 
not lay down or take a minute's repose ; thus you perceive, my 
dear sir, that Burr being more than thirty miles distant when 
he heard of the enemy, was in their camp the same night ; 
you will agree with me that things are not done so now-a-days. 

Similar instances of activity and enterprise occurred in each 
of the four campaigns he served, and very frequently during 
the winter he commanded on the lines of West Ohf«ter. 

I repeat that it will atfurd me pleasure to relate so much 
of these things as came to ray own knowledge, if it would be 
of any use. 

Maloora was never a* month with the regiment after Burr 
joined it, so that it was Burr who formed it, and it was A 
model for the whole army in discipline and order; he never 
In a single instance permitted any corporal pnnishmeiit. 

His attention and care of the men was such as 1 uertr ttii^ 
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nor anythinji: approaching to it, in any other officer, tbougb I 
Berved under many, 

It would be a disp-ace to the country if such a man should 
be denied a liberal compensation, when it is too well known 
that he stands in need of it 

I shall consider myself as personally obliged by your ezer* 
tions in his favor, and hope your colleagues will add theirs to 
yours. 

Please to show this letter to your colleagues, and to offer 
ihem my respects. I am, yours, etc., 

(Signed) Robebt Huntkb. 

To G. FcRMAN, Esq., JHfember of Assembfy^ Albany^ 



Oopy of a letter from Samuel Young, Esq., of West Chester 
County^ lately Member of Assembly^ and for many years Sur- 
rogate of the county^ to Gommodobe Valentine Morkis. 

Mount PLCASAirr, Jcmuary !25t%, 1S14. 
Dear Sir: Your letter of the 30th ult., asking for some 
account of the campaign in which I served under the com- 
mand of Col. Burr during the Revolutionary War, was re- 
ceived some days ago, and has been constantly in my mind. 
I will reply to it with pleasure, but the compass of a letter 
will not admit of nmeh detail. 

1 resided in tlie lines fro. n the commenoeinent of the Revolu- 
tion until the winter of the year 1780, when my father's house 
was burned by order of the British general ; the county of West 
Chester, very soon after the commencement of hostilities, he- 
came, on account of its exposed situ.ition, a scene of the deepest 
distress; from the Cro ton to King's Bridge, every specie^ of 
rapine and lawless violence prevailed; no man went to hii 
bed but under the apprehension of having his house plundered 
or burned, or himself or family massacred before morning, 
some, under the character of Whigs, plundered the TorieSi 
while others of the latter description plundered the Whigff 
P'\rtie8 of marauders, assuming either character, or noue^ 
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Bnited their convenience, indiscriminately assailed both Whig! 
and Tories ; so little vigilance was used on our part, that the 
emissaries and spies of the enemy passed and repassed without 
interruption. 

These calamities continued undiminished until the arrival of 
Col. Burr, in the autumn of the year 1778 ; he took command 
of the same troops which his predecessor, Col. Littlefield, com- 
manded ; at the moment of Col. Burr's arrival, Col. Littlefield 
hud returned from a plundering expedition (for to plunder 
those called Tories was then deemed lawful), and had brought 
up I'orsi's, cattle, bedding, clothing and other articles of easy 
tran<>p()rtation, which he had proposed to distribute among the 
pai'ty the next day ; Col. Burr's first act of authority was to 
seize and secure all this plunder, and he immediately took 
measures for restoring it to the owners ; this gave us much 
trouble, but it was abundantly repaid by the confidence it in- 
spired ; he then made known his determination to suppresH 
plundering ; the same day he visit.ed all the guards, changed 
their position, dismissed some of the officers whom he found 
totally incompetent, gave new instructions; on the same day, 
also, he commenced a register of the names and characters of 
all who resided near and below his guards; distinguished by 
secret marks, the Whig, the timid Whig, the Tory, the horse* 
thief, and those concerned in, or suspected of giving informa- 
tion to the enemy ; he also began a map of the country in the 
vicinity of the fort, of the roads, by n>ads, paths, creeks, mo- 
rasses, etc., which might become hiding-places for the disaf- 
fected, or for marauding parties ; this map was mmie by Col 
Burr, himself, from such materials as he could collect on the 
«tpot, but principally from his own observation. 

lie raised and established a corps of horsemen from among 
the respectable farmers and young men of the country, of tried 
patriotism, fidelity, and courage ; these also served as aids and 
contideiitiul perst^ns fur the transmission of orders. To thii 
Borps I attuched myself as a volunteer ; but did not receive 
T)ay. He employed discreet and faithfiil persons, living near 
ihe enemy's lines, to watch their motionsi and give liim imm^ 
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dlate intelligence. He employed mounted videttes for thi 
■ame purpose, directing two of them to proceed together, so 
that one might he dispatched, if necessary, with information 
to the colonel, while the otlier might watch the enemy's move- 
ment. He established signals throughout the lines, so that 
whether by night or day, instant notice could be had of an 
attack or movement of the enemy. He enforced various 
regulations for concealing his positions and force from the 
enemy. 

The laxity of discipline which had before prevailed, enabled 
the enemy frequently to employ their emissaries to come 
within the lines and to learn the precise state of our forces, 
supplies, etc. Colonel Burr soon put an end to these danger- 
ous intrusions, by prohibiting all persons residing below the 
lines, except a few whom he selected, such as Parson Bartow, 
Jacob Smith, and others, whose integrity was unimpeachable, 
from apprt^aching the outposts without special permission for 
the purpose. If any one had a complaint or request to make 
of the colonel, he procured one or more of the persons he had 
selected, to come to his quarters on his behalf; this measure 
prevented frivolous and vexatious applications, and the still 
more dangerous approach of enemies in disguise. All these 
measures were entirely new, and within eight or ten days the 
whole system appeared to be in complete operation, and the 
face of things was totally changed. 

A few days after the colonel's arrival, the house of one Ged- 
ney was plundered in the night, and the family abused and 
terrified. Gedney sent his son to make a representation of it 
to the colonel. The young man not regarding the orders 
which had been issued, came to the eolonel's quarters, undis- 
covered by the sentinels, having taken a secret path through 
the fields for the purpose. For this violation of orders the 
young man was punished. The colonel immediately took 
^lca^urt8 for the detection of the plunderers, and though they 
were all disguised and wholly unknown :o Gedney, yet Colonel 
Burr, by means which were never yet disclosed, discovered the 
plunderers, and had them all secured within twenty -four hoam 
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Gedney's family, on reference to his register, appeared to be 
Tories, but Borr had promised that every quiet man should be 
protected. 

He caused the robbers to be conveyed to Gedney's house, 
under the charge of Captain Benson, there to restore the 
booty they hud taken ; to make reparation in money for such 
articles as were lost or damaged, and for the alarm and abuse, 
tlie amouut of which the colonel assessed; to be flogged ten 
lashes, and to ask pardon of the old man, all which was faith- 
fully and immediately executed. 

These measures gave universal satisfaction, and the terror 
they inspired etfectually prevented a repetition of similar 
depredations. From this day plundering ceased. No further 
instance occurred during the time of Colonel Burr's com- 
mand ; for it was universally believed that Colonel Burr could 
tell a robber by looking in his face, or that he had supernatu- 
ral means of discovering crime. Indeed I was myself inclined 
to these opinions. This belief was confirmed by another cir» 
cumstance which had previously occurred. On the day of hia 
arrival, after our return from visiting the posts, conversing 
with several of his attendants, and among others Lieutenant 
Drake, whom Burr had brought with him from his own regi- 
ment, he said : " Drake, that post on the North River will be 
attacked before morning ; neither officers nor men know any- 
thing of tlieir duty. You must go and take charge of it. 
Keep your eyes open, or you will have your throat cut** 
Drake went. The post was attacked that night by a company 
of horse. They were repulsed with loss. Drake returned in 
the morning with trophies of war, and told his story. We 
stared and asked oue juiollier, *'IJow could Burr know that?" 
(for lie had not then establlsliod uny means of intelligence.) 

The measures immediately adopted by him were such that 
it wa« impossible for the enemy to have passed their own 
lines without his having inmiediate knowledge, and it was 
these very measures whicli saved Miyor Uull, on whom the 
command devolved for a short time, when the state of Oolooel 
Burr's health compelled him to retire. 
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These measorefl, together with the deportment of Oolonel 
Bnrr, gained him the love and veneration of all devoted to the 
common cause, and conciliated even its bitterest foes. Ilia 
nabits were a subject of admiration : his diet was simple and 
spare in the extreme ; seldom sleeping more than an hour at a 
time, and without taking oft' his clothes or even his boots. 
Between midnight and two oVlock in the morning, accompa- 
nied by two or three of his corps of horsemen, he visited the 
quarters of all his captains, and their picket guards, changing 
his route from time to time, to prevent notice of his approach. 
You may judge of the severity of this duty when I assure you 
that the distance which he thus rode every night must have 
been from sixteen to twenty-four miles, and that with the ex- 
ception of two nights only ^n which he was otherwise engaged, 
he never omitted thes« excursions, even in the severest and 
most stormy weather ; and except the short time necessarily 
consumed in heai'ing and answering commands and petitions 
fi*om persons both above and below the lines, Colonel Burr 
was constantly with the troops. 

He attended to the minutest articles of their comfort — to 
their lodgings, to their diet ; for those off duty he invented 
•ports, all tending to some useful end. During two or three 
weeks after the coloneFs arrival, we had many sharp conflicts 
with the robbers and horse thieves, who were hunted down 
with unceasing industry. In many instances we encountered 
great superiority of numbers ; but always with success. Alany 
of them were killed and many taken. 

The strictest discipline prevailed, and the army felt the 
fullest confidence in their commander and in themselves, and 
by these means became really formidable to the enemy. Dur- 
ing the same winter Governor Try on planned an expeJition 
to Ilorseneck, for tlie purpose of destroying the salt-works 
erect<*d there, and marched with about two tliousand men. 
Colonel lUirr received early int\)niuiti(;n of their movcmonts, 
and sent word to General Piitiiani to hold the enemy at bay 
for a few hours, and he (Colonel Bnrr) would be in their rear, 
and be answerable for them. By a messenger from him, CoL 
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Barr was informed by that general, that he had been obliged 
to retreat, and that the enemy were advancing into Connecti- 
cut. This information, which mifortonately was not correctj 
altered Colonel Burr's route toward Mamaroneck, which ena- 
bled Try on to get the start of him. Colonel Bun then 
endeavored to intercept him in Eastchester, according to his 
first plan, and actually got within cannon shot of him. But 
Try on run too fast, and in his haste left most or all ot his cat- 
tle and plunder behind him, and many stragglers who weru 
picked up. 

I will mention another enterprise which proved more suc- 
cessful, though equally hazardous. Soon after Tryons retreatj 
Colonel Delancy, who commanded the British letugees, in 
order to secure themselves against surprise^ erec»«d a block 
house on a rising ground below Delancy 's Bridge. Ti.is Col. 
Burr resolved to destroy. I was in that expedition, and recol- 
lect the circumstances. 

He procured a number of hand-grenades, also lolls of j>ort- 
lire, and canteens filled with inflammable materials, with con- 
trivances to attach them to the side of the Uock-house. H« 
set out with his troops early in the evening, and ai'rived within 
a mile of the block-house by two o'clock in the morning. Th« 
colonel gave Captain Black the command of about forty vol- 
unteers, who were first to approach. Twenty of them were 
to carry the port-fires, etc., etc. Those who had hand-grenades 
had short ladders to enable them to reach the port-holes, the 
exact height of which Colonel Burr had ascertained. Colonel 
Burr gave Captain Black his instructions in the hearing of 
his company, assuring him of his protection if they were at- 
tacked by superior numbers ; for it was expected that the 
enemy, who hnd several thousand men at and near King's 
ikidge, would endeavor to cut us off, as we were several miles 
below them. Burr directed those who carried the combusti- 
bles to march in front as silently as possible; that on being 
hailed, they should light the hand-grenades^ etc.. with a slow 
match provided for the pur|)08e, and throw them into the port- 
holes. I was one of the paity that advanced. The sentinel 
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bailed and fired. AVe rushed on. The first li mid -grenade that 
way thrown in drove the eucniy from the iii)ijer storv, and be- 
fore tliey could tiike nny nieiisure to delcnd it, the hh)ck-lious« 
was on lire in several j hices. S<nne few esciii'cd, and the rest 
surrendered without our having lost a single man. Though 
many shots were fired at us, we did not lire a gun. 

During the ],eriod of Colonel Burr'fl command, but two at- 
tempts were made by the enemy to surprise our guards, in 
both of whieh they were defeated. 

After Coh)nel Burr left this command. Colonel Thompson, 
a man of approved bravery, assumed it, and the enemy, in 
open day, advanced to his head-cpiarters, took Colonel Thi>mp- 
6on, and took and killed all his men \\ ith the exception of about 
thirty. 

My father's house, with all his out-houses were burnt. After 
these disasters, our troops never made an ell'ort to protect that 
part of the country. The American lines were afterward 
changed and extended licm Bedford to Croton Bridge, and 
from there, following the course of that river, to the Hudson. 
All the intermediate country was abandoned and unprotected, 
being about twenty miles in the ; ear of the ground which 
Colonel Burr had maintained. 

The year after the defeat of Colonel Thompson, Colonel 
Green, a brave, and in many respects a valuable othcer, took 
the command, making his head-quarters at Danfords, about a 
mile above the Cruton. This position was well chosen ; but 
Colonel Green omitted to inform himself of tho movements 
of tho enemy, and, consequently, was surprised. Himself, 
Major Flagg, and other officers were killed, and a great part 
of the men were either killed or taken prisoners; yet these 
oiJioers had the full benefit of Colonel Burr's system. 

Having i eriised whjit I hj:\e writUii, it does not appear to 
me that 1 have c<;nve}ed any a»h-<^;ij{;te idea (»f Burr's military 
character. It may be aidetl a little I y re\iewiTig the etrects he 
pri'dmed. The trtx.ps of wl;i< h he t»M)k ('(Miiniand vere, at 
r.Le time he took tho command, undisciplined, negligent, and 
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discontented ; desertions were frequent. In a few days thest 
▼ery men were transformed into brave and honest defenders- 
orderly, contented, and cheerfnl, confident in their own 
courage, and loving to adoration their commander, whom 
every man considered as his personal friend. It wa8 thought 
a severe punishment as well as a disgrace to be sent up to the 
camp, where they had nothing to do but to lounge and eat 
their rations. 

During the whole of his command, there was not a single 
desertion ; not a single death by sickness ; not one made 
prisoner bj the enemy ; for Burr had taught ns that a soldier 
with arms in his hand ought never, under any circumstances, 
to surrender ; no matter if he was opposed to thousands, it 
was his duty to fight. 

After the first ten days, there was not a single instance of 
robbery. The whole country under his command eiyoyed se- 
curity. The inhabitants, to express their gratitude, frequently 
brought presents of such articles as the country afl'orded ; but 
Colonel Burr would accept no present lie fixed reasonable 
prices, and paid in cash for everything that we«» received, and 
sometimes I know that these payments were m»ide with hia 
own money. Whether these advances were repaid, I know 
not. 

Colonel Simcoe, one of the most daring and active partisans 
In the British army, was, with Colonels Emerick and Delancy, 
opposed to Burr on the lines, yet they were completely held in 
check. 

But perhaps the highest eulogy on Colonel Burr is, that no 
man could be found capable of executing his plans, though the 
example was before them. 

When Burr left the lines a sadness overspread the country, 
and the most gloomy forebodings were too soon fulfilled, as yoo 
have seen above. 

The period of Colonel Burros command was so full of acti* 
Yitj and of incident, that every day afforded some new 
o instruction. 
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But yon will expect only a general outline, an|l this faint oim 
is th« beet in my power to give. 

I am, with real esteem, 

Your obedient servant, 
(Signed) Samuel Youbo. 



MARGARET MONCRIEFFE, GENERAL PUTNAM, AND 
AARON BURR. 

Fr<ym PartorC$ Life of Aaron JSurr^ pp. 88-96. 

At Eingsbridgef about the date of this letter,* Burr was 
engaged in an adventure little in harmony with the warlike 
Bcenes around him. 

The breaking out of the Revolutionary War found a number 
of British officers domesticated among the colonists, and con- 
nected with them by marriage. In New York and the other 
garrisoned towns, officers of the army led society, as military 
men still do in every garrisoned town in the world. When 
hostilities began, and every jnan was ordered to his post, some 
of these officers left their families residing among the people ; 
and it hapi>cned, in a few instances, that the events of war 
carried a father far away from his wife and children, never 
to rejoin them. The future Scott of America will know 
how to make ull this very familiar to tiio Auierican peo|.le 
by the romantic and pathetic fictions which it will suggest 
to him. 

Margaret Moncrieffe, a girl of fourteen, but a woman in de 
velopment and appetite, witty, vivacious, piquant, and beauti- 
ful, had been left at Elizabeth town, in New Jersey, by her 
father. Major Moncrieffe, who was then with his regiment on 
Staten Island, and of course cut off from communication with 
liis daughter. Destitute of resources, and anxious to rejoin 
her ^ther, she wrote to General Putnam fur his advice and 

«8«pUiabtr,177«. 
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asflistAnce. General Putnam received her letter in New York 
about the time that Major Burr joined him, and his reply was 
prepared for his signature by the hand of his new aid-de-camp. 
The good old general declared in this letter that he was her 
father's enemy, indeed, as an officer, but as a man, his friend, 
and ready to do any good office for him or his. Ho mvited 
her to come and reside in his family until arrangements could 
he made for sending her to Staten Island. She consented, an 
officer was sent to conduct her to the city, and she was at 
once established in General Putnam^s house. There she met 
and became intimate with Miyor Burr. 

What followed from their intimacy has been stated variously. 
Great indeed was my astonishment, on recurring to the work 
itself,* to find that her narrative, read in connection, not only 
affords no support to Mr. Davis^ insinuations, but explicitly, 
and twice, contradicts them. It is known and conceded that 
the young officer whom she extols in such passionate lan- 
guage, and wliom she miscalls ** colonel," was Mj\jor Burr. 
Thus writes Mrs. Coughlan, nee Moncriefie: 

" When I arrived in Broadway (a street bo called), where 
General Putnam rci^ided, I was received with great tender- 
ness, both by Mrs. Putnam and her daughters, and on the 
following day 1 was introduced by them to General and Mrs. 
Washington, who likewise made it their study to show roe 
every mark of regard ; but I seldom was allowed to be alone, 
altltougb sometimes, indeed, I found an opportunity to escape 
to the gallery on the top of the house, where my chief delight 
was to view, with a telescope, our fleet and army on Stateu 
Island. My amusements were few; the good Mrs. Putnam 
employed me and her daughters constantly to spin flax for 
shirts for the American soldiers, indolence, in America, being 
totally discouraged ; and I likewise worked for General Put- 
nam, who, though not an accomplished muscadin^ like our 
dilettanti of St. James' street^ was certainly one of the boat 
characters in the world, his heart being composed of tli<.'8i 

• lliBOirf of MaJ r Couglilui, pubi:»he<l by Sword^ Ntv T«ril. 
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noble materials which equally command respect and admira< 

tion. 

m « *« m « * 4t 

" Not long after this circumstance, a (lag of truce arrived 
from Staten Island, with letters from Major Moncrieffe, de- 
manding me, for they now considered me as a prisoner. 
General AVasliington would not acquiesce in this demand, say- 
' ing ' that I should remain a hostage for my father's good be- 
havior.' I must here observe, that when General Washing- 
ton refused to deliver me up, the noble-minded Putnam, as if 
it were by instinct, laid his hand on his sword, and, with a vio- 
lent oatli, swore * that my father's request should be granted.' 
The commander-in-chief, whose influence governed the Con- 
gress, soon prevailed on them to consider me as a person whose 
situation required their strict attention; and that 1 might not 
escape, they ordered mo to Kingsbridge, where, in justice, 
1 must sny, that I was treated with the utmost tenderness. 
General Mifflin there commanded. His lady was a most ac- 
complished, beautiful woman — a Quaker. And here my heart 
received its first impression — an impression that, amidst the 
subsequent shocks which it has received, has never been 
effaced, and which rendered me very unfit to admit the em- 
braces of an unfeeling, brutish husband. 

" O, may these page^ one day meet the eye of him* who 
subdued my virgin heart, whom the immutable, unerring laws 
of nature had pointed out for my husband, but whose sacred 
decree the barbarous customs of society fatally violated. To 
him I plighted my virgin vow, and I shall never cease to 
lament that obedience to a father left it incomplete. When 
I reflect on my past sufferings, now that, alas I my present 
sorrows press heavily upon me, 1 cannot refrain from expati- 
ating a little on the inevitable horrors which ever attend the 
frustration of natural affections : I myself, who, unpitied by 
the world, have endured every calamity that human nature 
knows, an a melancholy example of this truth ; for if I know 

• OoL Aaron Bnrr. 
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«3r own heart, i(. is far better calculated for the purer J03 § of 
domestic life, tliaii for the hurricane of extravagance and di0> 
eipation in which 1 liave been wrecked. 

"Why is the will of nature so often perverted? Why Is 
social happiness forever sacrificed at the altar of prejadice t 
Avarice has usurped the throne of reason, and the affections 
of the heart are not consulted. We cannot command our de- 
sires, and when the object of our being is nnattained, misery 
mast be necessarily our doom. Let this truth, therefore, he 
forever remembered : when once an affection has rooted itself 
in a tender, constant heart, no time, no circumstance can 
eradicate it. Unfortunate, then, are they who are joined, if 
their Ijearts are not matched I 

** With this conqueror of my soul, how happy should I now 
have been I What storms and tempests should I have avoided 
(at least I am pleaf^ed to think so) if I had been allowed to 
follow the bent of my inclinations I and happier, O, ten thou- 
sand times happier should I have been with him, in the wildest 
desert of our native country, the woods affording us our only 
shelter, and their fruits our only repast, than under the canopy 
of costly state, with all the refinements and embellishments 
of courts, with the royal warrior who would fain have proved 
himself the conqueror of France. 

** My conqueror was engaged in another cause, he was am- 
bitious to obtain other laurels : he fought to liberate, not to 
enslave nations, lie was a colonel in the American army, and 
high in the estimation of his country : his victories were never 
accompanied with one gloomy, relenting thonght ; they shone 
as bright as the cause which achieved them I I had communi- 
cated by letter to General Putnam the proposals of this gen- 
tleman, with my determination to accept them, and I was 
embarrassed by the answer which the general returned ; he 
entreated me to remember that the person in qnestion, from 
his political principles, was extremely obnoxious to my father, 
and concluded by observing, ^ that I surely must not unite 
myself with a man who would not hesitate to drench his 
•word in the blood of my nearest relation, should be be .0^ 
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poBed to Lim in battle.* Saying this, be lamented tbe neces- 
sity of giving advice contrary to bis swn sentimenta, since in 
every other respect he considered tbe match as unexception- 
able." 

According to a story told by the late Colonel W. L. 8tonc 
(author of the ** Life of Brant "), it was no other than Barr 
himself. Before her arrival at General Putnam^s, it appears 
tliat Burr, though he was delighted with her wit and vivacity, 
conceived the idea that she might be a British spy ; and as he 
was looking over her shoulder one day, while she was piunt- 
ing a bouquet, the suspicion darted into his mind that she was 
using the "language of flowers" for the purpose of conveying 
intelligence to tbe enemy. lie commuLieated his suspicion to 
General Washington, who thought it only prudent to remove 
her a few miles further hiland, to the quarters of Gener.il 
Mifiliu; where, after the evacuation ofnhe city. Burr met lier 
again, and, as she says, won her virgin affections. Colonel 
Stone was very intimate with Burr in his Liter years, and 
bad long conversations with him about Revolutionary tiraesL 
He may have derived this pretty tale from Burr himselil 



PARAGRAPH RELATING TO MARGARET MON 

CRIEFFE. 

From a New York Newspaper of Jtdy^ 1846. 

During the Revolutionary War, there was an extraordinnry 
lady, highly gifted and beautiful, who made a great noisi- ut 
that time, by the name of Moncrieffe, who subsequently wrore 
her memoirs, which will be found in the City Library. While 
she was riding on horseback near our lines, with a Forvant, 
she was taken prisoner and brought to West Point, her fat hvr 
being a major in the British service, and a distinguished 
engineer. She was detained as a prisoner by General Psit- 
nam. An American officer of any rank, she said, would be 
given tor her. She coo^menced drawing flowers for lutf 
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tmuscTrient, wh?ch were executed with great taste and 8kil\ 
and I resented tli«*:ii vj General Putiiiini. She drew some also 
for lier own purposej-'. In this mauuer her time was occuiiit'd 
for bcveral days, prcnienuding the walks wlieresoever she 
thouj;ht proper. Col. Burr, aid to Putnam, was absent dur- 
ing this period. On his return to camp, these specimens of 
the lady's taste and talent were shown to him. lie requested 
the tavor of being s^hown all that she had drawn for her own 
use. They were promptly produced. After being entirely 
Batistied that lie had tlieni all in his possession, he remai-ked 
that tliey were so beautiful, and so admirably executed, that 
Le could not part with them. At or about this time, tlie 
works at West Point had undergone great improvement and 
repairs, under the superintendence of a French engineer. On 
retiring from the presence of N'iss Mcncrieffe, Col. Burr ex- 
hibited to General Putnam, and the other officers, who had 
paid no attention to the drawings, some faint lines under the 
flowers xv]vch the ln<ly had painted — that those lines, when 
corint cted, was a r()nij)lete draft of all the works, as recently 
improved, ji!id which she intended to bear olFto the camp of 
the e::eniy. Her cniRure was preineditat<*J. Miss Moncriede 
was a regular spy in petticoats. She was sent down to New 
York, antl stnid at head-quarters, at the corner of Broadway 
and the Battery ; but she was so clo^e an observer of every- 
thing goin^' i»n, that the commanding general had to send hei 
to her father, who was with the British troops in New 
Jersey. 



TOL. BURR DENIES CLAIMING PROTECTION AS A 

BRITISH SUBJECT. 

" Nkw Tom, 28<4 ./«ly, 181S. 
'*Sii{: When interrupted this morning, I was about to saj^ 

to B that when abroad in whatever part of the World, I 

tlways defended and eulogized our political and municipal 
institutions. It was often objected to me that I myself had 
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been a victim of Democratic rage. Is there any other Gorem- 
jneut in the AVorld under which only one man out of 5,000,000 
can complain of oppression ? If not, a single instance proves 
nothing against the forms of Government. A reply which is 
more suited to silence, though perhaps without convincing the 
objector. 

"Another rumor which has been industriously circu- 
lated, may have appeared to you more probable, to wit^ 
that I had claimed protection as o British subject, hav- 
ing had some difficulty with the Homo Department, (then 
Lord Liverpool's) about passports and permission to travel 
(which terminated in my imprisonment and banishment). 

" It was strongly recommended to me by a man of very high 
consideration, enjoying an important place under Government^ 
but hating personally Lord Liverpool, to defend njyseU* against 
his pcr^c<•uliuns, by claiming my birth-right as a i^ritish sub- 
ject. It v.as ])reMimed that I would cheerfully seize this 
mode to disengage myself from thraldom, and to mortity and 
it" 1 sJ uuld phase, to punisli Lord Liverpooh 

" It beciUiiO a topic of conversation, :md many distinguished 
persons took a very lively interest in the question. A very 
profound, and learned argument of 60 octavo pages, tracing 
the law from the time of William the Conqueror to the then 
present day (1808) was drawn up /or (he occanon by one of 
the ablest and most celebrated Lawyers in the British domi- 
nions, and put into my hands. My rights were Demonstrated 
beyond a doubt. I rt fused to suffer niystlf to he calltd a 
Brit'mh suhject, for a 8i>gle dny ; for any pi/rpose^ finder 
any circumtttances ; nor did I at any moment twercefrom thii 
detenninaLiony 

The letter from which the abovo is extracted, was addressed 
to his tried and intimate friend, Erie Bolman, Esq., of Phila- 
delphia, and has been very strangely overlooked b j M. I* 
Davis, and Partoo. 



APPENDIX IL 



IWTERS OF COL. BURR TO "KATE.** 

Akd ^ my dear Kate has come a little nearer. I do 
think I shall call one of these days and take a dish of tea 
with yon, and be off again in half an hour ; in the meantime 
I want to be a little better acquainted with yon and the 
brats; tell me their a<^es and what they are like, and be a 
little more communicative about your pretty self ; have you 
grown fat or lean, or neither? E»t ce qu€ tu e» toujours belief j§ 
veux que ma ni^ce soil tovjaurs belle ; now if you dare grow 
ugly, Lord, how I will hate yon ? 

tltt, Auguit, 1812. 



My deak Kate: While I read your letter, I seem to heat 
the sound of that soft voice which has so often charmed me. 
How I wish yon were near me to help me dispel this gloom 
that threatens to subdue my soul ; indeed my dear creature, I 
am fit for nothing. 

Your <iffer of a refuge for a victim of despair, is kind nnd 
considerate, but alas, I fear the subject of it will smile under 
the weight of his afflictions. 

Excuse me, my lovely friend ; in a few days I will write you 
more. 



TA 



If T DsAS Kate : I have received your letter of yesterdi^« 
bat not in seaaon to answer by re*:upn of mail. 
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Theodosia sailed from Georgetown, 8. 0., on the 80th, Dec., 
Dcing thirty -eight days ago, in the pilot boat schooner, the 
Patriot, Capt. Soustocks ; since tlmt day nothing has been 
heard of lier, nor of the vessel, and I am filled with the most 
gloomy apprehensions ; my hope is, that the vessel may have 
been taken and carried into Bermuda, where, 1 have every 
reason to believe, she would bo treated with respect and hos- 
pitality ; but indeed I am wretched, and the utter impossibility 
of doing anything for her relief or my own, makes me still 
more so. When or how this dreadful suspense will terminate, 
God only knows. 



LETTER OF COL. BURR TO ELIZA. 

Your little letter of the IGth, my dear Eliza, is full of conso- 
lation and goodness, and now you are away, God knows where; 
Julia condescended to seek me ; she won^t do at all ; sense 
■without refinement — passion without BentiinQnt— point de tact 
— the acquaintiiuce is dropped ; my two most useful and most 
intimate friends arc scxagenaires. 

I have seen our little coz., Cora, a fine, plump, rosy-cheeked, 
black-eyed girl, very pretty, and what the men would call 
desirable ; plays and sings well, and is graceful in her manner ; 
plm anglnUe que fran^aUe; she has neither money nor pro- 
tection to undertake the journey proposed, yet she would suit 
that market ; Mille chases d notre ohere cousine. 

The last letter of Min distracts me, yet I augur some good 
from your visit, it was very, very kind ; alas ! my sister, I find 
nothing here like you ; the more I compare you with the best 
I see (and I see the lest) the more I prize you ; our brother 
writes me that your affairs have been neglected since the 
absence of your friend ; curse their hollow hearts and treach- 
erous promises ; but persevere, and let me have the happiue^f 
to know that two dear friends are happy. 
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LET'lTR FROM LEONORA TO AARON BURR. 
In a postscript to Gov. Alston, ine night before the duel 
with Gen. Uamilt^jn, Burr says: "If you can pardon and 

indulge a folly, I would suggest that Madame , too 

well kuown under the name of * Leonora,' has claims on my 
recollection. She is now with her husband at St. Jago, of 

The following letter is from " Leonora '' to A. Burr, the 
orthography of which is strictly adhered to : 

Cxn Faakcois, Hatti, Ma^ 6/A, 1818. 

I Lave so much to relate of all that I have seen, heard, and 
done since my arrival in this country, that I am at a loss 
where to begin, fmdiug myself in a world where tlie customs, 
language, dress & manners were so different from tliat which 
1 had left. I was at first dazzled & bewildered, but on a nearer 
view 1 beheld the passing scene with a cooler eye & I almost 
despis'd — not the climate, oh no, this charming climate where 
smil'mg spring <fe laughing summer dance their eternal round. 
I cannot describe the etiect it has on me, the nights in par- 
ticular, love-inspiring nights! — but love was never known in 
this desolated country, perhaps no one was ever so sensible of 
this truth as myself — but more of this anon. 

Almost a year has passed since I arrived here, dunng 
which time I have been coop'd up in the hollow bason in 
which the town is built^ for there is no means of going a mile 
In any direction beyond it without I chose to make a sortie 
on the brigands which 1 have not yet determined on — when 
1 was on the point of leaving the continent, do you recollect 
having told me, that order would be established here in less 
than three weeks after my arrival— alas we have beheld 
mouths after months passing away &we are still fkr from that 
tranquility so much desired — when Toussaint was arrested it 
vas supj>os'd the war was finished & it woald have been haA 



Tigorons measnios boon immediately pursuCvi, "but genGi'.il 
ie Clerc was without enerjry — tormented by jcalonsy for Ins 
^•ile, deceived by bis ollicers, inipos'd on by tbe bi.ick oliiels 
witli w!ioin lie \v;is alvvny iu courcreiice, be saw biinsell" uij 
tbe point of bein^ made prisoner by tbe Nogrrocs, & in t}:o 
danger which bis own imprudence bad occasioned, incapable 
of forming any project of defence, be only tbougbt of saving 
bimself by evacuating tbe place — tbis be was prevented doing 
by the admiral la toncbe <fe the efforts of the garde national 
whicb bad been organized but a few days before, repelled tbe 
Kegroes «fc saved tbe Capo— 

the next day be gave a dinner to the officers of the garde 
Dational, made them a long speech (they say be was eloquent) 
and then died of a fever two or three days after, it was tho 
best tbinff be could do, for if be bad continued alive he woaM 
have liv'd dishonored — 

I was presented to his wife a few days before the attack 
■he^s sjuall, with a common, laughing face, that announces 
neither dignity, nor wit, and I who have always thought that 
people in superior situations should bo superior to common 
people, was surpris'd to find nothing extraordinary in the 
sister of Bonaparte — 1 gave her tbe Medal of Jefferson which 
I suppose will figure in the collection of Medals at Paris — I 
saw her but once for she received nobody living retired at a 
plantation on the mountain— that is she received no ladies, 
foul moutb'd fame says she was far from cruel to Gen'I Boyer 
and all tbe etat major, — however when her husband died, sbo 
cut off her liair (wliicb was very beautiful) to put in his coffin 
&, play'd so well the part of a disconsolate widow, that she 
made every body laugh— after having had him embalm 'd she 
embark'd with his lov'd remains for franco, where she is (as I 
suppose you know) arrived — 

general iwocbatubau, who was then commandant at port au 
prinoe. was sent for to take the command here, till a captain 
general should be nam M,— be came, and hero commences the 
adventures of Clara — do you recollect her? that Clara you 
once loyed — She came to St domingo about the time I did^ 



A 
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and at first liv'd tranquilly enough with her hnshand— but 
you know she never lov'd him & he was jealous, and some- 
times renderM her miserable — but the general arriv'd and the 
scene was changed — 

Apropos of Clara, you would not know her, positively not, 
the climate has had on her an effect quite miraculous, she has 
acquired a degree of enbonpoint that renders her charming, 
blio has grown fairer and her black hair arranged a la greque 
gives her an air truly interesting her person even in your 
lan<l of beauty was found passable but here it is regarded as a 
model of perfection— the general soon after his arrival gave a 
ball, Clara was invited and went, but in the crowd she 
attracted general notice without attracting the notice of the 
general — the week following the admiral la touche gave a 
ball on board his Vessel, Clara was there & there began her 
empire like that of Venus rising from the waves — the Ball was 
Buperb the whole length of the vessel was levellM with a talse 
floor and coverM with a painted awning, ornamented with 
wreaths of natural flowers, with glasses & with lights beyond 
number — the seats were enclosed by beautiful palisades & the 
orchestra was placM in a gallery surrounding the main mast— 
you must observe that the Creole women have r.o tjiste for 
dress, they cover themselves from head to foot, & too very 
few French women that are here, have followed the army & 
know very little of taste or fashion — 

here then was the Theatre on which Gara exhibited for 
the first time, where she distance all her rivals. Dressed 
with a licence which can be authorize only by the heat (for 
eho was almost naked) she was led round the room by an 
ofiicer, where as a belle-femme and a stranger her vanity was 
fully gratified by the buzzes of admiration, her husband de- 
lighted by the splendor of what he deemd his property fol- 
lowed her at a small distance, at length she wa<« seated, but 
rousM from her contemplation of surrounding objects by a 
flourish of music she turn'd her eyes to the door & saw the 
general who entered at that moment, this moment was d.'idi' 
si *e, he caught her eye, and saw for that night nothing hoi 
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henelf— when the first dance was finisird, which she did not 
join (she walk'd again) her husband following as before, the 
general stoppM iiim and ask'd who is that Ladj — Madania 

replied he — is she not a stranger ? — yes an american — 

she's a channinjr creature (continued the peneriil) but where's 
her husbiuid i they say he's very jealous, and bieu sot (?)-• 
Monsieur le viola (answer^ the husband) & the general was a 
little disconcerted — as this conversation finished the walse 
began, he who has not seen Clara walse, knows not half her 
charms — dance delightful bnt dance dangerous from a woman 
fond of walsing, an adroit partner will gain all he wishes— 
but while she displayed in the mazes of the dance all the 
voluptuous graces of which her person is susceptible, her eye 
sought «fe fix'd that of the general, he alone fill'd her imagina* 
tion — before the desire of securing that conquest, every other 
consideration faded, yet 'twas vanity alone that led her to 
desire it- -the general resembles in his person Dr. Brown, 
rather shorter — and fat you know was always her aversion, 
but in this country above all tilings, 'tis dreadful, he has a 
face airreeable enough, a pretty laughing mouth, but nothing^ 
nothing extraordinary, the bitise he had made with her hus- 
band, rendered it diUlcult to approach her & had a fatal infla* 
ence on the sequel of their acqiiaiutauc^. at the dawu of day 
the ball broke up & the company returned to their homes, — 
the general had in his suite an officer who was formerly inti- 
mate with the hnsband — the friendship was renewed and the 
officer went to the house to recoiiiioitre, — it is that Duqnesne 
that was in. America during the last war, & as he says an 
ardent admirer of Miss Sally Shippen (now Mrs. Lee) — this 
Duquesne informed Clara of what she knew as well as himself 
that the general was smitten, but he told her also something 
which she did not know, among which was that a grand ball 
lias ]»reparing at which he was expected to figure, she was 
invited, slie went, nnd there large as is her portion of vanity, 
it was amply gratified by seeing the general at her feet, 
and all the women bursting with envy. The taste of 
of the general infiuenc'd that of the company, & all the meu 
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oflVrM tljt'ir liummago at tbe same shrine, the eve of the 
hii>b.'»n<l saw wljMt pass'd — he saw it tremMed, prouj of 
j^issossin-r aw object that excited universal admiration, he 
trembled lest that object should be wresled from him, he 
knew that the adoring general was a military dospot, he 
knew also that tlie heart of his wife had never been his, 
but it was now too late, he had himself placed her on the 
scene, &> it was not in his power to withdraw her. 

bulier me again to repeat that she was guided by vanity 
alone, & that not one fetling of her heart was intcristed, 
there wa<^ fifty young men in the room, whose persons who^ 
manners, could have interested her higldy, some of thorn had 
almost show'd her teuderest favors, but 'twas power, 'trad 
place she aim'd at, and ha<l she not been thwarted, slie would 
Lave rnlM St. Domingue; at present she lias sunk bai^k to her 
original nothingness, because she luis a husband who would 
neither shut his eyes and profit by her powers, nor open them 
and join her to secure & it tliis husband she owes to you. 
To return — the acquaintance here formed, was cultivated with 
indescribable ardor. Breakfasts, (which the french give de- 
lightfully), parties, bidls. concerts, all succeeded rapidly, & the 
penchant of the chief Wiis geaerally kuown ; here admire 
the inconsistency of the French character, those who before 
scarcely noticed Clara since her marriage, now sought her 
with the utmost impressment, & those who passVi without 
saluting her, now tliat she was almost the declared mistress of 
the general, diowM her the politest attention ; the train of 
amusements was interrupted by an insurrection in tlie south- 
ern part of the colony — the general went to port-au- prince 
where he staid sometime, but at his return it wjis again com- 
menc'd ; a ball was announc'd for the third day after his arri- 
val, where some interesting alFairs were to be discus- \i ; whon 
lo I on the morning of that third day the brigands attacked 
the town in three dillerent directions, at three o'clock in the 
morning; tlioy lull taken the advanced posts by suipriso, 
kiird the oHicers, their wives, and the soldiers, and advanc J 
ai>OQ the town; Viad they been wise enough to have done thii 
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withoiit firing (which they miglit liave done) we had been all 
k>8t; imagine our position — tlie ciipe is open on one side to 
the ^CA^ tlie three others are surrounded by high uiountains; 
on the tops of these mountains the negroes were en( an:p*d 
and all the country on tlie other side is in tlieir power ; tlieir 
plan of attack was goml, but it was badly executed, for oq« 
of tlie di'»ii>ions advancing too precipitately spread the alarm; 
liiey were rei^^ll'd witi* great slaughter; all the tri>op= that 
inarch *d, as well garde national as trooj)s of the lin^», were 
orderM to remain on the frontiei-s; the general did not go<;ut; 
fae sent word to Clara, whose husband had marcli'd, to tell 
her not to be afraid, or if she was, to come to his hoUMe, & 
lieM send her on board the admirars vessel ; this she dar\l not 
do, having receiv'd orders from her husband, not to stir from 
the house ; but towards evening, alter repeated messages from 
him, she determined to g«) «fc to loarn the fate of hcT husband, 
who had been all day, and still v» as, exi)o.s*d to the fire of the 
enemy. She went, jiocompanied by her little friend, & after a 
visit of half an hour, returned ; this was the only time he 
saw her except in crowded assemblages, and in the pre>ciioe 
of another he could say very little ; perhaps there was a phmo, 
perhaps a library, but of thU I am not certain ; perhaps, also, 
Clara can say with Mrs. Coughlan,* if he is no better in the 

fields of Mars than in the groves of Venus, etc. 

the bail was deferr'd till the next day, and the husband was 
to be kept at his post till it was over ; but the nc?:t day m^ws 
ftrriv'd from a small island near this place, callM la tortue, 
that the negroes had pa«sM an ami of the sea that divides it 
from the main land, & killM all the Pick, amounting Uj five 
thousand, and buru'd all the hospitals &; plantations ; this 
was another hindrance to the ball, and the garde national was 
permitted to descend ; you know that the lives i,f any numl)€r 
of citizens ia a very trifiing consideration when tlie com- 
mander-in-chief wishes to remove an incommode husband, 
L on tljis occasion they were wantonly tritled with; froia 

^ yee IfoncRiurrc 
19 
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this moment the strnetore of Clara^s good fortune was abol- 
ished ; her husband had an infernal old servant who told him 
as soon as he entered, that Madame had gone with a servant 
of the generates to his honse, accompanied by Mademois<;Ile, 
that the same servant had often brought letters, which Mad- 
ame had answered (this, bj the hje, was true) ; this, join'd 
to the fatigue he had been ezposM to unnecessarily, and the 
jokes that the officers (who all suspected the cause), pasaM on 
him, rendered him furious; he went to his wife^s chamber, 
told her that all her conduct was known to him, & de- 
manded the letters she had receivM ; she denied having re- 
eeiv^d them, and in short denied the whole affair ; enraged at 
being unable to draw anything from her, he lock'd her up, 
and went to the generates house ; he was receivM with greai 
cordiality ; but witltout paying any attention to tlie general's 
eivility, he told him he had not come on a visit of frieud^^hip, 
but to reproach him with having attempted to seduce his wife, 
and with having seized the occasion of the last attack, to ex- 
pose to imminent danger him and tlie company he commanded, 
in order to be more at liberty to gratify ht» desires ; the gene- 
ral, astonisii%K assnrM him that he was mistaken; but the 
husbaiKl listeird not, he told him that if he was any other 
than the general-in-ehief he'd have his life; it rests with yon 
to forget that distinction and consider me as your equal, waa 
the reply ; this, however, was impossible; after having vented 
his wroth in a long speech, representing h(>w abominable it 
was for a person who should be the father of the colony, and 
the protection of iVs inhabitants, to seek to trouble the ropos* 
and destroy the peace of family^ he went off; the officers in 
the antechamber heard the altercation, and the story tiew like 
wildfire through the town ; the husband retnm'd to the house 
and prepared to embark his wife for Philadelphia ; passeports 
were granted as a great favor for Clara and her suite, but the 
husband was not suffered to go ; this leads to another observa- 
tion ; when the attachment was first suspected, the hnsband 
had arrangM bis affairs to^ to Charleston ; thb did not please 
Clara ; she informM the general, and an order was imraedi- 
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atelj issued that no officer of the garde nationiJ coD^d ieave 
his pqst daring foar months; & tlius yon sen she haa stU 
Dome influence in pnblio affairs; but the season was so hha at 
the time the eclat was made, tliat everj body persuaded nun 
not to send her, & the vessel on which she wa^ .to have eiu- 
bark^d, perish'd almost in view of the cape. 

shortly after another ball was announced ; the general sent 
Dnquesne to the husband of Clara, begging him to acodrnpany 
him to it, saying it was the only way to stop the storys tn«S 
were in circulation; but the husband return 'd the billet cit 
invitation, requesting that another might never be sent ; tli« 
ball had been, and such was the effect of Clara^s adventure, 
that in those rooms which on similar occasions were crowded 
to suffocation, there was that night but fourteen ladies. 

to account for this, you must be told tha^ the inhabitautf 
of this Island, that is, the Creoles, regard the fk'ench amij 
with more horror than the revolted Negroes, & with great 
reason. They are oppressed beyond measure, and see daily 
the wreck of their fortunes torn from thom by those who 
come to restore their property. The citizens are exposed on 
•very occasion to the fire of the enemy, wliile the troops of 
the line rest quietly in their forts. The people of france re- 
gard St. domingo as their peru, and each individual that em- 
barks for it becomes fully determined to make his fortune at 
all events, & thus the war has been & will be continued 
for an indefinite time. They were irritated by these and many 
other vexations, of which they dar'd not complain; but a 
grief of a new kind was that of troubling a menage^ not that 
fidelity was ever known or thought of here ; but it was a 
novelty to see a husband concern himself about such an affair, 
& it was at least as great a one to see a simple individual 
propose a challenge to a gencral-in-chief. Every body expected 
to sec the rush mortal imprisoned, embarked for france, or 
perhaps hanged ; but as the general suflored it to pass, every 
one joinM the cry, & the people were m(tx)uished to find on« 
of their commonest customs jxiHde a wonder of. One conai- 
4dration which, perhaps, had great weight with the general. 
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•ruR his having written very often and very explicitly to V\arK 
I he letters liad been dostroyed ; but the husband ftaid ?jo \im\ 
them. 

the general lost iriurh of his i)opularity, and went, shortiv 
idter to fix his governnicnt at port-au-prince, & thus eiiilH 
the adventure of Clara, who, thougli she was disappointed in 
ber ambitious aims, has been made so much the object of puo- 
lic attention, that she never appears without fixing every 
regard ; for myself, I live retired, applying, with unceasing 
attention, to learn freuch, & as a proof of my prr»gress, 1 
«eGd you a page written in tJiat language. 

Miss Sansay is so near being married that — to-day is Wed- 
nesday — and on Saturday the ceremony will be perforuied- 
Since our arrival here, her temperament has declared itself, 
etc., etc. on that subject, one day or other, I intend exciting 
your regret, should the story of Clara, with many incidents 
which 1 have omitted, and some observations on all that is 
passing here, be written in a pretty light style, could it be 
printed in America in a tolerable pamphlet in french and 
english, & a few numbers sent here? If it coulu I ^.'.ould 
be delighted, & know one who would undertake to write it 
Answer me. i think this long letter deserves an ansTirar. 
There's cei tainiy matter enough in it to form a romance ; brt 
whoso life has afibrded so many subjects for romance E3 iL:.t 
of its writer y I hear sometimes indistinct accounts o^ th« 
United States, but nothing satisfactory. Have you seen many 
6wiss emigrants? Have you raised an army to hiiu^er the 
french taking possession of Louisiana? All this 1 might 
learn trom the f>aper8, but 1 don't get them. Adieu. Komem- 
ber, write to me. Apropos — the lady who takes charge of 
this paquet is driven from this country by fear — in the last 
attack she made a vow to the blessed Virgin to throw herself 
Into the sea u the biigiinds entered the town, so great witA 
her fear that ner person should bo exposed t/i tlieir lascivious 
ileifires. riiie was a rash vow, considering she is only sixty- 
four yeard oiii— there's nt>thing so diverting as the preten- 
«ioii8 o/ the Old women here. One of seventy has vowed cd 
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•vear neither ronge nor lace, nor Uiiikots till the revolntfon if 
^nished ; g'ving for reason that ornaments are useless when 
>he people don't enjoy the blessings of trflnquillity, and that, 
perhaps, she might be deranged in the iridst of her toilette 
by a hostile incursion. Do tell me if I write frenchified eng^ 
lish, I dread that, of all things ; it has fK> much the air of 
affectation, which I always abhorred. (Jonldn't answer the 
letter addressed to my Mentor — he might find himself indis- 
posed to write, or for some otlier reason. I should prefer it 
Infinitely. 
Adieu, je ?ous embraaae. 

Lbdvoba. 



T. S. Abthto's Popdlae Woeks. 



Thebr books are all gotten up in the best style of binding, aal 
■re irorthy a place in erery household. Copies of any of them 
will be sent, post paid, to any address on reoeipt of prioe by the 
publishers, 

John E. Potter & Company. 

917 Sanmum SWeet, 

PHILADKLPHIA. 



TEN NIGHTS IN A BAB, BOOM, and Whai 

Z Saw 2%er«. ▲ tralj toachinf terlas of powwrf ollj^wrlttoa Tampemiee 
•ketehea, which h«T6 prorea a great auxiliary in tha eavM of reform, aa4 
hare ccmtribated largely to the aathor'a great popolarlty. By T. 8. Aarana. 
With lUoatrattoat. Cloth. $1 29. 

ADVICE TO YOUNG MEN an their l>uHe9 

and Conduct in JAfe, Intended to strengthen their good pnrpoeea, te 
elerate their minds, and to educate them into sounder riews than are eoM- 
mon to the masaee of sodetj. 'By T. 8. Abthue. Cloth. $1 8S. 

ADVICE TO YOUNG LADIES an their Duties 

and Conduct in TAfe, Designed to ineuloate right modes of thinking a« 
Che basU of aU eorreet aetlon, and to eradicate the fklse riewa of life whl^ 
everywhere prevalL By T. 8. AETVom. Cloth, fl 1ft. 
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TJIE OLD MAX'S BlilDE ; or, Tfie Lesson o/ 

tlie I>ay, Showing the T^tsI error committed bj these who, in disregsrd 
ef all tho better qualities of oar natare, make marriage a matter of bargais 
aad sale. Bj T. S. Abthur. Cloth. $1 25b 

THE HAND WITnOUT THE JIEAJRT; or, 

'JTie lAfo Trials of tfessie Lorinff. Exhibiting a nobleand trae woman, 
who, daring ».he bitter jroars of an unhappj marriage, swerred not amid 
the most alluring temptations from honor and dutj, and ehowinj^ the-fln«I 
reward of her long tnal of faith, love, and high religlooa priacipU. By 
T. 8. AmTBUK. Cloth. |1 26. 

GOLJDEX GHAIXS FKOM LIFE'S HAR^ 

Teat-Field. Bemarkaltlj outcrtaUIng and livelf pietores of aetnal life, 
which demonstrate tho importance of good principles, pure affections, and 
bamaa sympathloA full of the boul's uutrliloo. Ry T. 6. Akthob. Clotb 
$125. 

THE GOOD TIME COMiyx^. Exhibiting the dis- 

■atifrfaction and yoaming.s of the human hoart, and pointing oat the goldea 
ennlight which frotn the di.»iaQco is coatlDnally shining down upon It foi 
the pnrpnoe of warming and nourlbhiug it. Bf T. S. Abthcb. With Me» 
atitint Froaii^piece. Cloth. $1 2^. 

THE ALIEN MOUSE ; or. Twenty Years Aqo 

and Noff, Portraying viyidly the legitimate fruits eonntiinent apoa tti* 
pnT9uic of either of the two ways iu ILfe^ the right and the wrong. By T. ft 
AaTHCR. Cloth. $1 HX 

IT 11 AT CAX WO MAX DO? Tn which the prent infli>. 

«oee and power of woman, fer good or for CTil, Is shown In' a Tery Intaaw 
eating 8ei-ios uf life pictures. By T. S. Abtrcl With Xersotlat Fvaatinpleiii 
Ototk. $1 S5. 



NEW AND LATB BOOKS. 



THE WITHEREn HEART. Affording a striking 
lllastratlon of the necesttity for aroiding the false and BeLflsh prineiples 
which too often lead to a »ad and total waste of being. Bj T. B. AaTHum. 
With Mezzotint Frontispiece. Cloth. $1 25. 

THE AXGEL AXD THE DEMON. A work of 

thrilling dramatic interest, which contains moral lessons of the highest 
importance to fatnilies and jroang mothers, and which stands forth pr#« 
eminently among the author's manj line prodoetlons. B7 T. S. ABTHffi. 
Cloth. $1 25. 

THE thials and confessions of a 

Housekeeper, Furnishing, from real life, many of the trials, perplexities, 
and incidents of housekeeping, embracing in its range of subjects sneh as ar« 
grare and iniitructive, as well as agreeable and amosing. Bj T. 8. kmrwuM, 
With Illustrations, Cloth. $125. 

AFTER THE STORM. A new and fascinating Tolume 
in which the folly of too much reliance upon one's own opinions, and a 
dlHregard of the attentions due oni another, is fearfully apparent, whil« 
the story is deeply Interesting throughovt, an«l the moral uiexeeptlOBabla. 
By T. 8. AhtiSua. Cloth. $1 50. 

THE WAT TO FROSFER, and Other TaZes. 

Showing the power of rirtne, harmony, and frrtem^l affection among men»- 
bers of a family in securing their future well-beio^ and prosperity, and» 
wherein the want of these qualities conduces to misfortune and rnlA. Bj 
T. a Abthub. With Mezzotint Frontispiece. Cloth. $1 50. 

^HE ANGEL OF THE HOUSEHOLD, and 

Other Talea, In which we loam how kind feellnps and o h «J Uw ^ to oui 
better Impulses benefit ns, and how, with the little hearenly Ti-'Ukot, the 
tender babe, augnllc influences enter the hoasebold. By T. ft. ^avasa. 
With Mezzotint Fro&Uspiece. Cloth. $1 50. 



KBW AN1> LATE BOOKS. 



TnUJE BICHES; or. Wealth Without WingB^ 

and Other TaleB, The lesson* in this work show how rain saeende to 
mnflilmess, &nd saceess to honesty of purpose ; settlof forth tTnths th&t all 
should remember, and that no one can learn too earlj or too oftea. Bf 
T. 8. AnTRVB. With Steel FrontUpleee. Cloth. $1 60 

HEABT HISTOBIES, and lAfe Pictures. Git- 

ittf painfollj eorreet histories, sach as too often cloud the hearts of people 
aad maj generally be seen in the dreary ejes, the sober faces, the subdned, 
and moomfal tones that almost daily cross onr paths. By T. 8. AaTHVE. 
ClotL: $100. 

HOME SCENES: Its lAghts and Shadows as 

JPUiured hy Love and Seiflshnese, Directed toward keeping the light 
of lore forerer bnrnlng in onr dwelling, and toward aiding ns in OTereoming 
thoee things which are evil and selfish, while each moral presented seems 
in itself a Jewel worthy a place In memory's casket By T. 8. Abthur. 
Cloth. $160. 

BrABING TO SPECS'!); or. The Loftons and 

the mnhertone* A book showing the beneficial results of a wise restrie> 
tion of the wants to the means— a rirtue which all should possess, and 
which In this extraragant age cannot be too forcibly illustrated. By T. 8. 
Aethub. Cloth. $160. 

LIGHT ON SHADOWED PATHS. Stories which 

fkithfnlly point to many of the difTerent shadows that hare crossed the 
paths of others, and which afford much of inraluable Instruction, tending 
to rend the clouds that may hover o*er us, and to keep us within the suAshiae 
•flife. By T. 8. AaTBDK. Cloth. $160. 

OUT IN THE WORLD. UnTciling the sad experiences 
that necessarily await Jealous, proud, and sensltiTe young men, and ondW- 
eiplined, wayward, and petulant young women ; also, reTeallag th* «r«a 
aad only way of escape. By T. 8. Artbce. Cloth. $1 flO. 



KEW AND LATB BOOKS. 



OUB NEIGHBOnS IN THE COBNEB 

Mouse. A faaciaating and stirrinf namtlre, which adda iU terrlbia 
eTtdenee to the fact that sin will find people oat, and that Jtutloa will 
triumph over injorj— eren under eztraordlnarj eireumitanoes. B7 T. I. 
Abthha. Cloth. $160. 

KOTHINQ BUT MONET. Picturing, in the most 
forcible •t7le, the difference between aTaridoua and ambitious men and thoM 
who prefer social happiness and peace ; also, offering a striking lesson to th« 
Ter7 man/ jonng minds in which gold outlustres ererj other consideratiom. 
Bj T. 8. Abtbue. Cloth. $1 00. 

WHAT CAME AFTEBWABI>8. A sequel to th« 

preceding rolume, jet a stor/ complete in itself. In which we are shown 
how the precious gold in our natures, after we hare eacountered soTare 
discipline, will reveal itself in our intercourse with the world. Bf T. 8w 
AaTBua. Cloth. $1 60. 

THE THBEE EBA8 IN A WOMAN'S LIFE f 

0r, the Maiden, the Wife, and ihs Mother, A work depicting tho 
happy effects of right training when brought in distinct contrast with tha 
wrong, and showing al«o the fruits of right liring. Bj T. 8. Aetbitb. With 
Frontispiece. Cloth. $1 00. 

J^EFOBE AND AFTEB MABBIAGE ; or, 

Bweethearte and Wives, a^id Other Tales, Drawing choice pictures 
ef lovers and husbands and wires, fitlthfully contrasting marriage and 
celibacj, and teaching the foUj of employing money to the mere pampering 
of pride and indolence. By T. 8. Aethub. With Frontispiece. Cloth. $10Sl 

THE MABTTB WIFE, and Other Tales. A 

remarkably interesting work, pointing out social follie^ and Insluding fth» 
excellent and popular stories of" The Heiress,'* and **Ths Buined Oa 
3j T. a Abtivb. Cloth. 91 0IL 
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MAMT ELLIS; or, TJie Runaway Match, atui 

other Tales, Attractlre experiences that will readily commend theor 
•elTee to tbe real life of man 7 who have sought for but never found tb^r 
ideal. Bj T. S. Akthuh. Cloth. $1 60. 

THE YOUXG LADY AT HOME. Home stories 

most happHj drawn by the anthor, involring the troubles, errors, and i>er> 
plezities incident to domestic life, and showing woman's real miiwion. Bj 
T. S. Arthur.^ aoth. $1 50. 

^TEPS TOWAJRnS HE A VEX; or, Bellgian in 

Common Life, A rolume, free from s^tarian or denominational iaflii- 
anees, which c&nnot but deeplj impress the mind, and awaken in every on* 
tne highest type of hunuui happineea. Bj T. 8. Artbitk. Cloth. $1 50. 

LIGHTS AXH SHADOWS OF EEAL LIFE. 

Containing a series of captivating and Intensclj interestiof Temperaaea 
stories, which, perhaps, no othct- atithn cau furniMh with equal acceptance, 
and containing a moral suasion which rauaut but affect for good all who 
read. B7 T. 8. Arthur. With Illustrations. Cloth. $1 75. 

SKETCHES OF LIFE AND CHABACTEE. 

Pleasantly written stories, drawn from everyday life, and free from all 
exaggerations, which Invariably leave a powerful impresBlon upon th« 
Bind of the reader. By T. 8. Artbitr. With IllustraUons. Cloth. $1 75w 

LEAVES FROM THE BOOK OF HUMAN 

JAfe, A choice selection of stories, intended to leave the mind active with 
good purposes and kindly sympathies — the value of each one of which is 
dearly evident. By T. 8. Arthitr. Numerous Illustrations. Cloth. $1 li, 

SWEET HOME; or, Friendship's Chflden Altar^ 

A companion for the evening hour ; puro in morals, elevating in tone, cheer- 
ful, hopeful, and reverent in all its views of God, and a transcript of " Hornet 
Sweet Home." By Fraxcss £. Percivai. Wibh MenoUnt FroatUpiea* 
doth. $12^ 
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THE AXGEL VISITOB ; or. Voices of the 

Jlrart, Intended to bring light and Joy to those who are heary ia heart, 
as well a9 to echo the gentle teachings of Jeitas, and to comfurt the sick and 
afflicted everywhere. By FaAircBS E. PBacnrAL- With Meuotiot Frontla' 
piece. Cloth. $125. 

THE MOBNINQ STAR; or, Symbols of Christ. 

An excellent volame, designed to magnify the beanty and wisdom of th« 
Word of God, and to cause the belierer and anbeiiever to think more of th« 
Sarioar. By William M. Thatbb, author of "HlnU fer the Hoasehold,** 
"Paster's Wedding Gift," etc. etc. Cloth. $1 25. 

THE SPIRIT LANn. An instructire and rery desirable 
work, which is sabmitted to the pablie with the coansel that we cling to 
the Word of God as the only infallible gaide of faith and practice amid the 
ffinaticisms of the day. By S. B. Emmoiis. With Hexiotint Frontispieo*. 
Cloth. $1 25. 

THE DESERTED FAM:ILT; or. The Wander^ 

inga of an Outcast, A forcibly and prettily written story, designed to 
sofleu the heart to Just influences, to warm the affections to proper emotion^ 
and to elerate and fructify the soul. By Pacl Cbittox. With lUustratioBfl. 
Cloth. $125. 

FASHIONABLE DISSIPATION. A styUsh and 

brilliant narratire, which, together with ** Adela JAneoln: A Taie o/ 
the Wiiie Cup/' included in the book, is high-toned and worthy popular 
Ikvor. The former by Mbtta Victobia Fullbb, the latter by M. F. Cabbt. 
With Frontispiece. Cloth. $1 35. 

LIVING AND LOVINO. A collection of beautiful 

sketches which evince all the vigor, freahnesn, and attractiveness so peculiar 
to the autboresA, aod which are highly instructive. By Vibqivia 7. Tow9 
waum. With floo Stool rortrsit. Cloth. $125. 



NXW AND LATB BOOE& 



WHILE IT WAS MORNING. One of the aiithore8s*0 

■w««Ust stories, in which w« are Unght that sorrow, pain, and disappoinl- 
ment most come to all in the world ; jet the grand tmth stands o«t in 
fflorions slgniflcance— "The righteous shall not los« their reward." B7 
YiBaiiiiA r. TowirsKiiD. Cloth. $1 25. 

ANNA CLAYTON; or, The Mother's Trial. A 

tale of real life, written with beantj and force ; and in its plot and execatiaA 
of the rerj highest moral excellence and nsefol tendencj. Bj Mrs. H. J. 
Moonn. Cloth. .$125. 

THE CHRISTIAN'S GIFT. Embodying some of th* 

most select religions articles frora the finest minds, among which are *'Tb« 
Befngefrom the Storm," "The Sabbath and Hearen," *< Hearen GonceivabU 
to the ChrisUan," etc. etc. Bj Ber. BcPirs W. Clamk, author of " Hearea 
and iU Emblems," etc. etc. Cloth. $1 25. 

WOMAN'S 31ISSION AND WOMAN'S IN* 

fluenee, A wonderAil work, of which Bishop Doane has said, "ItUtha 
Terj book which, if I had a thousand daughters, I wonld put into their 
hands, with the Bible and Book of Common Prajer, as their best companion, 
Jk«." Tenth American, from the Seventeenth London Bditioa. Cloth, f 1 2S. 

THE ENCHANTED BE A UTY, and Other Tales, 

MBaaySf and Sketches, Embracing manj of the finest, most elaborata, 
and flni!«hed articles of the well-known author. Bj Dr. Williav Su>bb9 
author of *' The Life of Dr. Kane," etc. ete. Cloth. $1 25. 

THE RAINBOW ABOUND THE TOMB; or, 

Jtaya of JIopc far those who Mourn, A carefnllj arranged and attrao- 
tire book of selections, both of prose and poetry, containing much of wisdom 
in seTeral departments, and forming a ralnable and desirable gift for the 
Christian parent, child, or fHend. Bj Emilt Tbobxwxll, author of **Thi» 
Ladies* Guide to Perfect Oentilitj," **Tonng Ladies' Own Book,*' tiv. «•• 
Cloth. $150. 
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HEAVEN ANJD ITS SCRIPTURAL JBIT- 

blems, A Mries of articles oa the •plendora and Joje of glorified ■aints 
and their secret com* anloa with the Father in the Holj of Holies. Bf 
BeT. HuFCB W. Clark, author of '* The Christian** Gift,'* ** Leetorea to Tonnf 
Men/* ete. etc. With Steel lUnatration. Cloth. $1 76. 

THE YOUNG LADIES' OWK BOOK. An offer- 

Ing of lore and sjmpathj, dedicated to the maidens of her natire land, and 
containing admirable selections, in prose and Terse, which will nnlrersallf 
be regarded as snperior in qaalitj and aathorship to most similar worka. 
Bt Em ilt Thobitwklx^ author of '* The Bainbow aroiu' d the Tomb," ete. et* 
Cloth. $175. 

eUJ!fLIGHT ANn SHADOW; or. The Toetry 

ofHovne, A sprightlj and well-written work, in which we are led through 
scenes and incidents descriptire of mral life in America ; designed for th« 
entertainment of 7onng men and ladies. B7 Hakbt Psacxxjjuu Qoth. ^17d* 

THE OnrHAN BOY; or. Lights and Shadows 

of HunMe lAfe, This teaching story of humble life illustrates the magnet- 
Ism of love over the human soul, and in the perusal of it the heart of th« 
reader will often be drawn out in sjmpathj with the hero of the tale. B/ 
JxKBMT Loud. Cloth. $1 76. 

THE FOB GEE'S BAUGHTEB ; wr. Out of the 

Shadow into tho Sun, A book for pleasurable and profitable pastime^ 
wbich will interest and arouse the sympathies of everj intelligent reader. 
9 J Maxtha Bubsblu Cloth. $1 76. 

OUB BABISH; or, Pen Baintings of Village 

Xl/e. A delightful storj of rural life, In which the principal characters are 
among tho«e earnest and sincere souls that gather every sabbath in simple 
eouDtrj churches. By Gkosob C aimiJio Hill, Esq. With Steel Froatlaple^* 
Gletk. $170. 



It NEW AND LATE BOOKS. 

OUR FOLKS AT HOME; or. Life at th^ Old 

3fannr liotiitr. The object in this work i« to IropreM ni>on the young 
the Imprtanco of having an object in life, and that object a really asefal 
one. By Edward Toliter. nandsomely illoitrated by eograf-logs from 
original designs. Cloth. $1 60. 

BANS THE STRANGER, and Ofh4>r St4>ries. la 

which the aathor keeps in view atility in its higher sense, and endeavom to 
show to the young that the true purpose of life is not amusement or enjoy- 
ment, but usefulness. By Edward Toi.ivrr. Handsomely illustrated by 
engrarings from original designs. Cloth. $1 50. 

THE WREATH OF GEMS. A neat unique gift book 
for the young of both sexes, in which are selections from the best English 
&nd American literature— groupings which will be. doubtless, both new and 
highly acceptable. By Em ilt Pbrcital. Steel Frontispiece, <31oth. $1 00. 

THE EARLY MORN. A small volume addressed to the 
young on the importance of religion, which will be found admirably adapted 
to such intelligent and educated young persons as have bees unmindful of 
the demands of religion. By John Fostkr, aathor of " Essays oa Decision of 
Character." Cloth. 25 cents. 



A full descriptire Catalogue of these and all our publications. 
Including a great yarietjr of Bibles, Testaments, and Albums, and 
embracing manj of the choicest Biographical, Historical, Practi- 
eal, and Miscellaneous Books in the country, will be sent to any 
address on application. Address, 

JOHN E. POTTER & CO., Publisher*, 

617 Sansom St., Philadelphia. 
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